Google 



This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on Hbrary shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 

to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 

to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 

are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other maiginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 

publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing this resource, we liave taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 
We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain fivm automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attributionTht GoogXt "watermark" you see on each file is essential for informing people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liabili^ can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 

at |http : //books . google . com/| 



&, as'iA-y 



► 



15arpa^^ College library 

FROM 

•U £.Su^ 



3 



! 






^ " Ittn't '^ 




/ 



J' 



// 



IK 



•i^. - V \r. 



"^ US 



/••"•^ 



/, 



'J^^ 



v" *^ 



y 



i 



h 



1P:T(.V[..\?!!.>'^ r. LDKr Al-iU S^lilAMB. 



L 



IM TWO volumes: 






J 



i;,;'f,/,:.'//„,/„r','//„;/,:-,-.,. 



J^ 



6 



TBI 



6L0R¥ AND THE SHAME 



or 



ENGLAND. 



** In Eng TUnd, tboM who till the earth, and make it lofely and (hiKAiI bf 
their iahonre, are only allowed the elave'e abare of the many bleaainga thejf 
pndnoe.* 



BY C. EDWARDS LESTER. 



IN TWO VOLUMES. 



VOL. I. 



NEW-YOUK: 
HARPER U BROTHERS, 82 CLIFF49TREET. 

1842. 



^ b^lSL^J 




LU. /6. ^JLcLAxu 



UJ 



i 



Entered, according to Act of Congress, in the yetr ISil, by 

Harper <k Bruthbks, 
In tbe Clerk's OfRce of the Southern District of New- York. 



TO THE REV, JOEL TYLER HEADLY. 

Weit I have here writteD, my dear Headly, I in* 
acribe to you : would it were more worthy of bemg 
dedicated to one of my early, one of my best friends. 
But I am persuaded you will generously overlook 
its fieiults, as you have my own. In a treacherous 
wcMrldy pou have never deceived me. In my revere 
aes of fortune I have ever been cheered by your 
sympathy ; in my prosperity you have ever rejoiced. 

Since first we met on the peaceful shores of Onei* 
da, we have gone forth to mingle with the world — to 
be deceived by its flattery and wounded by its self* 
idmess; to struggle with its stormy passions, and 
meet its stern realities. How often, amid thd du* 
ties of a profession subject to greater trials than 
any other, have we grown weary in contemplating 
the sorrows of earth and the perfidy of professing 
friends; how often wished to forget the present, and 
travel back among the quiet groves where we 
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once loyed to wander; to recall the images of the 
kind and the beautiful with whom we then wor« 
shipped around the magic altars of boyhood's love. 

But one word about my book. In publishing 
these Letters, I have yielded to the counsel of those 
in whose judgment I confide more than in my own. 
I do not flatter myself that in all points I shall be fa- 
voured with the sympathy or the concurrence of the 
reader. Many, perhaps, will think I have drawn too 
dark a picture of the oppressions and wrongs of the 
English government ; of the sufferings and sorrows 
of the mass of the British people. To such I can 
only say, I have described thin^ as they appeared 
to me, and endeavoured to write with candour. 

The pleasure of visiting our Father-Land ; of wan- 

K dering among its venerable monuments) of conver- 

nng with its illustrious men^ was all sadly marred 

by the sight of the misery, ignorance, oppression, 

and want I met on every side. 

I well know the dreadful meanbg of the words, 
but I would sooner see the children of my love bom 
^ to the heritage of Southern slavery, than to see them 
subjected to the blighting bondage of the poor Eng- 
lish operative's life. England is a proud and wicked 
nation. In her insatiate love of gain ahd boundless 
ambition for conquest ; in her unjust treatment of her 



dependant colonies and foreign nations ; and, above 
all, in ber oppression of her own poor but generous 
people, she is without a parallel in ancient or modern 
times. England has laid up for herself a sure store 
of yengeance ; and God will yet visit her for her piide 
and wiing-domg. 

I know these are strong assertions ; but they can 
be sustained. Nor need we resort to any hostile 
record of her transactions to warrant this condem- 
nation: by the testimony of her own writers and 
statesmen these heavy charges can be abundantly 
substantiated; and from these sources, so free from 
all objection, I have presented evidence that must 
convince the most incredulous. 

In writing this work I have thought I might ren- 
der some service to my country, by diffuang among 
its citizens a more correct knowledge of the spirit 
and condition of the nation with whom, at no dis- )C 
tant day, they may be brought into collision ; and 
by ins[Hring them, if possible, with a warmer re- 
gard and love for their own free institutions, and 
more devout gratitude to Heaven for the blesnngs 
diey dispense. 

I am prepared for abuse from Englishmen on both 
sides the Atiantic — ^I expect it They will ask, with 
no slight manifestation of astonishment, ^^What 



does the author mean by the Shame of England t 
Who ever heard of the Shame of England 1" Al- 
ready have several educated and highly reqiectaUe 
young men, engaged (with unprecedented success) 
in procuring subscribers for this work, been rudely 
driven from the houses of Englishmen, for crossing 
their threshold with the prospectus. And I blush 
(but not for myself or country), to say that one of 
our celebrated authors, whose partiality for RepuUi'* 
canism has been more than doubted, threatened to 
kick one of these young men out of his house (cas* 
tie), if he did not instantly leave it; exclaiming, 
^ Why, have you the impudence to hand me that 
prospectus 1 I understand what the Qloby of £ng« 
land means ; but, as for the Shame of England, there 
is no such thing. The shame is all in that base 
Democracy, which makes you presume to enter a 
gentleman's house to ask him to subscribe for such 
a book.'' 

There are thousands of Englishmen in our land, 
driven from their own country by its intolerable op* 
presnons, who yet deny, when they get here, that 
there is any such thing. They have little sympathy 
with our institutions; and no love for the country 
which has adopted them. How different all this 
from the enthusiastic attachment of the generous* 



hearted ItUinum, who has ^' dashed from hb lipa the 
poisoiied cop of European servitude/' for a home i& 
4hi8 New Free World. 

But I ought, and I do say, with pleasure, that 
there are many Englishmen in America worthy of 
a home among us ; that there is, too, a numerous 
band of noble Reformers in England, not afraid to 
pit>claim the injustice of their government In 
their breasts the fires of the Puritans still bum ; they 
know the truth, and fed it ; they love humanity — 
liberty. May Grod bless them. 

Nor have I forgotten that I found many noble 
hearts in England : they took me by the hand, and 
gave me a generous welcome ; and since my return 
I have had occasion to know that by some of them, 
at least, I am still remembered. Not a day passes 
that I do not think of their cheerful homes in 
'^ Green Albion." For all this unexpected, un- 
sought, and unmerited kindness to a stranger, they 
have his gratitude ; and his prayers for the blessing 
of the *• stranger's God." 

When I stepped npon my native soil again, my 
eyes had been so wearied with the sight of oppres- 
aon and suffermg, I felt from my heart that I could 
embrace every green hill-top of our own free land*^ 
I thanked God I was an American. 



If by these pages I shall inspire one reader with a 
higher love for Truth and Freedom ; with a deeper 
indignation against wrong ; with a nobler purpose 
to diffuse the hallowed spirit of Liberty throughout 
the world, I shall feel I have not written in vain. 

C. Edwards Lester. 

Utica, October 1, 1841« 
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THE C^LOBY AND THE 9HAME 

or 

ENGLAND. 



Deau — -^, 

It is my £rst sight in X4ondDn* The bells of SL 
Paul's have just struck the hour of midnight I ara 
sitting in an old oak chair, in a narrow and gloomy 
apartment of the GmldhaU Coffee-house, which 
stands in die heart of this greal metropolis. There 
is but one window in the room, and the storm is 
beating against it. I ahi surrounded by two milUons 
of human beings, and yet, of all this vast multitude, 
there is probably no one I erer saw before. Should 
I be struck down with disease to-night, no friend 
would watch my bed; wens I to die, no one would 
1^ fall a tear on my grave. I be^n to feel the 
truth of that well-known saying of Johnson, ^ There 
is no solitude so awful to the stranger as London.'* 

After I left the railway station at Euston Square, 
J rode on mile after mile, scas'cdy realizing that I 
was among those very scenes of which from child- 
hood I had so often read, and about which I had 
•thought so long and so earnestly. I longed for 
4aylight to unfidd Hie wonders of that eoowded 
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14 GLORY AND SHAMS OF ENGLAND. 

world through^ which I ^vas moving. The lamps 
here and there cast a flickering and uncertain glare 
upon the adjacent pavements and houses. To avoid 
the throng, we passed through different by-streets, 
where not a lamp was to he seen, nor a voice heard, 
save the noise of low debauchery coming up from 
some foul and dismal cellar. What scenes, thought 
I, should I witness could I but look into all these 
dwellings. In that house an aged man, long weary 
of the world, just drawing his last breath ; in the 
next, an infant opening its eyes for the first time 
upon the light. In that stately mansion is heard 
the sound of mirth and revelry, while by its side an 
orphan, who has this very day asked for food a thou-* 
sand times, and asked in vain, is shivering in the 
cold damps of night In that lonely chamber might 
be heard the dying groan of one once beautiful and 
virtuous, but now outcast and deserted, with no one 
but God to see her die; while, perhaps, in some 
neighbouring dwelling, pure young hearts are ex- 
changing their vows of love. Here the abandoned 
are revelling in pollution, where the very air is load- 
ed with guilt, while, separated froni them only by a 
thin wall, the subdued voice of prayer and praise is 
ascending to heaven. 

London ! How much there is in that single word* 
It is not a city^t is a world by itself. Thousands, 
it is said, live and die here without ever seeing the 
blessed light of heaven shining on the green fields. 
The miMlih of London vrtMikl . weUnigh purchase 
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POOR BLIND WOMAN. 15 

half the globe, and yet there are in it one hundred 
and fifty thousand poor v^etches i^ho feel the keen 
pangs of hunger every day. It is now the hour 
when the poor, the weary, the guilty, the heart-bro* 
ken, who have homes, have gone to their rest ; those 
who have none are wandering through dreary lanes, 
to find some transient shelter ; the hour, too, when 
the rich, the gay, the noble, have just begun to min* 
gle in scenes of splendour and dissipation. What a 
spectacle must London present to the All-Seeing eye 
at midnight. But it is late; and I am so much fa* 
tigued that I must defer giving yOu a description of 
the incidents of the past day until to-morrow. 



On my way to the cars in Liverpool I met a. blind 
woman, who was standing at the comer of one oC 
the principal streets : her only covering was a tat- 
tered skirt, a ragged handkerchief thrown over her 
shouMers, and an old straw bonnet tied on her head 
with 9 coarse string. She entreated me in God's 
name, whoever I might be, if I knew how to pity a 
poor blind woman who was starvmg, to give her a 
penny ; for if I or some one else did not, she shovld 
certainly starve. I had heard so much about the 
*^ profession" of begging, that I was determined, 
whenever asked for charity, to examine the case for 
myself. I stopped, therefore, a few moments to con* 
verse with this woman. There could, at least, be 
no deception in her eyes ; for they had both perish* 
ed» and left only tb«»Lr hollow sockets behind She 
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needed clothings and looked wan and hungry. 
But, after all, Suspicion \^ould say, ^^ She may be 
hired to beg, and assumes this air of want and 
wretchedness only to win sympathy ;'' and so it 
mifiht be that she was a poor victim of misfortune^ 
innocent in the eye of Heaven, thrown upon the 
tender mercies of a stranger, who nuiy himself one 
day feel what it is to beg or starve. So long as 
there was a possibility of this, I could not wrong 
my own soul by turning one of Grod's creatures un- 
feelingly away. When I offered her some rnxxo^jf 
she reached forth her shrivelled hand, saying, *'. Grod 
bless you, mast^ ! I wish I had eyes to see you— ^ 
and I hope you may never be blind ; but if you 
ihould get blind, I do hope you won't be naked and 
hungry too, and without a home or a friend in the 
world, besides." I felt sick at heart when I left the 
old woman, and the last words I heard her utter 
were a prayer that God would bless me. I may 
become so familiar with spectacles of this kind be* 
fore the summer is over as to pass the b^gar by 
without assistance or sympathy ; but in this instance 
I certainly felt that the blessing of one.ready to per* 
ish was upon me. 

As I was passing from the office to the cars, a 
very [Hretty but pale*faced girl came up to me, with 
a basket of books on her arm, and in a sweet voice 
inquired if I did not wish to get a Companion. I 
answered, ^^ That will depend entirely upon the 
character — a gentleman or a lady V* ^ Oh, sir,'' 
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she said, with a smile, " a Companion that will be 
of more service to you than either : more intelligent 
than a gentleman, and less troublesome than a la- 
dy ;'* at the same time handing me " The London, 
Birmingham, liyerpool, and Manchester Railway 
Companion." I was interested in the girl's appear- 
ance, and I asked her a few questions. She seemed 
to be in poor health, and this was readily explained : 
^' I have sold Companions and Guides here," said 
she, ^^ ever sinCe the railway opened, on the 4th of 
July, 1837. That 4th of July I think a deal of ; for 
I have a brother in America, and he says there is no 
such country in the world. I should think he liked 
your country better than his own." 

" Pray how did you know I was an American ?" 

" Well, sir, I can hardly tell you ; but there is 
something about an American gentleman that strikes 
me the first moment I see him ; and I always try to 
find them, for they almost always buy my Compan- 
ions. But they forever a^ me if I can^t take less 
than a crown for the book ; and when I say I am a 
poor girl, and have by selling books to suppq^ my 
mother who has the consumption, and a little brother 
who had both his arms crushed by the machinery of 
the factory, and all the rest of us are dead (except 
William, who is in New- York), then they don't ask 
me to take less, and very often give me more." 

" Where does your mother live 1?' 

" She lives about six miles from town now ; but 
ahe used to live in Bristtd*" 

B2 
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" Did you crer hear Robert Hall preach V^ 

" Oh ! yes, sir; we used to go to Mr. Hall's Chapel, 
and many a time has he come to tea at our house ; 
and when he came he always had his pockets full 
of something good for us. But he has gone to 
heaven now, if any one goes there.'' 

'' Could you understand his preaching V^ 

^ I was very young, and had not much education, 
and I could not understand much of his preaching 
of a Sunday ; but I could understand almost every 
word when he lectured in the evening ; and every 
time he came to see us, he would read the Bible, and 
explain it as he went along, and pray and talk to 
us about religion ; and then I could understand every 
word. What made me like Mr. Hall so much was 
because he was so kind to the poor : he never was 
ashamed to speak to them in the street, or anywhere 
he met them. Do you have such ministers in 
America ?" 

^* We have a great many good ministers, but not 
many, I fear, like Mr. Hall. How many hours a 
day d9 you spend here 1" 

** I am here when every train goes out, and I sleep 
between them." 

** Don't this mjure your health ?' 

^ Yes, sir ; for, when I came here, I was not the 
pale girl you see now ; I was as ruddy as any girl 
in Lancashire. But I am willing to work hard to 
help dear mamma and poor little Charlie, for they 
can't help themselves. Thiqr get along throu^ the 
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week as well as tbey can, and when Saturday night 
comes I go home, and we have some good things, 
and are so happy when we are together that we 
think we have pretty good times." 

''How much do you get by selling these Company 
ions V 

" The Company give me sixpence for every one I 
sell ; and, although I wish they could allow me a 
little more, yet I feel very thankful for that; for 
what I get here, with what my brother sends from 
America, makes us pretty comfortable. If I had 
not been obliged to pay the surgeon so much for 
cuttbg off Charlie's arms, and for coming to see 
mamma, I should feel encouraged. But I don't want 
to complain. I remember Mr. Hall used to say that 
we are all treated better than we deserve, and that 
we should not complain when God a£9icts us, for it's 
no sign that he does not love us just as well as ever." 

''I am glad to hear you express such feelings, 
my poor girl, though I am sorry for you." 

^ Oh, sir," said she, " if you could see how many 
thousands there are in England that have nothing 
but what they get by begging ; liow many there 
are that go naked and hungry, you wouldn't pity 
me. The only thing that troubles me much Ls, I am 
growing so weak tiiat I fear I shall not be able to 
sell bodes much longer, and I don't know what we 
shall do when I get sick and helpless. We can go 
to the workhouse, but it makes me feel very gloomy 
to think about that I suffer a good deal in think* 
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ing what we should have to put up with if we went 
there ; and, rather than go there, I shall work as 
long as I can." 

I think, dear , I know you too well to sup- 
pose you will not be interested in these conversa- 
tions. I am persuaded that far more may be learn* 
ed of English society by hearing persons of all class-^ 
es describe their own feelings, than is to be gather* 
ed from any other source. The poor best know 
their own sorrows, and are sure to express the real 
feelings of the heart. 

As I took my book, and the girl turned away to 
find another customer, an accomplished and fine** 
looking man of youthful appearance (who had been 
seated near us, and overheard our conversation) call- 
ed her back, and gave her a sovereign for one of her 
books, and then politely handing me his card, with 
an apology for introducing himself, inquired if I was 
going up to London. "Yes, my lord," I replied, 
when I saw, from a glance at the card, that I was 
addressing an Irish tiobleman. 

" Will you give an Irishman the pleasure of your 
company 1 I have taken one apartment for London, 
and nothing will be more agreeable than to have 
you for a companion/' 

I replied, as I put my card in his hand, that I 
would accept his kind invitation no less for the 
pleasure of riding with an Irishman than with a no- 
bleman« ** Your republicanism I do respect,'' said 
he,^ after all ; £3r the nobleman who does not merit 
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respect for his character is deserving of none for 
his title." 

Taking our seats in the carriage, which was fur- 
nished in the most expensive manner, with damask 
linings and the richest scarlet velvet, the whole train 
entered the grand tunnel which passes under the city. 
This is a stupendous work, being a mile and a quar* 
ter in length, seventeen feet high, and twenty-five 
wide, and constructed at' an expense of nearly a 
mUUon of dollan>. The carriages are drawn up by 
means of a stationary engine at Edge Hill, where 
the tunnel terminates. It caused a most singular, 
and by no means pleasant sensation, thus to pass 
through the bowels of the earth, under the streets, 
churches, and warehouses of a great city. It re- 
minded me of the long, dark, damp caverns of the 
Mammoth Cave in Kentucky. 

One of the first things that excited my astonbh- 
ment in this country was the enormous wealth one 
sees expended in its public works. The principal 
railways of England and Wales already opened, 
or in course of construction, number fifty-four, be- 
sides a great number of minor importance, exclusive 
of many other projected lines, some of which have 
received the sanction of Parliament, but are not like« 
ly to be executed at present. The total length of 
these fifly-four principal roads exceeds 1760 miles, 
independent of the smaller branches. The gross 
sum the different companies have been authorized to 
raise for the construction of these principal roads is 
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no less than J:58,764,033, or $284,957,059, reckon- 
ing $485 to the pound sterling. The actual ex- 
pehditure is sometimes less than the amount au- 
thorized to be raised, but in many instances it 
exceeds it. The English railways are superior to 
those in the United States in every respect, as rc- 
g;ards safety, speed, beauty, and durability. There 
is, indeed, an appearance of solidity and strength 
in nearly all their structures ^hich is very rarely 
seen in ours. Their houses, public buildings, and 
vrorks seem formed to last for ages; and they are, 
for this reason, more easdly kept in repair. But we 
are told, and with some truth, that what is economy 
here would be unbounded extravagance with us* 
The immense investments in the numerous railways, 
nearly all of which have been made during the last 
ten years, have produced little or no embarrassment 
or fluctuation in the finances of the country. But 
this would not be so in the United States. For my- 
selfy I have no fears that we shall not s^end money 
enough in everything we undertake. We are al- 
ready following the example of England quite too 
fsist. 

Every traveller who has written about this coun-^ 
try has spoken with admiration of the beauty of its 
scenery, the perfection of its roads, and the high 
state of cultivation which everywhere prevails. But 
I have found all these things even more perfect than 
I had anticipated. There is a freshness and a rich- 
ness in English landscape which exceed description* 
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In coming from Liverpool up to London (a distance 
of 215 miles), almost every variety of scenery is 
brought to view. There is some legend of romance 
or fact in history to be told about every hill, and 
lake, and stream, and hamlet on our way. We 
passed old battle-fields, which had Dieen strown with 
the bodies of past generations ; the ruins of ancient 
castles, which had been stormed to the ground, over* 
grown with ivy ; and through clumps of green trees^ 
rising from the vale, might be seen the gray towers 
of some old church, built many hundred years ago/ 
When I gazed upon the venerable church of St Os- 
wajd (seven miles from Liverpool) — which is said to 
be coeval with the establishment of Christianity- 
standing amid the ruins of the old British city of 
Cair Guiretguic, where Oswald, king of Northum- 
berland, had his palace, and was slain by Penda, 
king of Mercia; and a little to the north of it, the 
Field of Gallows Croft, where Cromwell and his 
Republicans left the followers of the Duke of Hamil- 
ton, who had fled from Preston, dead upon the field, 
or hanged their prisoners upon the battle-ground — 
it all seemed like some dream of boyhood— only a 
dream. 

" There," said Lord y as we entered on 

the Vale Royal Viaduct at the 32| mile post, 
*^ there you can see the spire of Moilton village 
church, and to the west of it Vale Royal Abbey, 
the seat of Lord Delamere; and I can tell you a story 
about the family q£ Cholmondeley. They weve the 
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patrons of the old Propheft Nixon, whose yisions haye 
great credit among the peasantry of the neighbour* 
hood even at the present day* They look upon the 
viaduct with a sort of ominous dread^ regarding it 
as a fulfilment of one of the old seer's prophecies* 
He used to say, •That wh^n the rocks near Warring* 
ton should visit Vale Royal, the sun of the ancient 
family of Cholmondeley would go down.' The stone 
from which this viaduct was built did come from 
Hill Quarry, in Warrington; and the good peas- 
antry have been not a little disturbed by it, though 
LcA-d Delamere himself follows his hounds and shoots 
his grouse with as much unconcern as even The 
peasantry say, too, that Nixon foretold that in the 
year 1837 England should be without a king ; and 
4at year you know we were, in fact, kingless." 

Ten miles more brought us near Nantwich, which 
is the first place where the Romans manufactured 
salt in Britain, and where the widow of the great 
Milton died 114 years ago. We had here a fine 
view of the woods of Lord Crewe's domains. Thii 
old English seat is not at present occupied by its 
noble owner, and for a very good reason. The 
late Lord Crewe was addicted to the noble vice of 
betting, ^nd staked bo enormous a sum on a race, 
that, on losing it, he was obliged to mortgage his 
estate for the payment. On his death, the present 
Lord Crewe, vrith filial chivalry^ allowed the remain- 
ing portion of the debt to be paid from the rental of 
the estate, which has made lum quite a stranger in 
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these parts. How much longer, this interesting ex- 
ile will be kept aloof from his paternal acres, prob* 
ably the mortgagee understands best I remarked 
to Lord — — — that the old sportsman should have 
enjoyed the race pretty well to compensate for the 
consequences. ^'AbP' he replied, *|pf lle^lad felt 
a moment before it as he did a momejit after it, 
he would probably have made a betto* specula* 
tion." 

I then inquired how general the practice of betting 
was, and what were its effects among the nobility. V 
** Why, sir,'' said he, ** games and sports of hazard are 
the disgrace and curse of our nobility. The passioi) 
for this kind of excitement takes precedence of all 
others; and the amount of wealth that is lost, and the 
embarrassment and ignominy it brings upon their 
families, are incalculable. They are very punctilious 
in discharging these ^ debts of honour,' and I hare 
Imown splendid fortunes entirely ruined in a single 
night There is a rast. number of gaming-houses 
in London, but the chief of all is Crockford's ; it 
is in the fashionable part of the town, and is proba- 
bly the most extenrire and splendid gaming estab- 
lishment in the world : it is supposed that the house 
and furniture cost at least ^8100,000^ ($500,000). 
There are but few saloons in London that can 
compare with Crockford's. The most sumptuous 
dinners are given at his expense, and the choicest 
wines that the city can afford are brought on freely, 
and widio\}t charge. Young noblemen who have 

VouL— C 
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just succeeded to thar estates, and others who have 
large expectancies, are sought out and taken by the 
arm by some /friend' (in the pay of Crodcford, 
and whose buaness it is to find out such persons)^ 
and are invited tadine at this establishment; but 
not a w^ isffaid about cards or dice. They are 
flattered by the invitation, and accept it A superb 
dinner and a liberal supply of choice wines wUI of- 
ten inspire a disposition for gambling where it did 
not exist before. It is a prize worth striving for, to 
fleece one of these ' flats,' as they are called, and 
a regular plan is concerted to effect it All the 
finesse and diplomacy of experienced gamblers is 
brought into requisition. The intended victim of 
their snares is treated with the utmost courtesy and 
attention, and for the first few nights is allowed al- 
most invariably to win. During the interval. Crock- 
ford and his agents have infbrmed themselves ^ for 
how much he is good,' and he has been inspired 
with confidence in his skill and a deeper passion 
for play. The road to ruin is made smooth ; every 
obstacle to his progress is removed. All his desires 
are gratified ; he seems to have everything in his 
own way ; his purse is filled with unexpected gold, 
and he dashes into the fashionable world with ex- 
ultation and display. 

^* This business of gaming is never prosecuted to 
any great extent, except under the maddening in- 
fluence of the bottle ; and Crockford's wine-cellar, 
which is the great agent that ensures the success of 
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the house, is 300 feet long, and filled with the 
choicest wines and liquors in the world : it contains 
300,000 bottles, and innumerable casks. 'Crock- 
ford's cook, the celebrated Monsieur  (I for- 
get his name) has a salary of a thousand guineas 
per annum, and i^reads an entertainpaent as mag« 
nificent as the heart of the most fastidious epi- 
cure could desire ; and all this is at the service of 
the flushed young nobleman. 

'^At last the tables are turned, and he begins to 
lose. But it is only the fortune of the game. No 
man can expect to have all the luck on his side, and 
the play goses on. His ready money is gone; what 
shall he do 1 It will not answer for him to be em- 
barrassed now ; he has made a sensation in the cir- 
cles of fashion and rank ; it must not be whispered 

at Almack's that young Lord can no longer 

keep up his elegant establishment : but he has no 
money. This matters not, since Crockford's bank, 
which is always full, will advance him all the mon- 
ey for which they have ascertained him Uo be 
good.' 

^* He is now ready for a deeper and more exciting 
game, with the belief that his luck will turn, and 
he feels that he must win back his money, or fall 
from his elevation in disgrace. In this state of mind, 
he is introduced to another and a private room, 
where the French hazard-table stands, and^ere the 
work of plunder and robbery is prosecuted on a 
grand scale. The stakes are usually high : the first 



38 GLOET AND. SHAME OF ENGLAND. 

he xvins ; and then^ persuaded that the tide of for« 
tune has at last turned in his favour, he resolves to 
seize the favoured hour to repair his broken for- 
tune. The next stake is higher, and this he also 
wins. vCrockford's delicious wines sparkle on the 
table a&csh, and the game once more goes on ; an 
immense stake is laid, exceeding the aggregate of 
all that had gone before ; the throw is made — ^he 
loses it 

" He now feels that, unless he can recover himself 
by one fortunate throw, he is a ruined man ; and in 
the madness of dei^ration he resolves to make or 
mar his fortune forever: he stakes his all: tine 
next cast of the dice makes the young nobleman a 
beggar. He gives Ips securities, signs the papers, 
and is seen no more. He embarks for the Continent, 
where he lives an exile from his paternal estates 
until their income discharges the obligation. After 
the best part of his days has been spent in atoning 
for his foUy, be returns to his home, but generally a 
broken down and ruined man. For fifteen, twenty; 
or thirty years, he has. been a stranger to his native 
land ; when he at length comes back, but few of his 
early friends are living ; and those who are, remem« 
her little more than his name. As he drives up to 
his door, the old porter comes out to meet his long» 
exiled master, aQd blesses God for his return. Once 
more his ancestral halls are lighted up, and his ser- 
vants collected around him ; but none of them all, 
€xc^t the old housekeeper and tlie gray»headed 
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porter, have ever seen him before. A few early 
friends may gather about him, and he may improve 
his grounds and adorn his house ; but the remainder 
of his days are covered with gloom. 

^' You may call this a melancholy picture, and think 
it can scarcely be so; but let me relate to you a few 
facts in illustration of what I. have said. Not many 

years ago, Lord paid down, on his coming of 

age, for debts of honour contracted at Crockford's 
before he was twenty-one years old, the enormous 
sum of j6 100,000 ; and at about the same time. 

Lord , the grandson of an aged and venerable 

earl, lost j£30,000 in one night. It is well known 

that the Marquis of H has at different times 

won over a million and a half sterling, and spent 
the greater part of it in dissipation. If a gentleman 
whose estate is sufficiently large offers to play for a 
stake of J£ 100,000 at Crockford's, he is instantly ac- 
cepted. 

'' There is a moral certainty that#every man who 
frequents that establishment will come off a beggar 
at last, unless he is a participator in the gains of the 
house I and when his money and his estate are gone, 
he is no longer wanted there, and is generally turn- 
ed away with but little ceremony. Still, there are 
several regular gamblers at Crockford's who are not 
worth a iarthing, their presence being indispensable 
to the success of the * concern.' They are Crock- . 
ford's creatures. They are not mere hangers-on, 
but active and efficient* agents for fheir base-bcMrn 

C2 
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master. They are constantly on the alert to catch 
every fortune which go^ up to London. It is pretty 
generally understood that Count d'Qrsay, the pres- 
ident of the board of fashion, who has done more 
to corrupt the society of the highest classes than 
any other man, is one of the most efficient and 
best paid 'flat-catchers' of Crockford's corps. In* 
deed^ he is chiefly distinguished in that capadty, 
and as gaUant to the Countestf of Blessington. He 
married a daughter of the countess, and took the 
mother for his wife. 

*^ Ah ! that Crockford's is a terrible place. I have 
often been there to gratify my friends, and am per^ 
fectly familiar with the whole establishment, but I 
never could be prevsliled upon to play. I promised 
my father, when he was dying, that I would do these 
things; that I would mamtain the honour of his 
house, preserve his family estates unimpaired, and 
never gamble ; and I have held my pledge sacred. 
But many of my friends have been ruined there. 

'^ A twelvemonth ago a young friend of mine, the 
Marquis of , came to me about 12 o'clock at 
night, in the saloon of the ATBSNKxm Club j and asked 
me for J^IOOO. I knew he wanted it for play, but I 
had great confidence in his judgment and self-control ; 
it was an inconsiderable sum, and I drew for him to 
the amount. He came out of the hazard-room in 
two or three hours with JB23,000. The. next even-* 

• 

iog he staked and lost it all. He came to me at 
b^ past ooe o'dock that night, and aaked me in 
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JS5000 : lie vrdis a friend, and I could not refuse him* 
I gave it to him, and in half an hour he had not only 
lost every guinea of it, but impoyerbbed bis family 
for ten years. You may imagine the feelings of his 
beautiful wife, vrben, on returning home from Al* 
mack's the same morning, she found at her door a 
man waiting to take her carriage to Tattersal's, to 
be sold for the benefit of Crockford's. Anticipating 
the result, I had gone with my friend to his house, 
on his leaving Orockford's. We were sittbg in the 
drawing-room when his wife emtered. He was al* 
most raving with madness. She was exceedii^ly 
alarmed when she perceived the change in her hus- 
band, and came to him, took his hand, and asked 
him what troubled him. * You are a beggar,*Mary/ 
he screamed out in despair, and fell senseless on the 
floor. After he was restored, she came and sat down 
by my side on the sofa, and prayed me to tell her 
all. It was a painful task, I assure you. I shall 
never forget the scene which followed. It was a 
more afiecting sight to see the agony of this beauti* 
fill woman, than it would have been to see her die 
a thousand times. I satisfied his creditors at Crock- 
fonTs for <£33,000 ; and this saved the furniture, 
her horses and carriage, and their house in the coun* 
try. She left London with a broken heart, and is 
now living a retired and miserable life. 

'^ One would suppose diat this would haye extin* 
guishedthe young marquis's pasaon for play forever j 
but it had &e eontrary effect. It became more wil4 
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Bnd uncontrollable than ever. He came to me, and 
begged me to lend him money again and again. Of 
course I refused him, and for it received his abuse. 
He went through the whole circle of his friends, and 
teased them all for money. Many of them gratified 
him ; but he lost as fast as he borrowed, until he 
could borrow no more ; and before the season was 
over he was expelled from Crockford's and several 
other similar establishments in town, and was seen 
in the lowest and vilest holes in London, gambling 
with every ill-bred fellow who would accept his 
stake for a shilling ! I believe be has not seen his 
wife since they parted. She is ruined as well us 
himself. I saw her a few days ago, and tried to 
restore her former spirits ; but I found it a hopeless 
task. The bloom and joy have all fled from her face, 
and she looks as though twenty years had been add- 
ed to her life — ^pale, haggard, and desponding. She 
cannot live six months. It is awful to see such a 
brilliant pair, whose prospects one year ago were so 
fair for a long, happy, and honourable life, crushed 
by such a blow. It is terrible ! 

*^ There are many, very many, who seek refuge 
from remorse, brought on by gambling, in deep de* 
bauchery; some in villany, and some in self-de- 
struction. Their famiUes are sometimes brought to 
pinching want, or cohdemned to live the rest of their 
days in comparative suflGbring and obscurity. More 
splendid fortunes are lost at Crockford's than at any 
«ther place. And yet this Crockford was once a 
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small fishmonger, near Temple Bar, as ignorant as 
he was low. He was in the habit of frequenting 
vile places and betting a few shillings. He learned 
by prirate information that a certain horse at the 
races was to win, and he made a large bet, and gain- 
ed it. Then he purchased a small share in a gam- 
bling bank; afterward he engaged in a larger estab- 
lishment, which cleared in one season JS200,000« 
Loaded dice and other means of foul play which 
were afterward found in that place by the magis- 
trates, accounted for their success. By cunning, 
Tillany, and perseverance, he has won his way to 
his present wealth and notoriety. He is still an ex- 
ceedingly illiterate fellow, and speaks in the rtyle of 
a hackney-ooaAman. He is supreme lord among 
ttie crowds of noblemen who flock to his club-house; 
and what can be so humiliating as to think that a 
base-bom scoundrel like him should make slates of 
the ancient nobiUty of the land ? There is much 
force and truth in what Bui wer says of our nobiH^ : 
' They are more remarkable,' he says, * for an extrav- 
agant recklessness of money ; for an impatient ar- 
dour for friyolities ; for a headlong passion for the 
caprices, the debaucheries, the absurdities of the day, 
than for any of those prudent and considerate virtues 
which are the o&pring of common sense. How few 
of their estates are not deeply mortgaged ! The 
Jev/s and the merchants (and he might have added 
the gamblers) have their grasp upon more than thr^ 
parts of die property of the peerage.' 
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^^Tfais house of Grockford's, and similar places 
in the metropolis, of which, great and small, their 
name is legion, are usually designated by the ap- 
propriate title of * Hells' : a better name could not 
be found. Not a night passes that these dens 
of iniquity 'and dissipatioji are not crowded, from 
Crockford's, where the mad crew play to the tune of 
JS 100,000, and where they go with carriage and liv- 
ery, to the vile and filthy ^ hells' in the poorest parts 
of the metropolis, where you see squalid, ragged, 
shirtless wretches, who have begged or stolen one 
iSdore shilling to stake and lose, and then be kicked 
out of a ^heir in London into the hell of the 
eternal world. 

*^ The passion for gambling is th# worst passion 
lliat can possibly enter the human heart I hardly 
ever knew a man who ,had once yielded to it, to 
break away from the strong temptation. It seems 
to seize upon him with the grasp of. death. The 
victim of it is beyond the reach of counsel. It is 
vain to address his judgment, his hopes, or his fears. 
He may be a kind-hearted man by nature,* but it 
does no good to talk to him about his wife and 
children : he loves them, perhaps, although this in- 
fernal passion generally annihilates the social affec- 
tions; but he would take the last crust from his 
child's mouth, and cast him upon the unpitying 
world, sooner than give up the gratification of this 
hdlish passion. Why! it is statied, and probably 
with truth, that the late aiddecamp of Lord Hutch*> 
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IDSon, after having ruined himself by play, cut his 
throat in a fit of despair. It happened, however, 
that his life was saved; and after some weeks he 
recovered. The first place he went to, after he was 
allowed by his surgeon to go out, was the very 
gaming-house where he- had lost his money and 
formed the desperate purpose of destroying himself. 
Mr. Grant, who has paid a good deal of attention 
to this subject, thinks that the amount of money 
which is lost in the different gaming-houses of Lon* 
don cannot be less than J£8,000,000 a year. I 
have no doubt myself that the sum is much greater. 
But this degrading and horrible pas^on is not con- 
fined to our sex. It prevails to an enormous extent K 
among fashionable ladies ! Many is the husband 
who has been embarrassed most deeply by the cards 
of his wife. * 

^' In nearly all the fadbionable circles this prac- 
tice prevails. And there are cliques of women who 
assemble night after night for no other purpose but 
play, and the wine flashes on the card-table. They 
gamble on till their money is gone; they pledge 
dieir jewels, family plate, horses and carriages, to 
the pawnbrokers ; and often the first intimation their 
husbands have of it is from some long-bearded Jew, 
who presents his claim, with the very comforting in- 
teUigebce that the day of grace is over, and that he 
has now an opportunity of redeeming the property. 
The Jew had recdved from 60 to 600 per cent^ for 
hismoneyft 
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'^ If ^ou can conceiye it possible, gaining becomes 
in vonian a more absorbing and debasing pasnon 
than among men. I have known many very pain* 
ful instances of conjugal infidelity and domestic 
quarreb which were occasioned directly by this Tice. 
Ladies are blamed more sererely, I know, for such 
practices ; but how can men expect anything better 
of their wives when they indulge in the same prac- 
tices themselves? If there be a passion which turns 
the heart to ashes, and ruins both body and soul in 
a more rapid and fearful manner than any other, it 
is the passion for gaming ; as it opens the way to 
every other vice. 

'* You will not suppose, from what I have said, 
that this disgraceful passion infects the whole body 
of the nobility. Very many of them are among the 
purtat anH best men in the world. In virtue, in do* 
mestic fidelity and love ^ in accomplishments of mind 
and person, many of the British nobility are not sur* 
passed. But still, all the statements I have made to 
you in regard to their vices are not the less true; 
and the half I have not told you.'* 

In the midst of our conversation, a dense cloud 
of black smoke in the distance announced that we 
were in the neighbourhood of Birmingham, which 
Burke appropriately called ^'the great toyshop of 
Europe.'' Hiere we stopped nearly an hour. We 
we're charged at the refreshment^nooms, for a cold 
slice of beef and a single buttered roll, half a crown 
f sucty-two and a half cents), which reminded me 
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that Englishmen are not always the immacolate 
creatwes some wouM have us suppose. There 
must have been between 250 and 300 persons in 
the halL Lord -*— requested the company to 
listen for one moment : ** Oenllemen^'' said he, ^^ 1 find 
that we are most rudely insulted at this house, m 
being called upon to pay half a crown for ^ cold 
slice and a roll For one, I will not do it. Not 
because I am unwilling to pay any reasonable 
chaige, but because it is both unjust and abusive. 
Besides, I do not wish my companion, who is an 
American, nor any other stranger who may be pres- 
ent, to suppose that we do not know when we i^*e 
well treated, or that we will submit to an insult like 
this from our own countrymen. I propose that we 
pay the usual charge for such an entertainment, and 
leave our good will for the house ; or ebe pay the 
bill this fellow presents, and let the bouse suffer the 
consequences. Injustice is never to be borne by free 
Englishmen." The name of the speaker was passed 
from mouth to mouth down the hall, and the whole 
company received the speech with loud and tumid^ 
tuous applause. In the midst of the uproar the pro« 
prietor of the house made his appearance, to of- 
fer an apology: ^^ Gentlemen and ladies, indeed^ 
I am quite mortified that my senrant should have 
io far forgotten his instructions as to present such 
a bilL It is too much; indeed, it is quiU teB 
9n«c&. Aad, since you have been so grossly injured, 
I will dismiss wf vaitey and let you pay what jott 
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think proper, begging you most humbly to accqpt 
this apology, and pardon the mistake ; for it is a 
misiakey gentlemen and ladies." 

" We will accept the apology, sir," answered 

[x)rd , ^^ and in the most delicate manner insin« 

uate that it would be well for you to see that your 
guests are not insulted in any such way again ; or 
you may find that it is an unprofitable speculation." 

The mortified proprietor bowed, himself out of the 
room after the manner at court, taking care to run 
his back against the door in his passage out in no 
verj' graceful style; after which, the whole po99e of 
waiters, by their boisterous language addressed to 
each other but intended for the company, gave us 
to understand that they had charged no more than 
they had been instructed to. 

I obserTe there is a great convenience here in be- 
ing able to charge upon servants the abuses practised 
by their masters: they are the indispensable scape- 
goats for the sins of every establishment It reminds 
one of paragraphs so often seen in the newspapers, 
in which the poor " printer's devil" receives the 
credit of every literary blunder which the editor, from 
want of brains or some other cause, happens to 
make. 

I have been very much astonished to find the s^s* 
tem of petty shaving so extensively carried on in 
England. I had supposed that in this respect Amer* 
ica was pre-eminent ; for it has passed into a prov* 
erb, that in the United States a man can be shaved 
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for nothing. But I think, unless we sharpen up our 
witSy John Bull vrill bear off the palm. I do not 
now refer to the contemptible custom which every- 
where prevails in England, of compelling you (as an 
Irishman would say) to give voluntarily a piece o£ 
money to every lazy drone who succeeds, by dint of 
impudence and obsequiousness, in stopping up your 
way, and who presents his biU of charges with an 
air of servility which would degrade a Turkish 
slave. For all travellers who have been in Eng- 
land know that the moment a guest is leaving the 
bouse, a crowd of creatures flock around him^ great- 
er in number, perhaps, than he has at any time seen 
inihe establishment, each with his charge; and the 
i^gregate of which amounts to as much or more than 
his bill at the bar. Their charges! and for what? 
First of all comes ^^ Boots'' with his demand : he 
wishes to be^^ remembered." You wear laced cloth 
boots, which stand in no particular need of any as- 
sistance from the knight of the brush. But " Boots" 
** really hopes the gentleman will remember him." 
Next comes the ^' porter, sir, please." His claim is 
based upon carrying your luggage : jbl small carpet- 
bag which you took in your hand. Next, " waiter^ 
sir, please." You look at the gentleman somewhat 
dubiously, and he *^ hopes you will remember him." 
This you cannot readily do, as you never had the 
honour of seeing him before ; but he remembers you, 
which is all the same to him. And last, but not 
ha$t (for an English chambermaid is no inconsider^ 
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able personage*^ in aze), appears the irresistiUe 
grace of the upper story, and her claim you certainly 
eannot diqMite, fi)r she appeals to your gallantry at 
once; and^ bendes, she has prepared a chamber 
whidi you never entered, and never veiU. No^ I 
do not refer to this all^prevailing system of innult 
and abuse; for the revised statutes of English e^i- 
qfidte have legalized these exactions of '^ loafers" 
and ^ loaferesses," to use a very expressive Ameri- 
canism. You submit to these ancient (and, of course^ 
venerable) customs of England, as you do to the 
everlasting drizzling of its climate, although you 
know that* these beggars are importuning for their 
masteis, who^ in most instances, either directly or in« 
directly, pocket the money you give them. It is an 
ingenious vray of filching from the traveller more 
than even an English landlord has the face to ask 
for his frequently wretched accommodations. 

But I only speak of this incidentally. I allude to 
the extravagant charges for everything one buys or 
gets done, without a previous bargain ; and to the cus- 
tom, which is so common, of imposing upon stran* 
gers and foreigners expenses which even an Eng* 
lishman will not submit to, baptized as he is into 
abuses and taxation from his baptismal font to his 
taxed sepulchre. I will not complain, however; for 
the pleasure of visiting this beautiful land, of walk- 
ing ovar the ground on which have fallen the foot* 
steps of the illustrious of past ages, will more than 
compensate for the inconveniences of the journey. 



But I vriU say that such annoyances render one's 
visit not .the more agreeable. 

After lunch we had time for a walk of a mile or 
two through the town. ^^ This must be an odious 
place to live in, my lord." 

"Pardon me. Will you say sir? It b very 
pleasant, wh^ we meet with Americans, all of whom 
are heirs apparent to the throne, to lay a^de our 
titles: will you say «r?" 

" Most certainly, sir.*' 

** Ah ! that's it — thank you : you are very kind. 
Yes, this Birmingham is really a dreadful place. 
One breathes nothing here but coal smoke:, it's al- 
most enough to make one- a native of Newcastle to 
live in Birmingham. And then you can hear nothing, 
from the beginning to the end of the year, but the in* 
fernal rumbling of machinery. But I am wrong; 
for I am told that Birmin^am has the lai^est organ 
in the world, except the great organ at Harlaem. 
Many of the most splendid articles of plate in the 
kingdom are made here. But I conclude it is the 
residence of few except those who are drawn to« 
gether for purposes of business." 

I inquired what were the principal articles of man« 
ufacture in the town. " I have in my pocket," he 
answered, " a paper which contains an enumeration 
by Mr. Stevenson of the more important, as well as 
some of the curious, minute, and almost endless varip* 
ety of articles made at Birmingham. Here they are : 

^ ^ Files^ guns, pocket-books, gilt toys and jewel« 

D2 
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ty, vatch diains and keys, gunlock filer, plated 
goods, fire-irons, awl-blades, braas-lbunder, saw and 
edge-took, lock and latch maker, swords, bits, but* 
ton^ snuffeis, bone and ivory toys, cut sprigs, die- 
anker, carriage lamps, harness plater, steel chains, 
cast nails, thimbles, braces, cabinet cases, inkstands, 
ferrules, compasses, ivory combs, gun polisher, spec- 
tacles, steel toys, pearl buttons, stamper and piercer, 
stirrups, packing boxes, japan wares, planes, sword- 
hilts, casting pots, spring latchets, gokl-hand manu- 
fisicturer, paper toys, chaser, saddlers' brass-founder, 
round bolt and chafing-dish maker, scalebeam, steel- 
yard, and screw-plate maker, bridle cutter, brass nails 
and curtain-rings, needles, vice maker, dock-dial 
painter, curry-combs, rule maker, link buttons, wire* 
drawer, scabbards, iron spoons, spade-tree maker, 
fork maker, looking-glass, toy and army button ma- 
ker, paper-box turner, mouse-traps, sandpaper, gun- 
stocker, parchment maker, last and boot-tree maker, 
glass grinders, anvils, braziers' tools, gun-furniture 
filer, pendant maker, ring turner, bellows, gun finish* 
er, saddle-tree maker, hammers, carpenters' and shoe- 
makers' tools, brass-code founder, hand-whip mount- 
er, pearl and hair worker* coach-harness forger, 
button-shank maker, pattenties, gimlets, tea-urns, 
medals and coins, copying machines, pneumatic ap- 
paratus, ramrod and chain maker, gun^case maker, 
snttths' bdlows'*^ ipe maker, coffin nails, curtain* 
rings^ glass beads, engine cutter, scalebeams, wood- 
screw makerr brigbt eagrafcr, putly maker, and 



^nameUboi: maker, horse, dog, atnd negro collar, 
fetter, and doglock makerj pencil-case maker, ghsA 
stainer, paper stainer, bone-mould turner, tortoise* 
shell-box and tootlipick-case maker, warming pans, 
fishing tackle, cruet frames, picture frames, baycmets, 
fnalt-miils, hinges, leather and horn powder flasks, 
corkscrews, gun flints, steel keys and combs, glass 
buttons, bed and coach screw maker, umbrella-fur- 
niture maker,* paper-mould maker, button solderer, 
paper spectacle-case maker, tin nail and rivet ma« 
ker, burnisher of toys, shagreen and morocco case 
maker, seal manufacturer, horn spoons and but- 
tons, line maker, ladie^ slippers, stirrup maker, 
curb maker, spur and rowel maker, powder flasks, 
Sticks and rods for angling, sleeve buttons, clock 
hands, brass mouldings, augers, eock-heel maker, 
candle moulds, teapots, case-plate maker, jfiligree- 
worker, coach-spring manufacturer, watch key and 
glass maker, patten rings, thong maker, varnish 
maker, dog and cart chain maker, printing presses, 
pins, buckle chaser, jacks, military feathers, barom- 
eters, -morocco decanters and cruet stands, pack- 
ing needles, horn lanterns, buckle-ring forger, toy- 
Watch maker, glass eyes for dolls, mortise and rim 
locksmith, button-card cutter, iron-drawer, gridiron 
and round bolt maker, spades, dials, gilt rng ma- 
ker, steel box, spectacle-case, and gun-charger ma- 
kery pocket-lock maker, lamp manufacturer, lead 
toys, stock sinker, glass-house-mould maker, cast- 
kg-modd maker, snuffboxes^ &c., &a, &c., &c/ 
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^ But this enumeration is far from complete. Per- 
haps, of all these articles, firearms are the most im« 
portant It appears from our official returns, that 
-from 1804 to 1818, about 5,000,000 of diiferent 
kinds of arms were furnished on account of govern* 
ment and of the private trade. The largest manu- 
facture of steam engines in the world is carried on 
at Soho, which is in the immediate neighbourhood 
of Birmingham. The population in 1831 was 
147,000.'' 

We soon retraced our steps, and were again on 
the road to London. The environs of Birmingham 
on the south and east are quite beautiful. We pass- 
ed within a few miles of Coventry, where, in 1566, 
the unfortunate Queen of Scots was imprisoned by 
the jealous and haughty Elizabeth, who said that 
" no Catholic ought to live out half his days ;" Ken- 
ilworth and its ruins, around which the genius of 
Scott has thrown such charms; Warwick Castle, 
which is the most perfect specimen of a feudal for- 
tress in the kingdom. Several times we crossed the 
quiet Avon, wUich flows through green meadows 
and verdure-crowned hills. Those waters are more 
sacred to us than the classic fountains of Greece; 
and it was very painful to pass so near Stratford 
without seeing the grave of Sfaakspeare. 

*^We are very proud. of the Great Poet," said 
Lord   . ^^ I have sometimes wiidied that Amer- 
icans could boast of such a man." ^^ Well, really, 
fiir," I replied, ^ I Ibink Americans have as much to 
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do witb Shakspeare as any meki in the world ; we 
certainly read him as much as you do ; and you must 
remember that Shakspeare wrote and died before 
our forefathers left this country. He played and 
wrote for our common ancestors, and together they 
worshipped his genius ; and since the year 1^20 they 
have read and worshipped him alike, only in differ- 
ent countries. Besides, if y^u will pardon me, my 
lord, I think an Irishman need not be very much 
troubled because Americans have no Shakspeare: 
pray tell me if the Saxon blood of Shakspeare flows 
very extensively through the veins of Erin ?" 

** That is one of your ingenious 'Yankee notions,' 
I will venture to say. But, vfon my soul, ar, I 
must confess I never thought of the matter in just 
that light before. You are right ; he is jui^ as much 
your Shakspeare as England's, and considerably 
more than Ireland's." 

On our right, a few miles from the line^ and about 
55 from LcMidon, stands the Olney church, where 
the good John Newton preached; and a mile from 
it is still pointed out the quiet retreat of Cowper, and 
his affectionate friend, Mrs. Unwin ; with the garden 
and die favourite seat of the poet in a rude bower. 
Poor Cowper ! Thou art in a " brighter bower" now^ 
where the dark clouds of gloom shall never gather 
around thy spirit again. 

Ten miles from London we passed Harrow*on-the- 
HilL . Who has not heard of the Harrow School 1 
The church is a spacicus structure, with a tower and 
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lofty spire, and stands on one of the highest hills in 
Middlesex. This church is associated with what 
some men call a witty saying of Charles IL, who 
closed a theological controversy by asserting that 
the church of Harrow-on-the-HiU must be the " Vis^ 
ible Church :" for it could be seen from the whole 
surrounding country. 

Before we reached the end of our journey we 
passed under the grand tunnel, nearly a mile in 
lengthy which brought us to the envircms of the 
metropolis. Here I parted from my noble fellow* 
traveller, asking his permission to make our conver- 
sation public, if I should desire, suppressing all the 
names of parties eoncemedi, where it was necessary. 
This permission was cheerfully given. 

But I must bring this long letter to a close. I sbsiU 
now write to you often, and describe men and things 
as I see them. I do not flatter myself that I shall 
be so fortunate as to avoid all those mistakes and «r* 
rors of judgment into which travellers so commonly . 
fall. But I shall be careful in stating my facts, and 
try to communicate to you faithfully the impres- 
sions which are made upon my own mind. It is my 
purpose to examine things for myself. I shall not 
foi^et the advice of an old English author to his son 
when he was going abroad: *^ Young man, when 
thou goest abroad, keep all thine ears and thine 
eyes open, and thy tongue between thy teeth'^ (this 
will be the most difficult part of the advice to follow) ; 
« adopt no conclusion hastily ; for travelleis and ci* 
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cerones are often wrong. Depend on thine own db- 
servafion; spy out abuses and oppiressipns of every 
name: be candid ; be truthful ; and when thou dost 
return, I charge thee before God, tell us an honest 
story." 

I shall contemplate the society and institutions of 
England with the eye of a Republican. This I 
must do. Every American knows that, in a coun- 
try which presents such a striking contrast of prince- 
ly wealth and abject poverty, of lordly power and 
cringing servility^ as the traveller discovers in Eng- 
land, there must be something radically wrong some^ 
where. Where the wrong exbts I will not pretend 
to determine, until my own observations shall satisfy 
me. There are many glorious things in England. 
It abounds in associations, which to us are greatly 
enriched by their, connexion with our paternal hish 
•tory. In stepping upon its green shores, I felt like a 
"wanderer returned to the home of his fathers. 

Faithfully yours, 



London, May -*i 1841. 

Dear   ^ 
Mt first acquaintance in the metropolis I formed 
under peculiar circuiiistances. This morning, before 
breakfast, as I was turning a corner in the hall, un- 
der rapid motion, I came in contact with a gentle- 
man who was advancing as £»ft toiprasda iq6> and 



r 
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Ifae shock WSI9 so violent that it threw us both Qpcm 
the floo^. Our hats went in one directton, onr canci 
in another, and our persons were displayed at full 
length upon the carpet, very much to the amusement 
of the chamber-maid, who had the impudence to 
laugh at our misfortune. When I had recovered my 
senses, so as to ascertain what had happened, I 
turned to the gentleman and remarked, that if he 
would have the goodness to wait till I had more 
leisurely taken my bearings, I would make all prop*- 
er apologies ; but that just at present I felt more in* 
clined to look after myself, to know to what extent 
I had been knocked to pieces by the concussion. 
** And I, sir," he replied, as he rose up far enough to 
take a seat upon the floor, ** should like the same 
privilege. I declare for it, sir, that shock was wor- 
thy a tournament ground. FU exchange cards with 
you if you please, sir, and we may hope that our ac« 
quaintance may be prosecuted in a more agreeable 
manner." 

I have many times since blessed the good fortune 
which brought us together. Nothing could have 
happened better. We gathered up our goods and 
chattels, which lay dispersed about the hall, and 
breakfasted m company. Before we rose from the 
table, each had told his story, and. felt on terms of 
intimfacy. ^Now," said Captab Manners (this is 
not the real name), ^ you are anxious to see London, 
and I have notfaing td do but show it to you. I be- 
Ik^e i am jiuniliar vnthftlmoflt cv«g^ l«rt of tht B^ 
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ttopolu ; for I have passed the last ten years here^ 
and I do not know that I was ever tired of wander* 
ing round London* It is a glorious place : nothing 
would teinpt me to live anywhere else. I can tell 
you a thousand things about it which I think you 
will not be able to find in the books 3 and if you 
are a good walker^ we will set out, and a walk of 
twenty or thirty miles will give you a general idea 
of this iBimense city." 

We turned down into Oheapside^ St PauPs 
Churchyard, Ludgate Hill, and Fleet^atreet (which 
is all one great thoroughfare under different names), 
and stopped at Cruchley's shop, where we obtained 
his fine pocket map, with which a strancer may pass 
through every paS of London withoufasking hi. 
way. The crowd which is continually pouring, like 
a rustling torrent, through the great thoroughfares of 
the metropolis, can scarcely be conceived of, until 
one mingles in it We were in the midst of a dense 
mass of human beings, each of whom seemed to be 
bent itpon his own business with so much earnest- 
ness as to have no care for the thousands who. wer« 
drifting by ; and all hurrying on with that restless 
gait with which people walk in large cities ; care- 
less of the occupations, the joys, or the sorrows of 
all but themselves. Yes, I was in London, the 
largest city in the world, where there are nearly as 
many people crowded together into an arena of 
14,000 sqiiare acres, as there are in the whole city 
md state of New-Yorkj a city whose fbundatioiit 
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were laid so long ago as when Paul was preaching 
on Mars Hill : where the Romans, the Britons, tl^ 
SaxoDSy the Danes, and the Normans have come, 
one after another, to erect their thrones and pass 
away. We stood on Waterloo Bridge, and looked 
down upon the Thames, which has rolled his cur^ 
rent changelessly along, while hundreds of suceess- 
iye generations have come and gone upon its banks. 
It is a narrow, turbid stream ; and when the tide, 
which rises very high, is down, the shores are in- 
tolerably filthy, composing a grand arena of mud, 
which makes one wish that the Ohio could once roll 
her waters through the channel of old Thames, and 
show him how pure they would leave his banks. 
But some philosophers have said that utility ia one 
element of beauty ; and, if so, the Thames is cer- 
tainly a beautiful stream; for Lopdon would do 
but poorly without this little river. The paddy re- 
marked of his friend who lost his head in the rebel- 
lion, that although his head was of no great value 
to others, it was " a sore loss to himself.'* To an 
American, ihe Thames seems like a mere eel-creek ; 
but it is, nevertheless, the life-l^lood of London. On 
the bosom of this river, insignificant as it may seem, 
rides no inconsiderable proportion of the commercial 
wealth of the world. It is spanned by six stately 
bridges, built of stone or iroii. They are all grand 
structures, and present a fine view from the water, 
with the crowds which continually throng them. 
Their order, commencing at ^e west, is Yauxhall, 
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wUdi is of cast iron, with 9 arches, each spdn bet- 
ing 78 feet, and completed in 1816, at a cost of 
#720,000. Westminster is built of stone, of 5 
arches, 1223 feet in length, completed in 1750, and 
cost $1,870,000. Waterloo is a grand structure of 
granite, with 9 arches, 1242 feet in length, and was 
opened June 18th, 1817, the anniversary of the 
battle of Waterloo. Blackiriars is built of stone, 
1000 feet in length, has 9 arches, and was comple- 
ted in 1768, at an expense of $733,000. South- 
wark is a cast-iron bridge of only 3 arches, and was 
finished in 1819. The middle arch is the largest in 
the world, being 240 feet ; the side arches are 210. 
Many single castings in this bridge weigh ten tons 
each ; and the whole weight of the iron is said to 
exceed 5308 tons. It is opposite Guild Hall, the 
centre of the old city of London, and cost $3,840,000. 
But the New London is by far the most magnifi- 
cent of all these noble works. A few years ago the 
Old London Bridge, which had borne the movmg 
stream of mortals, beasts, and carriages upon its 
back for hundreds of years, gave place to this stu- 
pendous structure. It is built of Scotland granite, 
and rests upon five arches. It cost the enormous sum 
of $7,500,000 : nearly as much as the grand £rie 
Canal, which is 363 miles long. Although the Lon- 
don Bridge forms the separation between the river 
and the sea navigation, and no vessel with stand- 
ing masts can go above it, yet it is but a little be- 
low the centre of the metropolis. It is supposed to 
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be the most crowded thoroughfare b the world. 
More than one hundred and fifty thousand people, 
it is estimated, pass it daily. Its architecture is per- 
fect| and it will stand until it is shaken down by some 
great convulsion, or decays by the lapse of ages. 

As the Thames enters London from the west, at 
Old Chelsea, it bends towards the north, and con- 
tinues in this direction for about two miles ; then it 
passes Whitehall, and turns away to the east, pene- 
trating in that direction the heart of the metropolis. 
It divides London into two parts, although by far 
the larger part lies on the north cdde. London is 
about 60 miles from the sea, occupying a gentle 
slope on the north side of the river, with an almost 
uniform flat surface on its southern side. Considered 

m 

as the capital of the British empire, it includes not 
only the old city and its liberties, but Westminster, 
Southwark, and many villages, both in Middlesex 
and Surry. Its extent from east to west is about 
eight miles, and its breadth from north to south is 
nearly five. There are five grand popular divisions 
of London. ** The West End," which consists of 
numerous hand^me squares and streets, occupied by 
the town houses of the nobility and gentry, and the 
most fashionable shops. It is the great arena of 
wealth, folly, and splendid sin. The parks, gardens, 
squares, and streets of this part of the town probably 
exceed everything else of the kind throughout the 
world. " The City** includes the central and most 
ancient division of the metropolis. It was once 
surrounded by a strong wall, which was defended 
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by fifteen towers and bastions of Roman masonry. 
It is the emporium of commerce and of busmess of 
every description, and is occupied by shops, ware- 
houses, public offices, and the houses of tradesmen 
and others connected with them. ^ The East End" 
bears no greater resemblance to the West End than, 
a desert to a green field. Its inhabitants are devo- 
ted to. commerce, to ship-building, and to every col- 
lateral branch connected with merchandise. Some 
portions of it embrace a vast amount of extreme 
poverty and wretchedness. 

" SouTHWARK,'' and the whole of the southern bank 
of the Thames, from Deptford to Lambeth, bears some 
resemblance to the ^^ East End" of the town, being 
occupied principally by persons engaged in commer- 
cial affairs. But in one respect it differs from every 
other part of London ; it abounds with numerous 
manufactories: iron-foundries, glass-houses, soap- 
boiling and dye houses, shot and hat manufactorie, 
and many other similar establishments. It is chiefly 
occupied by workmen and others of the lower classes. 
" Westminster" contains the palace, the Abbey, 
the parks, the houses of Parliament, the courts of 
justice, ami the various offices connected with gov- 
ernment Says Leigh, in his work on London, '^ The 
increase in the size and population of the British 
metropolis within a few years is truly amazing. It 
is no unusual event to meet in society persons who 
recollect those portions of what must now be called 
4he metropolis, when they were nothing b\it fields 

E2 
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DT iwmpg." There are some parte of Londim 
irhich have grown as rapidly as our own cifies at 
tbeWest. 

There are two grand arteries which run through 
the metropolis from east to west The most south* 
em of these, for &e greater part of the way, is xnAk^ 
in a quaiter of a mile of the Thames. It eommences 
ttt Si James's Pakee, in Pall Mall, and is continued 
ttinmgh Ae Strand, Fleet-Street, St. Paul's, Wat* 
fing-street, Cannon-street, and East Cheap, to Ae 
Tower* The northern line commences at Bayswa^ 
ter, and passes through Oxford-street, Holbom, Skm- 
ner, Newgate, Cheapride, Comhill,LeadenhalI^ and 
WUte Chapel, to Mile End, a distance of about sey^ 
tt miltes; and the entire course is more densely pop* 
tdatfid' than any portion of New York. These great 
fivettoes run nearly paralld to each other, and in no 
"pattoi London can a stranger be far distant from 
<mB or the other of them. At &is time London is 
computed to contain upward of 80 squares, and 
10,000 streets, lanes, rows, places, courts, &c., and 
tiie number of houses exceeds 200,000» 

*^ Yon will not have been long in London," Capv 
iwXi Manners remarked, as we made an inquiry 
of one of the policemen, ^^ without perceiving the 
immense advantages of this metropolitan police 
It is probably the most efficient police in Europe. 
P'l'operty and life are as secure here, I suppose, as 
in any part of the worlds I have walked thousands 
of miles at night through the streete and lanes of 
London, and yet I never was assaulted or treated in 



ft rude manner but onee^ and then I called m poScei* 
man to my aid in leal tbao a minute*'' 

We have to-day taiken a view of each great Btc** 
tion of London, from the scenes of unbounded opu-« 
knee and £aislddn of tbe Wert End, lo the poverty-* 
fltricken and s^alid abodes of l^italfidda. I have 
seen more magnificence and £aplay tbaa I ever 
wish to see in my own country, and more wretdbed« 
ness than I ever supposed could exist ift ^ merne 
Bigland.'* There is somethuig tery painful in the 
contemplation of a state of society so highly arti-^ 
ficial. I Dove the spirit of American democi^cy bet*' 
tar than ever. I k>Te the interminable wooi^ and 
prairieSy which stretch away towards the Acres of 
the Padflc, oi&ring a home to the poor, oppressed^ 
taxed, degraded lower classes of Great Britain^ 
What motive, thought I, as I to-day passed tbroi^ 
some of the dark lanes of SpitalSelds, what motive 
have the ignorant and depressed multitudes who in* 
habit such abodes as these, for exertion 1 What 
hope have they that they will ever know what it i» 
to own one foot of the earthy and call it their ow% 
home? 

*^ Half the time,'' said my compamon, ^ they can*- 
not find employment; and when they can, what do 
&ey get for their labour? Not enough to satisfy 
tile simplest wants of nature,! They and their 
wives and children may work hard all the time^ 
and yet not be able to get a compensation for if 
sufficient to procure any of the means of social or 
moral elevation. In England, the poor must labour 
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or starve ; and they must let th^ employers fix the 
price of their labour; and although some trades 
and employments receive good wages, yet the pro- 
portion of these to the whole is very small. I nev- 
er was so much affected by the suffermgs of the la- 
bouring classes in England until I returned from a 
residence of eighteen months in the United States; 
and I declare to you that there is more wretchedness 
and pinchbg poverty, more dis^ting anji heart- 
sickening degradation here, in this lane in Spital- 
fields, than I saw during the whole of my residence 
in the United. States. The contrast between the 
working classes of this country and yours struck me 
very forcibly when I landed in America ; and more 
so, if posidble, when I returned. I do not pretend 
to meddle much with politics; but I have not yet 
been able to rid myself of the painful conviction, 
that oppresdon and misrule have produced very much 
of this suffering and vice. For it is universally 
acknowledged, I think, that England can maintain 
even a much larger population than she now does, 
if she will remove the heavy burdens which the 
government and aristocracy have imposed upon the 
people. But when they will do this no one can tell.'' 
I feel to-night as I have. sometimes felt after 
awaking from a feverish dream, in which an ideal 
world of Oriental magnificence and of algect suffer- 
ing had floated before my fancy, in one bewildering 
spectacle. But good-night 

Faithfully yours, 
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London, June -^, 1B40. 
Deab , 

'^ Well," said Captain Manners^ as we sat at the 
breakfast-tlible this moming, ** what will you see to* 
day?" Westminster Abbey, I replied* "Capi- 
tal/' rejoined the captain: "Pye been to the old 
Abbey perhaps a thousand and one times ; but you 
could not have named a place I riiould like so well 
to yifiit this morning. It is a fine old pile, and many 
a glorious legend is told about it, too ; which may 
or may not be true : I am siure I don't care which, 
for I always liked a time-honoured fiction better 
than a dry modem finct'^ 

We walked along through Westminster, and it 
brought a new joy over my heart when I saw the 
gray towers of the old Abbey riang above the stately 
elms of St James's ParL The mght of the Abbqr 
in the distance, with its deep-stained windows, its 
pointed turrets and pinnacles, and the thoughts fkey 
awaken, is worth a voyage to Europe. Sometimes, 
you know, the happiness of a lifetime seems crowd- 
ed into the short space of a few moments ; a sudden 
thrill of delight goes through the heart, which will 
not be forgotten in v long years. "I see," said my 
companion, " the flush of excitement on your face," 
as we stopped to catch a glimpse of the western 
towers through the trees : " I widi from my heart I 
was now, like you, approaching the Abbey ibr the 
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first time. If you will excuse a little romance, I 
tl^nk there is a strikiDg analogy between tbe love 
we fed for the Abbey and for a friend : it loses its 
freshness when the spring season is gone ; but I have 
aever become so familiar with this ancient pile as 
not to feel when I come here as I feel nowhere else. 
I must tell you a word about its history. 

^^ The Abbey is said to have been founded by Lu-* 
cius, the first Christian King of Britain, as a burial- 
place for himself and his race. During the persecu- 
tion of the Emperor Dioclesian, it was converted in- 
to a temple to Apollo, and the heathen worship of 
Rome set up. But Sebert, king of the East Sax- 
ons, demolished it ; declaring, as he threw down its 
walls, that he would not leave one stone upon an- 
other of a temple where heathen gods had been 
worshipped ; and erected a church to the honour of 
God and St. Peter in its place. St Augustine had 
baptized Sebert and his beautiful Queen Ethelgoda^ 
and consecrated Mellitus (a Roman abbot sent to 
B^jkain by Pope Gregory) Bishop of London. Se- 
bert had freely expended his treasures upon the Ab- 
bey, and, for those times, raised a gorgeous structure. 

" The night preceding the day appointed for its 
consecration had thrown its shadows over the city, 
and its inhabitants were stilLin profound sleep, all 
save a fisherman, who was just preparing to cast his 
net into the Thames, which flows within a stone's 
throw of the Abbey walls. As he was loosbg his 
boat from the shore, some one called to him from 
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the opposite side of the river to be ferried across 
The fisherman afterward remarked that there was 
something very peculiar in his voice, or he could not 
say that he should have left his net.i But he obeyed 
the summons. He did not know who the stranger 
could be, but there was something celestial in his ap- 
pearance ; and the light of his countenance cast a 
bright sheen upon the flowing water. When the 
boat touched the western bank the stranger passed 
up to the Abbey, and the moment he reached it the 
doors ^opened of their own accord, and a bright 
light illumined every part of the building. A com- 
pany of angels descended from heaven, and flocked 
around the portal. Music from seraphs' harps float- 
ed on the midnight air, and odours more delicious 
than ever perfumed the earth before. The honest 
fisherman gazed on the pageant with awe and ad- 
miration. Ever and anon, as some sweet strain 
broke forth from the church, and swelled up to 
heaven, it was answered by louder and richer strains. 
The radiance became brighter, and the anthems so 
glorious that it seemed like the palace of an arch- 
angel welcoming the redeemed home to heaven! 
As the day light broke in the east the next morning, 
t{ie lights faded, the music slowly died away, and 
the stranger who had crossed the river in the fisher- 
man's boat was seen ascending to heaven, with the 
angels at his side. 

** Strange reports of what he had seen were circu- 
lated by the fisherman through London, and at the 
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time i^pointed for (be coissecration) the \7hite«robed 
MeUitus, mth his ghostly brethreDi led the expect- 
ant multittide to the churoh. 

^No sooner had the bishop thrown open the doors^ 
than ihey saw enough to confirm the truth of eyery- 
thing the honest fisherman had said* Frankincense 
still lingered in the air ; twelve splendid tapers were 
still burning upon as many golden crosses before the 
altar; the walls were anointed in twelve places 
with holy oil ; and the name of the Trinity in He- 
brew was inscribed upon the pavement ^ Gan it 
bel' 'Yes/ exclaimed the good Ixshop; ^Heaven 
has accepted the offering ; God has blessed us ; and 
8t Peter has been here with his attendant angels to 
consecrate our temple.' 

** Till die time of Edward the Ccmfessor, the firat 
Abbey remained exposed to the sacrilegious fury of 
the times. At last it fell to decay, and that monarch 
rebuilt it upon a singular 4)ecafiaon. He had made 
a vow to the Blessed Virgin during his exile, that 
if he should ever be restored to the kingdom of his 
forefathers, he would go on a pilgrimage to the tomb 
of St Peter; and being once more firmly seated on 
his throne, he bethought himself of his vow, and 
prepared to set out on his pilgrimage. But his sul^ 
jects gathered round* his palace, and besought him 
not to leave them. They addressed a petition to his 
holiness the pope, who granted him a dispensation 
ftom his vow, on the condition that he should re- 
build Westminster Abbey. The (rflier was joyfully 
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accepted, and the sbonarch deyoted a full tithe of 
bU his possessioiis to the pious work. Shortly the 
Abbey rose from its ruins for the third time, and more 
beautiful than erer. 

^ The king was biried in one of the chapels of the 
Abbey^ and his shrine is still to be seen. In the 
revolutionary days of England, the shrine itself was 
plundered, but his body has been suffered to rest in 
peace there to this day. The Abbey is a vast repos* 
itory of tombs, in which the progress of sculpture 
can be followed for nearly a thousand years. You 
can here see traces of the rude Saxon chisel in the 
early ages^ when poetry, just struggling into exist* 
ence, sought to perpetuate the deeds of the pious 
upon the enduring marble ; and the Gothic archi* 
tecture in all its stages, from its first efforts to the 
perfection of florid beauty in the times of Elizabeth. 
For several centuries none but kings, saints, and the 
founders of churches were thought worthy to be 
interred in this house of God. Nobles and chief- 
tains were satisfied if they could but sleep beneath 
the sha^io of this temple ; while the common peo- 
ple did not expect anything better than an inter- 
ment in unconsecrated ground. In course of time 
the noble and the learned had the privil^e of burial 
in the Abbey gradually extended to them ; but it 
was con^dered a mark of the highest distinction to 
be permitted to rest in so holy a place. 

'^During the stormy days of Cromwell, few monu* 
ments were anywhere erected. It was an age of 

VoL.L— r 
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destniction, and the gray fonos of oppression and 
power fell before the advance of the people^ In- 
stead of erecting new monuments, old tombs, where 
slept the illostrious dead, were defaced,. and shrines 
were plundered of iheir ornaments and treasurers. 
After the restoration of the Stuarts (which was a 
darker day for the liberties of England than any she 
had seen under the great Cromwell) the triumph of 
wealth and dissoluteness' began. The age of sim- 
plicity, of stern and bold primitive character, was 
past. The English people were yet too barbarous 
to enter fully into the wise policy of Cromwell : he 
achieved their liberty at a great price, but they were 
not yet prepared to receive and preserve it, or they 
never would have let Charles II. ascend the throne. 
<< Wealth now became a passport to distinction du- 
ring life, and the opulent, who had never rendered 
any service to humanity which would cause their 
names to be remembered, were determined that the 
marble at least should perpetuate their fame. But 
it seems to be an unalterable law of Providence, 
that no man shall long be remembered with rever- 
ence by a race whom he has never benefited ; and 
it is well that it is so. This world is not so sadly 
out of joint as to honour those men long who have 
not rendered it some signal service. 
' '^At the period of which 1 speak almost every 
church began to be lined with tablets and crowded 
with monmnents. You can hardly enter an old 
English church that does not abound in tombs and 
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shrines. The Abbey walls were soon cotered with 
tablets and inscriptions, and it became the first object 
in life, and the last hope in death, that the name 
should live in marble after the body was turned to 
dust. We shall pass carelessly by the great mass 
of inscriptions ; but there are names here we must 
read — ^names which will be known and honoured 
when the walls of old Westminster have gone to 
decay. No, I shall never tire of wandering around 
such old temples; and I love to associate with them 
all the stories tradition has handed down to us from 
other times." 

I could not have found a more agreeable com- 
panion thanr Captain Manners. ^^ He is not,'^ in the 
fine language of Dickens, '^one of those rough spirits 
who would strip fair Truth of every little shadowy 
vestment in which time and teeming fancies love to 
array her ; and some of which become her pleas-* 
antly enough, serving, like the waters of her well, 
to add new graces to the charms they half conceal 
and half suggest, and to awaken interest and per- 
suit rather than langour and indifference; as, unlike 
this stern and obdurate class, he loved to see the 
goddess crowned with those garlands of wild flow- 
ers which tradition weaves for her gentle wearing, 
and which are often freshest in their homeliest shapes. 
He trod with a light step, and bore with a light hand 
upon the dust of centuries ; unwilling to demolish 
any of the airy dirines that had been raised above 
it, if one good feelmg or afEection of the human 
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heart were hiding thereabout Thus, in the qase of 
an ancient coffin of rough stone, supposed for many 
generations to contain the bones of a certain baron, 
who, after ravaging with cut and thrust, and plun- 
der in foreign lands, came back with a penitent and 
sorrowing heart to die at home ; but which had been 
lately shown by learned antiquaries to be no such 
thing, as the baron in question (so they contended) 
had died hard in battle, gnashing his teeth and cur- 
sing with his latest breatL He stoutly maintained 
that the old tale was the true one ; that the baron 
repented him of the evil ; had done great charities, 
and meekly given up the ghost ; and that, if baron 
ever weiit to heaven, that baron was then at peace. 
In like manner, when the aforesaid antiquaries did 
argue and contend that a certain secret vault was not 
the tomb of a gray-haired lady who had been hang- 
ed and drawn and quartered by glorious Queen Bess 
for succouring a wretched priest who fainted of thirst 
and hunger at her door, he did solemnly maintain 
against all comers, that the church toas hallowed by 
said poor lady's ashes; that her remains had been 
collected in the night from four of the city's gates, 
and thither in secret brought, and there deposited ; 
and he did farther (being highly excited at such 
times) deny the glory of Queen Bess, and assert the 
unmeasurably greater glory of the meanest woman in 
the realm, who had a merciful and a tender heart" 
I love to wander with such a companion round 
the old structures of England ; listen to the wild le- 
gends he tells, and yield the heart up to the control of 
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associations that are.lmked with all the remem- 
brances of childhood, and all that is interesting in 
history. 

We entered the Abbey through the southern tran- 
sept, denominated the "Poets* Corner;'* and Cap- 
tain Manners, with a delicacy which none but a 
cultivated mmd ever displays, strolled off with the 
old verger to a distant part of the Abbey, saying, " I 
will do by you as I should like to be done by." Who 
has not sometimes felt it a luxury to be alone 1 

I think the eye of any man, in whose veins the 
Anglo-Saxon blood flows, and who learned to speak 
the Anglo-Saxon tongue when he was a child, will 
first of all, as he enters the " Poets' Comer,*' seek 
the monument of SHAKSPEARE. And when he 
sees the tablet of the great poet, and stands where 
he so often stood, he will feel that it is a crisis in his 
life. Said Pope, who was one of the committee to 
whom Britain gave the charge of erecting this mon- 
ument, ^ he was asked to write an inscription, "No ! 
I cannot write it. Let us have some of his own 
lines. No other man's genius is worthy to record 
his fame. Let us say nothing : we cannot praise 
Shakspeare !" With great taste and judgment, they 
engraved upon an open scroll which forms a part 
of the tablet, these celebrated lines : 

** The cloq^-capped towers, the gorgeous palaces, 
The solemn temples, the great globe itself, 
Yea, all which it inherits, shall dissolve, 
And, like the baseless fabric of a Tisioii, 
Leave not a wreck behind." 

F2 
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This IS hot only sublime^ but true. There is ah hoitf 
coming when every temple on earth shall be shaken 

' to its foundations, and the walls of Westminster shall 
£eel the universal shock. 

What can a monument do for Shakspeare 1 It 
seems strange, but it is nevertheless true, that the 
age which produces such a man never knows fully 
what it has produced. His own generation cfannot 
do him justice. While he is walking in flesh among 
his fellows, they little know of the sacredness of 
such a gift from Heaven. When after generations 
have read«his words, each leaving a tribute of more 
exalted admiration for his genius, and entering with 
a warm^ feeling into his spirit, leaving in every 
book they write, and on every monument they raise 

. to his memory, one more tribute of devotion— ^^A€» 
it is that the world begins to know what kind of a 
being the great man was. This reminds us of a cus- 
tom among the ^mple,but proud American Indians: 
they come, one after another, on pilgrimages from 
the far West, whither our injustice has driven them, 
each to cast a stone upon the spot where tradition 
says a great sachem of their tribe lies buried, and in 
time the monument becomes i, mountain. 

Did Sir Thomas Lucy send Shakspeare to the 
treadmill 1 This Lucy's fame will be imperishable, 
from being associated with that of th^youthftil Deer 
Stealer of Stratford. How has it been with great 
souls in all ages f Dante was sent forth from his 
country mto banishment : bis home, house, and gar*- 
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dens sold by the government They say, too, that 
there is still to be seen in the archives of Florence, a 
record vhich doomed Dante, wheresoever taken, to 
be burned alive ! 

Did not blind old Homer beg his bread, and inng 
for a crust at the gates of half a score of cities, 
which afterward fought for the honour of having 
given him birth 1 No home for Homer or Dante in 
this world. But this is easy to be understood. 
They were not fallen far enough from the empyrean 
of God's first creation, to converse with the herd of 
mortals. They were too great to be understood — 
made poor companions for the rest of the world. 
Once Dante (so say Florentine books) spent an 
evening in^ the brilliant halls of Delia Scala, where 
buffoons were playing their monkey tricks for the 
amusement of courtiers. Said the brainless Delia 
Scala, addressing himself to Dante, ^ How is it that 
these fools can do so much to amuse the court, while 
you, a wise man, can do nothing of the sort : this is 
all very strange." ^^ No," said the indignant Dante, 
'' it is not strange, if you think of the old proverb, 
like to like.^* 

It is one of the mysterious but wise arrangements 
of Heaven, that such great minds must battle, like 
the mountain oak, with storms : naturalists tell us 
that whUe th^branches are striving vrith the winds, 
the roots are striking deeper into the earth. 

The world is sure to do justice at last to every man : 
if the mass of mankind are forgotten, it is because 
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they have no claim to be remembered ; and if the 
ambitious, the sel6sh, the cruel are feared and court- 
ed by the men of their own times, posterity will re* 
verse the decision. 

It might not have been safe to have called Nero a 
bloody monster while he was Emperor of Rome ; 
but it has been safe for 1700 years. Men spake 
charily of the Virgin Queen while she wore the 
crown I but since her death the world has not been 
afraid to say that " she was a vain, selfish, jealous, 
proud tyrant'' Nor does it follow that a man" has 
forfeited all claim to our regard because he has been 
gibbeted. How gloriously have the names of Sid- 
ney, Vane, Raleigh, Mary Stuart, and a thousand 
others, come forth from the eclipse which the dis- 
honour of execution for a long time cast over their 
memories. Of Maty and her oppressor, Irving says, 
^^The walls of Elizabeth's sepulchre continually 
echo with the sighs of sympathy heaved at the grave 
of her rival." 

Shakspeare was honoured by his own age, but not 
as he has been since. It seems to be the opinion of 
mankind in this generation, that Shakspeare was the 
greatest intellect that ever appeared in the world ; 
and the man who questions this fifty years hence, 
will probably excite the pity of his race. There was 
one who knew the Bard of Avon we]^; often heard 
him rehearse his own plays upon the stage ; listened 
to his full muidcal laugh ; saw him buried in Strat- 
ford^ and wept at his grave — *^ Rare Ben Jonson. 
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He knew what Shakspeare was; appreciated his 
power I revered his name ; and spoke of him as 
Johnson, Goethe, Carlyle, and others have since. 
Ben Jonspn never wrote words for which his genius 
and his he^art deserve more praise than for those 

"To THB Mbmokt op mt Bbloybd Mr. William Shakspbakb, 

AND WHAT HB HATH LBYT US. 

** To dnw no envy, Shakspeare, on thy name, 
Am I tbas ample to thy book and fiune ; 
While I confess thy writings to be such 
As neither man nor mase can praise too muclu 

* '•♦*** 

Thou art a monument, without a tomb ; 
And art alive still, while thy book doth live, 
And we have wits to read and praise to give. 

* * * *  * ' 

Triumph, my Britain ; thou hast one to show, 
To whom all scenes of Europe homage owe ; 
He was not of an age, but for all time. 

* '  .  * * • 

Sweet Swan of Atou ! what a sight it were 
To see thee in our waters yet appear— 

* * * * * * 

But stay! I see thee in the hemisphere 
Advanced, and made a constellation there : 
Shine forth, thou star of Poets." 

It has been said that Jonson was envious of the 
fame of Shakspeare while living; but after death 
had thrown its sacredness over his memory, he 
wrote these touching lines ; which he could scarce- 
ly have written had he not loved the man. Ben 
Jonson's mother married a brick-layer, who took 
Ben from Westnunster school to lay brick; and the 
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story is told, that at the bmlding of lincohi's Inn, 
he worked with his trowel in one hand and Horace 
in the other. The generous Sir Walter Raleigh^ 
thinking Ben would be of quite as much service to 
the world in some other occupation, took him from 
his brick and mortar, and sent him to the Continent 
with his son. Many thanks to Sir Walter for that, 
as well as for other thmgs. 

And there is the monument of the great Milton, 
who died jpoor, leaving three daughters unprovided 
for, to the charities of Englishmen, to whom he 
bequeathed a legacy worth more to them than 
all their foreign possessions. But rest thee peace- 
fully, Milton ! Thou art above the need of mortal 
pity now; for although the Paternoster publishers 
have grown rich from thy ^^ Paradise Lost,'' they 
cannot rob thee of thy ^* Paradise Regained ;'' nor 
can they buy it of thee for JS5, paid in three in- 
stalments* 

Under Milton is an elegant monument, lately 
erected to the memory of Gray, who has made every 
scholar weep as much for what he did not write, as 
over what he did. The Lyric Muse, in alt-relief, is 
holding a medallion of the poet, and, at the same 
time, pointing the finger to the bust of Milton, which 
is directly over it, with this inscription : 

"Ho more the Orecian Mate onrtTall'd reigne, 
To Briuio let the nations' homage pay ; 
She felt a Homer's fire in Milton's strains, 
A Pindar's rapture in the lyre of Gray/* 

Here is Dryden's plain, majestic monument Shef> 
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« 

field showed much taste in the inscription : *^ J. Dry- 
den, bom 1632, died May 1st, 1700. John Shef- 
field, duke of Buckingham, er^ted this monument, 
1720." Nothing more was necessary. And here, 
too, are Cowley's monument and grave* Says an 
English writer, ^ The chaplet of laurel which be- 
girts his urn, and the fire issuing from its mouth, are 
expressive emblems of the glory he has acquired by 
the spirit of his writings.'' 

There sleeps Chaucer, the ^'Father of English 
poetry," who died 440 years ago. His was once a 
beautiful Gothic monument, but time has hardly, 
spared the inscription. Near it is the tomb of But- 
ler, the learned author of Hudibras, another of the 
great writers of England so neglected by bis age 
tiiat he often suffered severely from hunger. ^^ The 
English are a wonderful people," says a certain 
English author. Yes, they are a very wonderful 
people. They have erected palaces of gold for their 
oppressors, and left their illustrious authors to starve ! 
This is, indeed, wonderful! John Barber, once Lord- 
mayor of London, a man distinguished for humanity, 
erected Butler's tombstone, ^ That he who was desti* 
tide of aU things when alive, might Tiot want a monu' 
ment when deadJ^ Here we have the glory and the 
shame of England, side by side. 

Beneath Butler's monument is the dust of Spenser. 
The inscription is striking and appropriate. ^' Here 
lies (expecting the second coming of our Saviour 
Christ Jesus) the body of Edmund Spenser, the 
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Prince of Poets in his time, \¥hose diyine spirit neecb 
DO other witness than*the works which he has left 
behind him. He was bom in London in 1663, and 
died in 1698*" Not far from Spenser is the grave 
of one of those choice spirits that from time to time 
coa>e to us on earth, and over whose ashes the tears 
of all good men fall — Granville Sharp. His record 
is in the hearts of all who love humanity. 

In letting my eye wander back to Shakspeare'^ 
tablet, I saw near it the monument of the author of 
the ^'Seasons." *^ James Thomson, ^tatis 48, obit* 
27th August, 1748. Tutored by thee, sweet poetry 
exalts her voice to ages, and informs the page with 
music, image, sentiment, and thought, never to die.'^ 
The figure of Thomson leans its left arm upon a 
pedestal, holding a book in one band and a cap of 
Liberty in the other. 

On John Gay's monument is an epitaph imtten 
by himself, which is no less shockincr to ^od taste 
than to religion: 

** Life is a jest, and all things show it: 
I thought so once, and now 1 know it." 

John Gay was considered a sensible man; but he has' 
probably had occasion to change his opinion on this 
point. 

There are the ashes of one of those brilliant stars 
which have risen in Ireland, to shed honour upon the 
English name — Oliver Goldsmith; and who does 
not love his name, Boswell notwithstanding ? Said 
that little, obsequious) but, after all, very useful slave 
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of Johnson, one evenbg to Gk)Idsmith, as be seemed 
to be attracting tbe s^tention of the coa^any from 
the mighty lexicographer, ** Oh, Groldy ! you must 
not try to shine in the presence of Hercules," Oold«» 
smith did shine, however, in the presence of Jc^n** 
son, and every other man he met, when be oonde* 
scended to. 

A little farther on is a fine statue in relief, cm a 
monument with a Latin inscription, caUbg upon the 
stranger, whoever he may be, to " Venerate tbe meooH 
ory of Joseph Addison." Thou dost not need my 
praise, Addison ; but my heart responds to the call : 
I do venerate thee. 

Near this is the last monument Roubiliac lived to 
finish : it is Handel's. The left arm of the statue 
is resting on a group of musical instruments, and the 
attitude is expressive of fixed attention to the melody 
of an angel, playing on a harp in tbe clouds above. 
Before him lies tbe celebrated Messiah, opened at 
the sublime air, ^^ I loiow that my Redeemer liveth ;" 
beneath only this inscription: ^ Geoi^e Frederic 
Handel, Esq., born Feb. 23, 1684; died April 14, 
1769." 

I feel a great reverience for Isaac Barrow, who has 
a fine monument here : the last man we diould ejc- 
pect Charles IL would hxw chosen for his ohaplain* 
There is a curious story told of Barrow. When ha 
was ^^ bQy> ^a has often been observed of oth^s who 
s|fterv«^rd becQi^a illustrious^ be used to mdulge in 
Ujo^ ai4 4$iy*dre9H»s oC young tiA luton. Isaac's 

Vol/L— G 



74 OLORt AND SHAMS Of £NOLAM0. 

parents felt no great admiration for such things; 
and, besides, he would not work like his brothers; 
and as his sire could perceive no value in a boy whtf 
would not work, the good man used to pray, that 
if it ever pleased the Lord to take away from him 
any one of his children, it might be Isaac! It is sr 
good thmg that even good men's prayers are not 
always answered^ 

^^ To the memory of David Garrick, who died iir 
the year 1779, at the age of 63." When one is 
passing for the first time around the solemn walls of 
Westminster Abbey, it is difficult to feel much rever- 
ence for an actor, even though he were the greatest 
actor the world ever saw. Garrick was great and 
generous j but it is to be feared there was a part he 
never acted ; a part, too, it were wise in every man 
to play, before the last fall of the curtain. 

I could not but stop for a few moments before the 
q>lendid monument of Major Andr6. This monu- 
ment is of statuary marble, and the figures were cut 
by Van Gelder. On a moulded panelled base and 
plinth, stands a sarcophagus, on the panel of which 
is inscribed : ^^ Sacred to the memory of Major An-* 
dre, who, raised by his merit, at an early period of 
life, to the rank of Adjutant-general of the British 
forces in America, and employed in an important 
but hazardous enterprise, fell a victim to his zeal 
for his kmg and country, the 2d October, 1780, 
aged twenty-nine, universally beloved and esteemed 
by the army in which he served, and lamentjcd even 
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by his foes. His gracious sovereign, King George 
III., has caused this monument to be erected ;^' and 
on the plinth, " The remains of the said Major An- 
dre were dq)Ofidted, on the 28th November, 1821, in 
a grave near this monument." 

The sarcophagus has projecting figures; one of 
them (with a flag of truce) presenting to Washington 
a letter Andr^ had addressed to his excellency the 
night previous to his execution, and worded thus : 
** Sir, buoyed above the terror of death by the con- 
sciousness of a life devoted to honourable purposes, 
and stained with no action which can give me re- 
morse, I trust that the request which I make to your 
Excell^icy at this serious period, and which is to 
soften my last moments, will not be rejected : sym- 
pathy towards a soldier will surely induce your Ex- 
cellency and a military tribunal, to adapt the mode 
of my death to the feelings of a man of honour. Let 
me hope, sii", that if aught in my character impresses 
you with esteem towards me — if aught in my mis- 
fortunes marks me as the victim of policy, and not 
of resentment, I shall experience the operation of 
these feelings in your breast, by being informed that 
I am not to die on a gibbet. I have the honour to 
be, your Excellency, John Andre, Adjutant of Brit- 
ish forces in America." 

All this is impressive : his fate was melancholy. 
But Washington must not be blamed, if we judge 
him by the code of military honour. 

I have some indistinct recollection, I think, tha 
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wbenlwfti ft boy, I somewhere read k story like the 
fiiUowiiig : After the retreat of General Washington 
fiom Long bland, by which it was left in posseasioii 
of the British, that great commander applied to 
Colonel Knowlton to adopt some means erf gaining 
information concerning the strength, ntuation, and 
future movements of the enemy* The colonel com- 
municated tUs request to Captain Hale, one of 
the most brilliant and best educated young men in 
America, who had left the halls of Yale Uniyersity 
to die, if necessary, for liberty* Young Hale imme* 
diately volunteered his services $ and, conquering hit 
repugnance to assume a character foreign to his na^ 
ture, in the hope of being useful to his country, 
passed in disguise to Long Island, and obtained all 
the requisite information. In attempting to return^ 
however^ he was apprehended and brought before 
Sir William Howe, who ordered him to be executed 
the next morning. This sentence (conformable, it is 
true, to the laws of war) was carried into effect in 
the most unfeeling and barbarous manner. He ask* 
ed if he m%ht see a friend (one he loved better than 
all ihing3 but liberty-— one who had given him up to 
his* country), and he was denied. He asked tor a 
Bible : it was refused ! He was soon to die ; and 
even his last request that a clergyman might be with 
him for a little time, was rejected with TwUe oaths, 
and blatphemp, and curses (which we should not have 
mentioned but as fumisUng a strfldng o»itrast to 
the conduct of Washington, who signed Andre's 
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death-warrant with tears, and, but for the advice of 
the court martial, would have granted his last pe- 
tition) \ and, more cruel than all this, Hale's letters, 
written the night before his death, to his betrothed, 
his mother, and other dear friends, and committed 
to his lordship for delivery after his executions were 
broken open, read and burned, {noble conduct !), in 
order, as was said by the provost-marshal, ^^ that the 
rebels should not know that they had a man in their 
army who could die with so much firmness.'' I have 
also read, that she who would have been his bride, 
went with her father at night through the British 
lines, and took his body from the gibbet, and carried 
it to their own house ! Spartan woman ! my only 
regret is, that thy country has not raiised a monument 
to the memory of thyself and lover. 

A lesson of wisdom may be learned at every 
grave ; but a voice comes forth from the graves of. 
some men buried here, which cannot but sink deep 
into the hearts of the living as they stand over the 
dust of the sleepers. The Earl of Chatham, Wil- 
liam Pitt, and his great rival, Charles James Fox, 
Grattan, Canning, and Sheridan, all sleep close to 
each other : their strifes and heart-burnings, their 
lofty aspirings, their deep and subtle intrigues, all 
sleeping with them. In dying, these men woke 
£rom the gorgeous dreams of life for the first time. 

While I was standing with one foot upon the 
grave of Fox, and the other upon that of Pitt, my 
friend £ame round from the north transept, and join- 

G2 



ed mew As tre raiaed our eyes to fbe grand statue 
of the gieai manista'^he saiid, '' It is not Strang that 
Eagland should hare honoured the genius of Wil* 
liam Pitt y but it is strange that yfe caik fixgjBt the 
prodigaHty qf tm admimtiratim. He maj have 
made the aajne of Engkuid more glorious than it 
otherwise would have be«x, but in accomplidii&g 
this he laid A bifirdeii' QfMm the English people, whidiy^^ 
it is to be feared, nothing but a revdmdon can ever 
throw off. The English people mil endure mwe 
oppresmon finoni their rulers than any people in the 
world* But this system of &ings cannot last al-« 
ways ; and when the national feeling of England is 
once roused, as ere kmg it most certainly will be by 
the progress of die democratic principle, a host of 
abuses will be hurled to destruction in a ^single hour. 
A disabused and indignant people are not apt to 
listefrto the tenns their oppressors ofier diem : when 
th^ nse in their strengdiL to demand justkey they^ 
will dictate th«r own terms* 

^^ Any man who is familiar with the English char- 
acter, and the history of the world, liiust be wilfiilr 
ly bhnd not to foresee that this crisis will sooner or 
later come in England, unless the aristocracy resfore- 
to the peo|de their rights; And who that knows 
of what stuff the old Englbh aristocracy is made, 
supposes for a moment; that they will do this, until it 
is too late; 

^ The eMecKtt was the greater and better man. I 
always admired die wisdom and. die bcddness of 
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tliofle pro[dietic words of his to the English peers : 
* To conquer Amtrica is an impassibility.* He was 
familiar with the history of the injured colonies ; he 
Imew that justice and Heaven were on then* side 
when the struggle began ; and that lore for homes 
they had reclaimed from the wilderness ; love for 
liberty, their wives, and children, and for their pos« 
terity in all coming time, would nerve the arm of 
Americans as British gold never could the hired 
l^ons of England. One of the most preposterous^ 
notions which ever found its way into the human 
brain, was that the descendants of the men who 
built their cabins on Plymouth Rock could ever be 
conquered. 

^ It has always seemed to me that the embarcation 
of the Pilgrim Fathers must have been one of the 
finest spectacles ever presented. I have often 
thought that when the Mayflower weighed her 
anchcMr, she must have seemed like a life«boat bear* 
itkg away a few noble hearts from a sinking wreck 
'-aiiother ark freighted with men saved to people 
a New World. I once read a stirring anecdote 
of that Mayflower. It appears that one man, who 
had intended to sail in her, manifested some indeds^ 
ion when they were about to haul in the plank : ' I 
don't know,' he said, ^as I had better go.' ^ Well 
then,' exclaimed the brave commander, 'jump 
ashore ; if you want to go you can go, and have 
our fare; if not, you can stay. At any rate, we 
waul n» faint-hearted raen^ among thii cvetvi' ThA 
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man jamped ashore ; the plank \¥as the nefxi instant 
hauled in, and in five minutes all her saib were set, 
and she was ^ leaving Old England's shores behind.' 

'^ England has never been trod by a nobler com- 
pany of men than the Pilgrim Fathers. They did 
not leave England because they were unwilling to 
struggle and die for their principles ; but they saw 
the atmosphere of Europe was too cold and chilling 
for the growth of freedom, and they flung aside all 
but the hope that they might, in the fine lianguage 
of Channing, ^ transplant the tree of liberty to a new 
and more congenial dime.' There never had been 
a crisis in the world's history to call forth such men; 
they had never been needed before. They were true 
heroesr-T-not in the common use of that term, for 
such heroes had driven them from their homes; 
but Christian, brave men, who could not be intimi* 
dated by the threats of tyranny, nor conquered by 
jsword and cannon. They had no confidence in the 
weak panoply of the soldier, although they could 
fight when it became necessary. They afforded a 
strong proof of the truth of that wise saying of an 
old historian, ^ No man ever yet failed who had faith 
}R God, and a determination to be free.' 

'' The same despotism that oppressed the Puritans, 
urged their descendants into rebellion. There never 
was a greater outrage upon common sense, than the 
am^ant claim of England to tax the colonies, witl) 
no representation in the legislature which governed 
them. The Americans rejected that plains witb 
9Porn, and the conflict began. 
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« England could command the largest naval 
power on earth ; and Svhat had America as an off- 
set 1 Only a few rusty firelocks, laid by from the 
old French and Indian wars; and, as old Starks 
said, a few kegs of powder, which ^ they were obliged 
to set fire to a week or ten days before they wanted 
to shoot' But then was raised the voice of Adams 
and Hancock, * To arms ; for our chains are forged, 
H&d their clanking may be heard on the plains of 
Concord, and Lexington, and Bunker Hill !' What ! 
subdue such men ? England might as well have 
undertaken to chain the comets. 

^ I always feel my blood thrill when I think of 
the American Revolution. Rdtteck says, that in the 
D^aration of Independence, * America planted her- 
telf between magnificence and ruin.' It is a sublime 
ide& What a terrible thing it would have been if 
you had failed ! Humanity would not have recover- 
ed from the disastrous blow in a hundred yeansL 
But to fail under such circumstances was impossibldif 
The great Chatham foresaw all this ; and England, 
who never takes advice from her friends until it is too 
Iftte^-^-England, who commenced the war for the 
glory of her name and the wealth of her empire, 
teigbt have saved herself millions of money, and 
tens of thousands of lives, and the eternal disgrace 
of being whipped out of the fairest portion of the 
habitable globe, had she only listened to the voice 
of that tongue, turned to dust in this grave." 

I hope, my dear Manners,'' I replied, ^^ &t the 
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safety of England, that she has not many sons like 
you. It would be a wise movement, I think, to send 
you to the Tower : tiiis sounds too much like treason. 
We will send for you to come to New-York, and 
deliver us a 4th of July oration ; you would save 
us the trouble of saying these things far ourselves. 
You know we have the credit abroad of devoting 
that day to the work of self-glorification.'^ 

*' Well," replied the captain, ** it is right that you 
should be proud of the achievements of your fathers; 
and it is also quite natural that we should feel some- 
what sensitive on these points* The pride of Eng- 
land was never more effectually humbled than in 
America^.'' 

We $topped a few moments before the superb 
monument of Sir Isaac I<^ewton, It is grand and 
expressive ; worthy of the illustrious man to whom 
it was erected. The inscription is in Latin, short, 
bat full of meaning* It concludes with this beau- 
tiful sentiment: ^^ Mortals have reason to exult in 
the existence of so noble an ornament to the human 
race.'* 

After looking at the monuments of which I have 
9poken, I directed my attention to the architecture 
of the Abbey. It is an immense pile, built in the 
form of a cross, its length from east to west being 
416 feet, and its breadth about 200. The two fine 
towers on the west end are 325 feet high. Around 
the choir of the Abbey there is a succession of small 
ehapeb, filled with curions antique monuments, and 
the effigies of royal families, lying in state. 
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We were led through every part of the Abbey by 
a pale old verger, vrho has been so long cloistered 
veithin these sacred walls that he seemed to have lost 
all sympathy with the external world. His face 
was pale as marble ; his step as solemn and still as 
you ever heard in the chamber of death ; and his voice 
seemed to come up as in hollow tones from the sep-* 
ulchre : a fitting representative of the ^irit of the 
place. 

We passed several hours among the chapels. The 
verger seemed inclined to finish his explanations as 
soon as possible ; but we did not like the idea of 
being hurried through these impressive chambers, 
and expressed a wiiA to remain a while ' this we 
were denied. But knowing that in such cases there 
is one argument that never fails, I slipped a half 
crown into the old codger's hand, which settled the 
matter without farther words. 

I will only speak of two of the chapels — St. Ed- 
ward's and Henry the Se^nth's. In the centre of 
the former stands the venerable shrine of St. Edward, 
which was once considered the glory of England. 
But the sepulchre was long ago broken open, and 
the ornaments stolen from his body. Edward was 
the last Saxon king of England. He died the year 
of the battle of Hastings (1066), and was canonized 
in 1269. Henry III. pledged the jewels belonging 
to the shrine of Edward to foreigners ; being com- 
pelled, as the record still preserved in the Tower 
states, to take this course ** by heavy emergencies." 
No very creditable way for a king to raise money. 
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Here Matilda, queen ot England, daughter of 
Mailoolm, long of Scots, and viife of Henry I., ia 
buried. It was her custom every day in Lent to 
walk from her palace to the Abbey barefoot, clothed 
in a garment of coarse hair, kissing the feet of the 
poorest people she met in her way, and disp^ising 
charities. In this chapel, in a large plain coffin of 
gray marble, lies the body of the great Edward, call- 
ed tibe English Justinian. *He died in 1307. Four 
hundred and sixty-seven years aftar his burial his 
tomb was open^ by the Dean of Westminster* 
** The body was perfect, having on two robes, one 
of gold and silver tissue, and the other of crimson 
velvet ; a sceptre of gold in each hand measuring 
near five feet; a crown on his head, and many jeweb 
quite bright : he measured six feet and two inches.'^ 

Here, too, Henry Y., of Jack Falstaff memory> 
and victor of Agincourt, sleeps. In this chapel are 
also to be seen the two coronation chairs. The most 
ancient of these chairs was brought with the regalia 
from Scotland, by Edward I., in 1297 (after over- 
coming John Baliol), and offered at St Edward^a 
shrine. In this chair the monarchs of England are 
crowned, and to this place they come for their s&j^ 
ulchres. 

Henry Seventh'^ chapel is called ^' the wonder of 
the world." It stands at the east end of the Abbqr, 
and is so neatly joined to it that it seems to be part 
of the main edifice. It is adorned with sixteen 
.Gothic towers, beaujdfully ornamented, and jutting 
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jGrom the buiUiBg in different angles. It is buik or 
the plan of a cathedral, with a nare «id »de*aisles. 
The entrance to this chapel is through coriotBly 
wrought, ponderous gates of brass. The loily ceil* 
ing is worked into an astonishing variety of des^ns, 
and you may imagine my surprise when I was told 
that it was all wrought in solid stone. A celebrated 
French architect afterward tdd me that one man 
coidd not complete the work upon that ceiling in a 
less time than a thmtsand years. The pavement is 
of white and black marble. This splendid ebapel 
was designed to be a kingly sepulchre, m which 
none but the royal should sleep ; and the will of the 
founder has been so far observed, that none have 
been admitted ta burial here who could not trace theiff 
descent from some ancient family of kings. ^* But 
nothing is so universally and justly admired iot its 
antiquity and fine workmanship, as the magnificent 
tomb of Henry the Seventh, and his queen Eliza* 
beth^ ' the last of the House of York that wore the 
English crown/ This tomb stands in the body of 
the chapel,, enckised in a curious chantry of cast 
brass, most admirably designed and executed, and 
ornamented with statues. Within it are the effigies 
of the royal pair in their robes of state, lying close 
together^ carved an a tomb of black marble. 

H^re at last found rest the remains of the t wayovmg 
princes who were basely muirdered by their treack* 
erouB , micle, Richard HI. The story is faithfully 
toM in^ a Latin inscription over thar grave. Yo« 

Vou L— H 
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remember that &ese poor boys were confined in the 
Tower, stifled with pillows, and then priyately 
buried. One hundred and ninety years passed away 
before their bones were discovered, and then they 
were found among the rubUsh of the stairs leading 
to the White Tower. Charles II. removed their re- 
mains to this spot, where their ancestors lie. One 
of these princes was born in the old sanctuary which 
once belonged to the Abbey, where his mother had 
taken refuge during the terrible civil wars of the 
houses of York and Lancaster. 

*^ Two small aisles on each side of this chapel pre» 
sent a touching picture of the equality of the grave, 
; which brings down the oppressor to a level with 4he 

oppressed, and mingles the dust of the bitterest ene- 
mies together. In one is the sepulchre of the haugh- 
ty Elizabeth ; in the other is that of her victim, the 
lovely and unfortunate Mary. Not an hour in the 
day but some ejaculation of pity is uttered over the 
fate of the latter, mingled with indignation at her 
oppressor. The walls of Elizabeth's sepulchre con* 
tinually echo with sighs of sympathy heaved at the 
grave . of her rival. A peculiar melancholy reigns 
over the aisle where Mary lies buried. The light 
struggles dimly through windows darkened by dust 
The greater part of the place is in deep diadow, and 
the walls are stained and tinted by time and weath- 
er* A marble figure of Mary is stretched upon the 
tomb, round which is an iron railing mudi corroded, 
bearing her national emblem the thistle. I was 
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weary with wandering, and sat down to rest myself 
by the monument, revolving in my mind the check- 
ered and disastrous story of poor Mary." These 
beautiful words you have read in Irving. 

Time is the great regulator. How sure he is to 
do justice at last ! Mrs. Jamieson has set this mat- 
ter in its proper light. Mary Stuart needed no bet- 
ter defender of her fame. After waiting nearly 300 
years, justice has been done to her name by the he- 
roic and beautiful biographer of the imperious and 
hateful Elizabeth. 

A great number of the tombs and shrines of the 
Abbey have been shockingly mutilated and defaced. 
Even the kings of England, not satisfied with grind- 
ing from their living subjects all that opptession 
could exact, have entered this temple, and robbed 
the dead of those few choice jewels and treasures 
which surviving affection had placed in their coffins. 
But this, perhaps, should pass without censure, as 
the English Constitution declares the king can do no 
wrong! The sceptre has been stolen from the 
mouldered hand of Elizabeth, and there is hardly a 
royal monument -which has not. been plundered or 
mutilated. Hie grave is a sanctuary for the dead in 
the peaceful country churchyard; but not so m 
Westminster Abbey. They who are buried here 
have found no security against the rapacity and in- 
sult of the living. 

I pity the man who lives and dies in the hope of 
being longiremembered, who has no more enduring 
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monumeDt than the marble to perpetuate his fame. 
There are many inscriptions in the Abbey which 
cannot be read: they hare faded away with the 
names and deeds of those they were intended to 
commemorate. Nothing ever appears to me so 
mournful as a gravestone with its epitaph oUiterated 
by time. ^ Thus man passes away ; his name per-* 
ishes from record and recollection ; his history is as 
a tale that is told, and his very monument becomes 
a ruin." This is one of those touching morals taught 
us by Irving, in writing about this hall of death. 

One sees in Westminster Abbey almost as miUch 
as he would have seen had he lived in England for 
a thousand years. If a great person has died, or a 
great deed been done in this island for centuries, 
they have brought some memento, and placed it with- 
in these walls. , Here we read the story of the virtues 
and the crimes of England's great men ; here we 
find their monuments, their escutcheons, and thar 
ashes. In different ages, and from different scenes 
of action, England's kings have come to these solemn 
cloisters at last, to forget in the deep slumber of the 
grave the troubles, the follies, and the guilt of the 
life just ended. No one of them, as he went to his 
sepulchre, stopped to list^ to the clamours that 
swelled behind him ; to the contentions of fierce and 
eager aspirants to his vacant throne. Even bluff 
Harry YUL goes sturdily to his resting-place, with- 
out seeming in his dying moments to bestow a 
thought on his discarded wives or injured daughters 
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But they are not all of royal or noble blood that 
rest here. Greater Englishmen than English kings 
have a name and a grave within these solemn cham- 
bers. Bucklers, helmets, and broadswords are spread 
over the tomb of the bold baron ; the cross and the 
crosier mark the sepulchre of some pious bishop ; and 
over this tomb are banners, streamers, and all the 
insignia of naval triumph, doing honour to some 
captain of the sea, who is here alike forgetful of the 
roar of the battle and the terrors of the wreck. As 
you pass along those aisles whose silepce'ls unbro- 
ken save by your own footfall, ^wd read the quaint 
epitaphs of heroes of olden time, insensibly will the 
impression steal over the imagination that it was but 
yesterday that all these dead were alive, and you, a 
stranger from the far future, have been carried back 
to. the days of ancient chivalry to converse with 
walking shadows ; to think of the present as though 
it were a prophecy, a dream, or a hope, and of the 
past as though it were a reality. 

And yet speak to that suit of armour which seems 
DOW to threaten as it once did in battle — it returns 
no apswer ; the voice is still that once spoke through 
those iron jaws, and the cold moisture which gathers 
on its rusted face seems like tears shed over the hero 
who once wore it. 

When the mind is full of thoughts suggested by 
these relics of antiquity, and the heart full of emo- 
tions; when the images of great men who have long 
flitted around the fancy appear, and we see before us 

H2 
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tiie y«7 sword ihej once used in battle, and the rerjr 
banner that once floated over them, there is no room 
left for other thought ; we cannot contemplate mod- 
em times or our own existence. While we are lin- 
gering in a place where England has preserved all 
tiiat s^e could of the great and the Tirtuou»^-a place 
of which we have read and thought from childhood, 
and around which so many bright recollections clos* 
ter — ^what marvel if hours on hours steal away ere 
we wake from the strong illu^on. 

The dzky had passed away as a night of rich 
dreams goes by, and we were unconscious how long 
we had been strolling avound the walls, until the 
evening light began to stream in more and more 
feebly through the^ lofty stained windows, and a 
deeper gloom settled upon every part of the AVbey. 
And when increasing darkness had spread through 
all the cloisters, chapek, and passages, amiore^emn 
and mysterious gloom, I could not but ask, what is 
night, deep, dark night — without moon, star, or taper 
*-4uround these silent poets, barons, priests, sages, 
heroes, and kings ! 

Is never a sigh heard to come forth from these 
damp tombs'? a shdut from some sleeping warrior? 
or an ^^Ave Maria" from some crusader monk? 
If we should stay here until midnight — the hour 
w|ien spirits haunt these halls of the dead, if they 
wer^ haunt them — ^might we not hear the sound of 
revelry where the ashes of Harry of Monmouth are 
hid ; and a hoUo w voice calling out through ibt 
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BtiUiiefiB of iii^t '' Sweet Hal 1" Aronod the tomb 
of *^ ^een Bess/' sbould we not hear the flattery of 
galknt courtiers and the preparations of the stage ; 
the voices of Raleigh, and Burleigh, and Essex, and 
Leicester, and the notes of the sweet bard of Avon 
sounding melodiously over all; or the plaintive sor- , 
row of poor Mary Stuart t — ^Might we not hear from 
fome pert of the Abbey a faint voice as if it came 
from " the spirit land V 

No! these dead do never waken or walk: the 
battle*axe has fallen from the strong hand of the ' 
Saxon and the Norman, and they rest in stillness 
together. Genius, which lived in sorrow and died 
in want, here sleeps as proudly as royalty. All is 
ailence ; but here ^^ silence is greater than speech." 

This is the great treasure-house of England. If 
every record on earth besides were blotted out, and 
the memory of the living should fade away, the 
stranger could still in W^tminster Abbey write the 
history of the past ; for England's records are here : 
from the rude and bloody esc4itcheons of the ancient 
Briton to the ensigns of Norman chivalry, and from 
these to admiralty stars and civic honours. The 
eh£tnges whidi civilization has made in its progress 
tiurough the world, have left their impressions upon 
these stones and marbles. On the monument where 
each great man rests, his age has uttered its lan- 
guage ; and among such numbers of the de^d there is 
the language of many ages. England speaks from its 
barbarityi its revolutions, and its newest civilizatioa 
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Each generation bais laid some of its illustriooft ones 
here, and it is no wonder that there is not a spot to 
which an Englishman turns his eye with so much 
pride as to Westminster ; nor a spot which the trav- 
eller so well loves- to visit 

One cannot but feel both gratitude and indigna* 
tion here : latitude for every noble effort in behalf 
of humanity, civilization, liberty, and truth, made by 
these sleepers ; indignation at every base deed, every 
effort to quench the Kght of science or destroy free- 
dom of thought; every outrage inflicted upon man; 
and every hlow aimed against liberty by the oppres- 
sors of the race. 

There is not a great author here who did not 
write for us ; not a man of science who did not in- 
vestigate truth for us ; we have received advantage 
from every hour of toil that ever made these good 
and great men weary. A wanderer from the most 
distant and barbarous nation on earth cannot come 
here without finding th? graves of his benefactors. 
Those who love science and truth, and long for the 
day when perfect freedom of thought and action 
shall be the common heritage of man, will feel 
grateful, as they stand under these arches, foe all the 
struggles, and all the trials to enlighten and emanci- 
pate the world, which the great who here rest from 
their labours have so nobly endured. 

And, above all, the scholar, who has passed bis 
best years in study, will here find the graves of ins 
teachers. He has long worshipped their genius ; he 
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haes gathered ini^iration and truth from tbfdr writings; 
they have made his solitary hours, which to other 
men are a dreary waste, like the magical gardens of 
Armida, ^^ whose enchantments arose amid soli- 
tude, and whose solitude was everywhere among 
those enchantments.'^ The scholar may wish to 
shed hid tears alone, but he cannot stand by the 
graves of his masters in Westminster Abbey with- 
out weeping : they are tears of love and gratitude. 
We passed around the walks on the south side of 
the Abbey before we finally left it Here we saw 
a pretty girl, about fifteen, watering a York and 
Lancaster rose, which was growing by the Abbey 
wall. There was but one flower on the stock, and 
that was in full bloom. We always like to cany 
away with us, from such hallowed places, some me- 
mento ; and though any one would have desired 
the flower, yet I ought not to have thought of ask- 
ing for that solitary rose. And yet, " My dear girl," 
said I, ^ will you part with that rose to a stranger 1" 
^ Oh, no, sir ! I have tended it for several months, 
and I cannot Aiuk of parting with it ; and it's the 
only flower I have in the world, too." Judging 
from her appearance that I should not offend her, I 
threw down a half crown ; she hesitated for a mo- 
ment, and broke the stem ; and as she handed me the 
flower a blush spread over her pale features: ^^I 
did not think I would let it go, sir/' die said, ^^ but 
you are so generous I must" 
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We turned to go away ; but in a moment I felt 
sorry fyr what I had done. It was a cold and selfish 
request : I bad taken away from a poor, sick girl, 
shut up within the brick walls of London, where the 
fresh country air, with the fragrance it gathers in 
blowing over green fields, never comes, the only 
flower she had in the world. I stopped, and, turn- 
ing round, saw the poor girl weeping over its st^m : 
I would have given the best day of my life to rcr 
place it 

"I am very sorry I took your flower," said I; 
** will it be any comfort to you to have it back V* 
'* No, sir, Ws picked now ; I shouldn't have cared a fig 
about it, if there had been another. But there is a 
bud here, I see, and I shall have another rose in a 
few days." I handed her a crown. A smile lighted 
up her face again, and she said, ^^ You are so kind, sir, 
I had lalmost as lief you would haye the rose as to 
have kept it myself. I don't care anything about it 
now — ^indeed I don't I was very silly to cry about 
it ; but I had tended it so long, ai^d it was all the 
rase I had/^ 
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Old Structure ! Round thy solid form 

Have heaved the crowd, and swept the storm, 

And centuries roird their tide ; 
Yet still thou standest firmly there, 
Thy gray old turrets stem and bare, 

The grave of human pride. 
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Erect, immovable, 8ublime» 
* As when thou soaredst in thy primes 

On the bold Saxon's sight ; 
Thou boldest England's proudest dead, 
From him who there first laid his head, 

" The royal anchorite," 

To her long caU'd the Virgin Queen 
(And oh ! what heroes passed between)* 

Who, with a might her own. 
The kingdom's sceptre sway'd, and threw 
A glory, and a shadow too, 

Around her fearful throne. 

Mysterious form, thy old gray wall 
jHas seen successive kingdoms fall, 

And felt the mighty beat 
Of Time's deep flood, as thrones, and kings, 
And crowns, and all earth's proudest things. 

It scatter'd at thy feet. 

And now, as 'neath this arch I stand, 
I seem upon the earth's wide strand. 

And round about me cast. 
Upon the dark and silent shore. 
The richest freights it ever bore, 

The glory of the past. 

Oh ! how the pageants rise, and swim, 
And vanish round my vision dim ! — ' 

I see the solemn funeral train. 
That bears a monarch to his tomb ; ^ 
The tall plumes waving through the gloom, 

The mournful requiem train. 

The priest's low chant, the mutter'd prayer. 
The tread of warriors, all are there ; 
And high above, the toil 
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Of the deep bell, whose heaty knell 
Blends with the organ^s mighty swell, 
O'er the departed soal. 

- ^is gone ! and through the portals wide 
Comes rolling in a living tide ; 

And hark ! far echoed out, 
Whence comes that high and deafening' peal. 
Tin e'en these steadfast tenets leel % 

It is a nation^s shout. 

Oh t how the gorgeous, proud airay 
Is pressing through the crowded way. 

With drum and trumpet tone ! 
But who now halts within the door ? 
A monarches foot is on the.floor. 

His eye upon a throne. 

His lip IS wreathing in a smile, 

As, passing down the foot- worn aisle, 

The banners droop around him ; 
But oh ! his thoughts are not on those 
Who hail him as he proudly goes 

To where the lordly crown him. 

His heart in this exciting hour 
Doth dream exultingly of power 

The given crown shall bring ; 
And triumph sits within that eye. 
As, thundering round him, wild and high. 

Resounds, ^ God sa:ve the king !" 

'Tis vanished ! " like a morning cloud" — 
The throne, the king, the shouting crowd, 

And here I stand alone ; 
And like the ocean's solemn roar 
Upon some distant, desert shore, 

A low, perpetual moan. 



THOUGHTS ON THE ABBEY. 97 

I seem to hear the steady beat 
Of century-waves around my feet. 

As generations vast 
Are borne unto the dim-seen strand 
Of that untrodden, silent land, 

That covers all the past. 

I'm with the dead ; and at my feet 

The graves of two proud queens do meet-' 

One arch gives ample room 
For whom an empire was too smalL 
Proud rival hearts ! and is this all I 

A narrow, silent tomb ! 

Here, too, are slumbering side by side, 
Like brother-warriors true and tried, 

Two stern and haughty foes : 
Their stormy hearts are still — ^the tongue, 
On which enraptured thousands hung, 

Is hushed in long repose. 

I see the poet's broken lyre, 

O'er which were utter'd words of fire ; 

The hero's shiver'd sword ; 
The safe's tomes ; the wreath of fame — 
All drilling to the dark inane, 

And no returning word. 

Old Abbey ! on my thoughtful heart, 
A lesson that shall ne'er depart, 

Thy silent walls have left ; 
And now, more wise than I have been, 
I step into the living stream 
* Again, and onward drift. 

Faithfully yours, &c., 
Vol. L— I 
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LondoDi June 12, 1840. 

Dear — — , 

This morning Mr. , one of the distinguished 

philanthropists of Great Britain, called at my lodg- 
ings to go with me to Freemason's Hall, where the 
World's Convention was to assemble. He greeted 
me very cordially, and seemed disposed to render me 
those kind civilities which a stranger in a foreign 
land best knows how to appreciate. 

In passing through Ave Maria, a small street that 
runs from Ludgate Hill into Paternoster Row, the 
great book emporium, we met two children, about 
eight years old, who prostrated themselves on their 
knees before us, and implored us to buy a penny 
book they held in their hand, for they had eaten 
nothing, they said, for two days. 

The sidewalk was very narrow, and Mr. 

pulled me by the arm, saying, " Let us cross over." 
" We will wait a moment, if you please," I replied ; 
"I want to ask these children a few questions." 
" Oh, sir," he answered, " if we stop to talk with 
every beggar we meet between thij and Great 
Queen-street, we shall find business enough for the 
day ;" at the same time he pulled my arm a little 
harder than before, and manifested considerable im- 
patience. I remarked, " If you are particularly anx- 
ious to go on, I must beg you to excuse me, for I 
cannot leave these children without knowing some- 
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thing more about them." " Oh, sir," he replied, 
" certainly we will stop if you wish." I did wish to 
stop. 

The little children were still kneeling on the pave- 
ment A coarse hempen sack, with holes for the 
neck and arms, constituted their entire dress, and this 
was falling from them by pieces. The countenances 
of both were lean and pallid, but there was great 
beauty, or, rather, would have been, in the features 
of the girl, if they had not been sharpened and de- 
formed by famine. " (Jet up, little children," I said ; 
" we don't want you to kneel to us." As they rose 
they left the fresh blood upon the stones where they 
had knelt. It was the first time a human being had 
ever bent the knee to me, and I pray it may be the 
last I felt then what ^' degradfUion" means ; and 
the sight of that fresh blood struck a chill to my 
heart. " What makes your knees bleed ?" I asked. 
" Please, sir," said the boy, " 'cause we gits down so 
much afore gentlemen to sell this book^ and we is 
dreadful hungry." "How long have you gone 
without eating, children ?" " We han't had nothing, 
please, sir, for two days, only a boy give us a roll 
yesterday." Their pale and famished countenances 
declared he spoke the truth. " Is that your sister, 
my little fellow ?" " Please, sir, I don't know ; I ex- 
pect she aint." " Where is your homey children ?" 
Both of them asked, "What did you say, sir?" 
" WTiere do your parents live 1" " Don't know, sir, 
please." " Where were you born 1 Can't you tell 
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me V " No, sir." « Where do you stay V « Please, 
sir, vre stays here all day, and nights we stays where 
they put lis." '' J%ey? Who do you mean ?" "The 
policemen, sir." " Where did you get the book 1" 
B6th of them began to cry. I repeated the question. 
" Oh !" exclaimed the philanthropist, " I can save 
you the trouble of asking that question. They stole 
Uy of course, I never knew a beggar in my life that 
did not steal when he had an opportunity." 

My soul was stirred with indignation. I never 
heard words which grated on my heart more like a 
file over the naked flesh. I was too much excited to 
answer him, and I went on talking with the children. 

^* Tell me, my dear boy, where you got the book; 
you need not be afraid, for I won't hurt you, if you 
did steal it : tell me." « Oh ! sir," said the little 
girl, as her feeble form shook with fear, " we beg- 
ged till we was so hungry we thought we couldn't 
live any longer, and we got nothing, and we see the 
book in a stall, and we didn't want to steal it, but 
we didn't want to starve^ and Jimmy said he didn't 
dare steal, and so / did. But, please, we was so 
hungry, or we wouldn't done it." 

" You see I am right, sir," said Mr. — — , with 
some appearance of exultation. "Yes, sir," I re- 
plied, " I see you are ; and would you blame your 
own child for stealing a penny book to keep him 
from starving ?" I said nothing more, although it 
was almost impossible for me to control my feelings. 
^ Why, it is painful/' said he, " one must confess; 
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but then this is probably all acting; they are most 
likely making begging a profession. There is so 
much of this in London, that I really refrain from 
giving anything to street beggars ^rom principle, 
I am taxed for poor rates, and pay a good deal eve- 
ry year to the different charities, and, besides, the 
public authorities make provision for all such peo- 
ple." (This is not true.) " I think it countenances 
the whole system of street-begging to give them one 
penny; and we should no doubt be doing a service 
to society by reporting such cases in the proper quar- 
ter." " I agree with you, sir," I answered ; " and 
I think the proper quarter to report this case is a 
place where these poor sufferers may get some bread" 
And seeing a bake-shop near, I told the children to 
follow me, asking the indulgence of my philanthropic 
companion for a few moments. " Don't let us be 
detained very long," said he, " for I fear we shall 
be quite late now ; I will wait for you at the shop 
on the corner." 

It was a relief to my feelingstobe left alone with 
the poor little outcasts. " Please, sir," said the little 
girl, as she cast anxious glances behind her. upon the 
receding form of the philanthropist, " won't that 
gentleman take us up ?" " No, child, come with me." 
We reached the shop, and I gave them as much 
bread as they could hold in their hands, and left a 
small sum of money with the man, that they might 
have more, as they needed, until I should call again. 
They took the bread and thanked me ; at the same 

12 
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time tears of gratitude filled their eyes, from "which 
they had just wiped away the tears of sorrow. We 
passed out into the street, and they sat down in a 
small open space, which let the light into a basement 
window, and ate their bread together, with that 
keen, ravenous appetite which famine only can give* 

I hurried on to my companion. I told him that I 
hoped he would excuse me, for in my own country 
such a scene as that was never witnessed, and I 
could not contemplate it with that fortitvde which 
he seemed to display. " Well," said he, " owy one, 
I think, would be affected in the same way, until he 
learned what a vast system of imposition is practised 
upon the benevolent by the London beggars. The 
evils of mendicity and vagrancy had become so 
alarming a few years ago, that the House of Com- 
mons instituted a committee of inquiry on the sub- 
ject, and their report developed such a mass of evi* 
dence, that no shadow of doubt can be left in the 
mind of any man who will read it, that gross and 
monstrous frauds are practised by mendicants in 
London, and on a scale which almost exceeds the 
belief even of those who have investigated the 
subject. 

^^ This report stated that large sums of money 
were found about the persons of beggars who had 
been brought before the magistrates. A blind man, 
with a dog, collected thirty shillings a day ; and 
multitudes of others, in the ordinary course of their 
pursuit, made from five to ten shillings daily. Two 
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houses in St Giles's were ascertained to be frequent- 
ed by more tban two hundred beggars. There they 
met and held their clubs, had fine entertainments, 
read the London journals, and discussed the news. 
No one dared intrude into their assemblies, unless 
he was a beggar by profession, or introduced by one 
of the fraternity. Their average daily collections 
amounted' to from three to five shillings for each 
person. 

" Why, sir, a negro, who had taken advantage of 
the sympathy excited in favour of the African race, 
some time ago retired to the West Indies with 
j£1600, which he had amassed by street begging. 
Only a year or two since, a female beggar died in 
London, and left in her will a large sum of money 
to one of the clerks in the Bank of England ; and 
the reasons she as^gned for making him the object 
of her benevolence were, that she had not a friend 
on earth ; she could not take her money with her 
into the future world ; and when he had given her 
anything, it was always silver. 

*^ Beggars have been heard to say that they go 
through forty streets a day, and that it is a poor 
street which does not yield twopence, and a bad 
day that does not give them eight shillings or more. 
They make use of children extensively, in practising 
upon the feelings of the humane. These children 
are sent out in the morning, with an order not to re- 
turn without a certain sum. The veteran beggars 
who employ these juvenile agents, often obtain them 
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directly from their parents, to vfhom they pay a stip* 
ulated price for their services ; and instances have 
been known of their actually buying children for 
these purposes. Some of these children are horribly 
deformed ; in consequence of which, their appeals 
are so successful that they command from their em- 
ployers several shillings a day for their services. 

" The committee reported an instance of an old 
woman who kept a night-school for the purpose of 
instructing children in the street language and the 
way to beg. The committee stated, also, that Mr. 
Martin's calculation, which was made nearly forty 
years ago, that there were 15,000 beggars in Lon- 
don, was very much below the estimate which the 
evidence before them had compelled them to make. 
It is well known that the profession of begging has 
been brought to perfection. Every inventign which 
experience and tunning can devise, is bfought into 
requisition to carry out this infamous system. Stran- 
gers, and particularly Americans, I believe, are gen- 
erally much affected by the apparent suffering they 
meet with in the various forms mendicity assumes 
in London. But a knowledge of the facts I have 
mentioned places them on their guard against impo- 
sition, and saves them from bestowing their gener- 
ous sympathies upon ill-deserving objects." 

In replying to his statements, I remarked : " My 
dear sir, you do not mean to say, I suppose, that 
among the crowds of beggars who throng the 10,000 
streets, courts, and lanes of the metropolis, there are 
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not thousands of cases of real distress 1 thousands 
"who are worthy of charity, if misfortune and pover- 
ty, orphanage and degradation, can give man any 
claim upon the sympathy of his brother ?" 

*• Well, sir," said he, " I think, nevertheless, we 
should be pretty careful how we are duped by such 
vagrants." 

"It gave me great pain, sir," I replied, "to 
hear what you said before of those little children. 
They did not take you to be a philanthropist The 
little girl trembled at your presence, and asked me 
if you would not have her taken up and punished 
for begging. Have I come to a country whose 
starving orphans dread the sight of its philanthro- 
pists ? I must confess, sir, that I should give you 
very little credit for all your anti-slavery philan- 
thropy, were I a slave-owner, and knew how you 
passed those hungry children, wandering in the great 
wilderness of London, with no one but a stranger to 
pity them, and no eye to watch over them but the 
eye of ^ Him who feeds the young ravens when 
they cry.' 

" Let me tell you how I feel, frankly and honestly. 
I did not say much in reply to your remarks while 
we were with the children, for I did not dare trust 
myself to answer you. then ; but I am calm now. 
How would it strike those whom you call ^ the op- 
pressors of the world,* to whom you, as one of this 
great Convention, will make your appeal, if they 
knew all the circumstances connected with our inter- 
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view with those children ? Would your opinions 
have the least weight or consideration with them 1 
Suppose, if you please, that these children are of the 
number of those poor creatures forced into the streets 
of London to beg for masters more cruel than the 
slaveholder, inasmuch as they impose upon their slaves 
more degrading tasks ; and suppose the slaveholder 
aware of the fact ; would he be likely to listen to 
your appeal 1 Would he give you any credit for 
getting up such a mighty sympathy for men in a 
foreign country, while you overlook the poor, naked, 
hungry orphan starvitig at your door 1 

"I really hope you ^11 give me credit for too 
much common sense to suppose that I can doubt there 
are in this great city thousands who beg rather than 
steal, and at last, if need be, steal rather than die ; 
thousands compelled to depend upon the tender mer- 
cies of strangers who have not yet learned how to 
turn away the poor starving wretch with a frown, 
because, perchance, he may be begging for a living ; 
and for the reason that he cannot keep body and 
soul together in any other way. I greatly fear, sir, 
that in shunning to be duped by beggars, you are 
practising a deception upon yourself (which that day 
of trial we all expect to meet in the future will lay 
bare), in supposing that so large a proportion of 
these beggars are abusing the benevolence of the 
humane. 

^' That there are many of the class you have de- 
scribed I do not doubt ; or that their number is very 
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large ; but I am quite as well satisfied that there are 
still more who make to you their unavailing plea, 
and whom it were far better to assist than to over- 
look for distant objects of charity, however noble 
your efforts for the oppressed of other nations may 
be. These * poor ones' come to you with a claim 
which, one would think, philanthropy could not 
deny. Their famished looks and wasted forms are 
God's seal upon the righteousness of their cause ; tell- 
ing you in language which ' he who runs may read,' 
that your brother at home is dying for want of bread'; 
and that you cannot close your ear upon his cry, 
and hope for the blessing Christ has promised to 
bestow upon those who feed the hunger and clothe 
the nakedness of ^ one of the least of his children' 
in this world." 

After I had said this we walked on in silence for 
some time. 

I had reason to believe, from his manner, that what 
I had said was not very agreeable to him ; but I did 
not feel condemned for my words. I only discovered 
another illustration of that truth which has passed 
into a proverb : " Good men even do not always 
love to be reprdved." 

I continued by saying, " I believe it is quite com- 
mon for us all to be more affected by distress at a 
distance, than by the misery around our own doors. 
I have seen a minister of the Gospel punish a slave 
who was a member of his own church, on Sunday 
morning, for a trifling offence, and go into the pulpit 
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and deliver one of the most affecting discourses on 
the state of the heathen \¥orld I ever heard. His 
tears were a pledge of his sincerity." ** But, sir, 
you would not call him a Christian, would you V^ 
exclaimed Mr. , with some astonishment 

'^I would not hastily conclude," I said, ^'that he 
was not a good man ; for I have known many in- 
stances to the same effect no less striking. We must 
make proper allowances for the power of custom 
and inveterate habits. I will not say that I am a 
better man than you because I was more deeply 
affected by the sight of those hungry children than 
you were. You have long been familiar with such 
scenes. But I vnll say, that I do not believe there 
are many slaveholders in America who would not 
have given them assistance. 

^' There is a circumstance connected with the state 
of society in England, which I find many good men 
here seem entirely to overlook, but which to me is 
inexpressibly painful : it is the cruel burdens under 
which that portion of your population which you call 
the ' lower classes' are suffering. Ldo not speak 
of the very lotvest class who live by begging, al- 
though the London Quarterly estimates that in Great | 
Britain the paupers compose one sixth part of the 
whole people. But I speak of that great class who 
are shut out from all intercourse with the better and 
more intelligent portions of society, and deprived of 
those high and powerful motives to exertion and 
advancement so necessary in elevating the charao- 
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t^. The emandpation of 800,000 ^aves in the 
British colonies was very noble, considered as an ^ct 
of humane legislation ; and die result has been all 
that the friends of that act could liave anticipated. 
This is the united voice of hundreds who have gone 
there to see the working of the experiment ; and 
Parliament hasf confirmed their statements that free- 
dom has worked well. 

** But still there is a consideration connected even 
with this glorioys act not a little painful. The 
j£209000,000 which were the price of taking off the 
fetters of colonial slaves, have only increased the 
burdens of the already crushed working classes of 
England. That great sum has swollen the national 
debt, before so enormous, still more ; and there is 
some force in the saying of the Chartists, that the 
English people have paid the throne j£20,000,000 
for sending ships to the colonies to bring back cast- 
aside negro fetters, to be fastened upon themselves 
at home. 

^ These facts are known throughout the civilized 
world, and they detract from the credit of ihst act 
in the estimation of other nations. Consistency is 
one of the greatest reflex powers on earth ; and you 
cannot get th^ world to give you all the credit you 
claim for West India emancipation, as long as op 
pression weighs so heavily upon your own people. 

^ I very well know that many who were the prin- 
cipal agents in effecting this emancipation, are la- 
bouring with equal zeal in overturning abuses at 

Vol. L— K 
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home ; but during the few weeks^ I have been in 
England, I have been struck with the insensibility 
of philanthropists here, to those terriUe oppressions 
which lie like an incubus upon the mass of your 
people, and which render England so odious in the 
eyes of other enlightened and free nations. I only 
wish that the reformers who have accomplished the 
liberation of the negro, would go on and subvert the 
great structure of East India despotism ; and at the 
same time deliver the English people from the gall* 
ing fetters which bind them and their children. 

" The government under which you live stands in 
great need of reformation. It is a government of 
privileges and monopolies ; * the few are bom,' as 
O'Connell says, * booted and spurred, to ride over 
the many.' The working classes are degraded and 
oppressed. All but the privilegCid orders are taxed 
from their birth to their death. The midwife that 
assists in bringing the child into the world ; the 
Swaddling clothes in which the infant is wrapped ; 
every mouthful of pap or of bread which it eats du- 
ring its journey through life ; every rag of clothes it 
puts on, and, at last, the winding-sheet and the cof- 
fin in which it is laid in its mother earth : all are 
taxed to pamper a haughty aristocracy, a political 
church, and the privileged orders. 

" And to the eye of an American there is some- 
thing in all this as hostile to the great principles of 
human rights and philanthropy, as there ever was in 
Weist India or any other slavery. I do not say this 
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kr a censorious spirit ; I would not justify slayery in 
any part of the world, by English oppression; but 
I am sorry the world should have so far lost the 
beneficial injfluence of the great act of. colonial 
emancipation by the inconsistencies of Great Brit* 

?an." 

. " Why, sir," he replied, " there is much in the, 
state. of English society which we alljament; but 
thej-e is nothing like slavery^ nothing which can be 
called a direct violation of. human rights; nothing 
calculated to aroc^e the indignation or awaken the 
sympathy of a philanthropist, as in the untold 
abominations of American slavery." 

" I differ from you," I remarked, " on these point& 
I can prove from English documents which I have 
read (the Evidence on the Factory Bill> for exam- 
ple), that there are multitudes of> the English opera- 
tives who labour more hours a day, at harder and 
more prostrating work, with less food and pooreor 
clothmg, and subject to more abuse, than the Ameiir 
can slaves." 

By this time we had arrived- at Freemasons' 
Hall. The venerable Thomas. Clarkson was just 
getting out of his carriage, supported by two of his 
friends. He had come from his home in Ipswich, in 
his 8 1st year, to preside over " the World's Conven- 
tion." The Hall was filled with delegates from 
every part of the civilized world, and many of the 
most illustrious men of Europe were present The 
Convention was called to order by Mr. Blair, late 
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Mayor of Batby 'who stated that the TeneraUe 
Thomas Clarkson had arriyedy and would soon enter 
the Hall. The name of Clarkson called forth loud 
applause. We were requested, in consideration of 
his age and infirmities^ to refrain from any manifesta- 
tion of our feelmgs when he should. enter the HalL 
The whole assembly was silent, atid every eye turn- 
ed towards the doorr The scene which followed 
surpassed anything I ever witnessed. 

This venerable patriarch of liberty had left his 
quiet home in hbold age^to meet the representatives 
of the different nations of the earth, to devise means 
for <' the emancipation of man everywhere from the 
thraldom of man/' and then go back to his peaceful 
retreat, and await his summons to Heaven. As h^ 
entered the Hall, supported by two distinguished 
gentlemen, and accompani^ by his daughter-in-law 
and grandson, the Convention rose and received him 
in silence. He seemed bowed down with age, and 
lus hs|ir was perfectly white. He was deeply af- 
fected by his reception ; and when he was proposed 
as chairman, there was a gentle murmur of approba- 
tion which could not be suppressed: he took his seat 
and held his handkerchief to his face. 

We all felt a veneration for the aged chieftain in 
our presence which words could not describe. We 
saw before us the man whose name had been asso- 
ciated for more than half a century with almost 
every great enterprise for the advancement of human 
liberty; the originator, and now the only surviving 
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member of the first committee ever instituted for the 
abolition of the slave-trade. Hoare, Smith, Dilwyn, 
Harrison, Phillips, and Wilberforce were all dead. 
This was probably the last great assembly in whose 
deliberations he would mingle } and feeling, that his 
time on earth was short, and under the impulse of 
freedom's fireS) which burned on the altar of his 
heart as brightly as ever, he had brought his little 
grandson, Thomas Clarkson, into the Convention, the 
only representative of his family and name now on 
earth, to lay the beautiful boy in consecration upon 
freedom's altar on this his ninth birthday. It was a 
beautiful offering to the genius of liberty : a nobler 
dedication than when his father brought the young 
Hannibal to the altar, and made him swear eternal 
hostility to the enemies of Carthage. 

The gentleman who introduced the boy to the as- 
sembly laid his hand upon his head, and prayed that 
the blessing of Heaven might rest upon him, and 
that, with the descending mantle of his venerated an* 
cestor, he might catch a double portion of his spirit 
" I -am sure," said he, " that this prayer will find a 
response in every bosom in this assembly (cries of 
amen), as well as the earnest hope, that when some 
of us shall be removed to that bourne where the 
ivicked cease from troubling, and where all distinc- 
tions of clime and colour will be swept forever away, 
he may live to see the day when the divine blessing 
shall SQ eminently have crowned this great cause of 
justice and mercy we have this day' assembled to 

K2 
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promote, that the sun shall cease to rise upon a ty- 
rant or set upon a slave.*' 

Clarkson then rose, and -delivered a most 'affect* 
ing and eloquent address. Some partsr of it were 
sublime. In alluding to himself, he said, ** I can say 
with truth, I think, that although my body is fast go- 
ing to decay, my heart beats as warmly in this sacred 
cause now, in the 81st year of my age, as it did at 
the age of 24, when I first took it up. And I can 
say farther with truth, that if I had another life given 
me to live, I would ask no better fortune than to de- 
vote it all with firmer resolution and warmer zeal to 
the same glorious work of redeeming humanity from 
oppression.'' 

He closed with a benediction upon the assembly 
and the friends of human liberty throughout the 
world. When he sat down, I believe there was not 
a heart in the Convention that was not deeply moved, 
nor an eye that was not filled vnth tears. 

After a few moments of silence, the following let- 
ter firom Lord Brougham was read : 

House of liOrds, Thursday. 

Gentlemen : I am much honoured by the request 
which you have made to me through your deputa- 
tion this morning, that I would attend the meeting of 
delegates to-morrow. I assure you that it is very 
painfol for me to be under the necessity of refusing. 
But the state of my health has been such for some 
time past, that I am barely able to discharge those 
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duties in this place from which I cannot withdraw ; 
and I have been compelled to lay down a rule 
against going to any public meeting whatever. Of 
all the instances in which I have been obfiged to 
follow this nde, there is no one which has given me 
greater pain ; for I need hardly say how deeply I 
feel interested in whatever concerns the great cause 
which brings you together. I earnestly hope that 
all your proceedings may be guided by the same 
wisdom and animated by the same zeal which have, 
from the earliest period of the controversy, been dis- 
played by the friends of humanity and justice ; and 
I trust that, under the blessings of Providence con-* 
tinned to their exertions, our earnest desires may 
finally be crowned with success. 

I have the honour to be, gentlemen, 

Your faithful and humble servant, 

BaOUGHAli. 
To the GominiUee of Minagement of Delegates. 

I have not for a long time felt so much disappoint- 
ed as when I learned that we should not have 
Brougham in thb Convention. Such an occasion as 
this would have been a fine field for the display of 
his powers, and there was a general expectation that 
he would attend. 

After considerable time spent in settlbg the man- 
ner of conducting the business of the Convention, the 
chairman called upon Daniel O'Connell, who rbst 
and said : 
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"This was a Convention the most important that 
ever assembled. (Hear,) To it came men from 
hundreds and thousands of miles distant ; not with a 
selfish motive, not even alone for the pride and pleas^ 
ure of pqirticipating in the great and ennobling work, 
but from sincere philanthropy to the human race— 
(hear) — ^^and it included delegates from all parts of 
the world, even from America ; certainly from all 
parts of the British empire, and none ought to be 
exempt from co-opcratien. (Hear.) In the chair 
he was happy to see the patriarch of liberty- (Hearj 
hear.) He was glad that the venerable gentleman 
had lived to see the brightening of a day, the dawn 
of which the fervour of his youjh could scarcely haye 
hoped to see. (Hear, hear.) Hisf was the purest 
of all fame, that of doing good. (Hear, hear.) They 
were not met here only to talk or display talent ; 
that would be insufficient ; they must direct their 
minds to some practical movement : Forward must 
be the word. (Hear, hear.) They must speedily 
adopt practical means for establishing correspond- 
ing and co-operating societies all over the world. 
(Hear, hear.) It was a gratifying thing to hear that 
Massachusetts h^d declared the first clause of Amer- 
ican independence to be utterly inconsistent with 
slavery, and on that ground alone it should be abol- 
ished. (Hear, hear.) At present it was only in the 
East Indies that slavery, under the British rule, ex- 
isted. There not only the labourers were slaveSy &til 
the great mass of the population were serfs^ co?^ 
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flitdy under the sway of the East India Company^ 
to be ground doion by the ^ kmd^enP exactions at 
its wHl. (Hear, hear.) There should be a glorious 
combination of anti-slavery societies all over the 
world, and no motives should be allowed to mar the 
disinterested sincerity of their efforts. He was re- 
joiced to see their chairman among them. He was 
happy to find himself in a Convention, to the mem- 
bers of which no selfish motives could by any possi- 
bility foe attributed. Let them persevere in thdur 
efforts, and they would raise the entire of the human 
race from a state of slavery and degradation to that 
liberty which was the best preparative for receiving 
the truths of Christianity and the blessings of civili- 
zation.'' 

At the close of O'Connell's speech the chairman 
was obliged to retire. The whole Convention rose, 
and as he left the Hall, leaning upon the arm of the 
Iridi Orator, the feelings of the assembly were ex- 
pressed by the most enthusiastic applause. * 

Then came up the ^^ Woman Question ;" for you 
must know that about a dozen ladies have come 
more than three thousand miles to ^^ have a finder in 
the {Me." Some of them, without doubt, are exceed- 
ingly sensible and clever, and all confessedly pretty, 
except, perhaps, some few who have passed into 
/'the sear and yellow leaf" of no particular age. 
It had been the desire^ I believe, of most in the 
Convention to have nothing said about '^ woman's 
rights." It was feared that,. once introduced, it 
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would not be so readily disposed of. Several Eng- 
lish and American gentlemen, apprehending the re- 
salt, had waited upon the ladies with a request that 
they would not press their claims, and the Committee 
of Management had very pplitely given them tickets 
of admission, and showed them at their anti-slavery 
soirees the utmost attention. " We thank you, gen- 
tlemen," said they, " for all your civilities, but we 
cannot surrender our rights to British or American 
prejudices ; it is an age of emancipation ; and it is 
time for woman to break the fetters which have soi 
long bound her. Shall we see our sisters enslavedi 
and not lift our voice for their redemption ? Woman 
is in bondage ! woman is bought and sold ; and shall 
not woman's voice be heard in the ascending cry of 
the friends of humanity '? Yes, it shall be heard. 
We have not come three thousand miles to sign the 
warrant of woman's degradation ; to yield to that 
cruel spirit of proscription which shuts the mouth of 
woman when she thinks it her duty to plead for her 
enslaved sister. We can be gagged at home, gen- 
tlemen, without taking the trouble to cross the At- 
lantic. No ! we will present our credentials, aad 
throw upon the Convention the responsibility of de* 
nying us our right to a seat." 

To the Convention they came $ where the question 
came up on the docket, and .received a full and bois- 
terous discussion. Each side had some argument, 
considerable eloquence, and abundance of noise. 
The tumult and confusion exceeded all description. 
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Much of the time there were from ten to twenty per- 
sons trying to get the floor, screaming at the top of 
their voices. There were laughter, and smiles, and 
tears; there were groans, and shouts, and huzzas; 
there were beautiful faces pale with sorrow, and 
others flushed with passion ; and yet I do not quite 
like to say so, but the honesty of truth requires many 
at disagreeable task of the historian. 

'Said the advocates of the fair philanthsppists, 
"These ladies have come to this Convention with 
the same commissions as the men, signed by the 
same hands, and they have the same right to their 
seats.'^ 

" Well," replied the Conservatives, or Anti-Wom- 
en-Men, or anything else you please to call them, 
" well, the committee who issued the call for the 
Convention did not intend to embrace the ladies,*^ 

" Well ! pray who would you embracey thenV^ (a 
very grave question, to be sure): "we have been 
admitted to Conventions in America." 

" But here the case is different. Something is due 
to the customs of the country where you are. Eng- 
lishwomen do not complain because they are not al« 
lowed to deliberate in our assemblies." 

" They submit to it because they are slaves, then. 
Your customs are wrong, and we intend to correct 
them : we wUl have our rights.^^ 

" But it is not a question of rights, but of proprie' 
ty. Is not somethmg due te the usages of English 
society V 



vf 
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" It is the custoi;!! of India to enslave 'vromen ; of 
Turkey, to hive them up in harems ! Would j^ 
submit to the.usages of such society 1" 

^^Well! well! we don't call ourselves Hindus 
nor Turks : won't you pay some regard to <mr cus- 
toms T 

^^ Weill well ! we don't call ourselves slaves, and 
won't you pay some regard to human rights; not 
man's rights, but vxnnan^s rights too V* 

** And thus between one side ind t*other, 
The words flew thick as Thracian anows.** 

Said George Thompson, ^^I see before me that 
Spartan band of women who stood between xne and 
death while I was in America. I cannot deny them 
their seats. Let them participate with us in this 
great and glorious work. Let their, advice direct 
us. Let their sympathy and smiles encourage us. 
Let their devotion make us faithful.'^ 

^^But" (from all sides except from the ladies) 
^^ they are out of their sphere ; we would not exclude 
them from co-operating with us." (** Well, why deny 
us our seats, tiien ?") " We don't deny you your 
seats ! Have you not got your seats 1 Are you not 
sitting in your seats?". (Certainly not : for they had 
all risen, to have a good point of observation to 
know what was going on.) "No! we won't ex- 
clude them from this hallowed work" ("You do, 
you doP*); "but we would have them co-operate 
with us as do the women of England — silently, but 
powerfully." 
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^ SUenUyj indeed ! Yau would have us tongue'* 
6ed) would you V^ - 

^No! not if we emddP* If you had been diere^ 
dear — -*-9 you would have had no apprehensionii 
tfaait any member of the Convention was likely to 
be tongue-tied; though it would have helped the 
business of the meeting wonderfully if about five 
hundred tongues could have been tied. 

jSaid Dr. Bowering, the accomplkbed Oriental 
scholar and elegant debater, ^' I blush to think that 
English philanthropists, who have had the sunshine 
of popular favour thrown around their path, and 
been loudly applauded for all their seal, should so 
violate the high omsiderations of a lofty bmnanitf, 
as to exclude from this Convention that noble band 
of women who have laboured so long and so faith* 
fiilly in America for the down-trodden slave-H^ 
posed as they have been by a thousand obstacles we 
have never been obliged to contend with — assailed 
by violence and covered with abuse ; yet boldly and 
bravely defending the sublime principles of justice, 
mercy, and truth. What! tell women who have 
displayed a magnanimity and a high daring thtlt Spar- 
ta's 90M even might have been proud of in Sparta's 
best days ; women, who have been foremost in dan- 
ger, leading the van in the battles of humanity, that 
they cannot be permitted to sit down and mingle in 
our sympathies and councils, and exult with us over 
our triumphs! Qod forVId, that while all this is 
true, Englishmen, who have sung hozannas to their 

Vol. I.— L 
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sorei^ign queen, who is the mistress of the brarest 
of us, should exclude the fearless and beautiful 
daughters of fr^e and glorious America from atting 
with us, side by side, in this Conv^ition* If we 
deny them their request, we shall, on the threshold 
of our proceedings, do violence to the spirit of liber- 
ty which brought us together, and draw down upon 
us the just indignation of the world." 

Dr. Bowering's speech electrified the whole house. 
He resumed his seat amid loud and g^ieral cheer-* 
ing. The sympathies of the Convention were evi* 
dently on the side of the ladies; and if the question 
bad been taken then, I am well satisfied they would 
have gained their point But able and doquent 
speakers followed on the other side, and they carried 
the Convention along with them. 

The Rev. John Angel James, of Birmingham, was 
particularly eloquent Heclosedby8ayii^,''Ihqpe, 
sir, the question will how be tak^ that we may de- 
vote no more time to the discusi^on of a pcmit which 
is, after all, a matter of little consequence. I am 
glad, and so is all England, to see the daughters of 
America in this Hall. I promise them, that wherever 
they go in their father-land, from Land's End to 
Jonny Groat's, they will find warm hearts, ready 
to welcome them, and in the name of humanity to 
thank them for leaving their homes to visit Great 
Britain, and cheer the friends of the negro race for- 
ward. Let us give the American ladies a post of 
honour in this Hall. Let us mingle our sympathies 
together over a prostrate rate. Let us pour out our 
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prayers at the cross of a common Sariom*, for the 
salvation of a world he died to save. We daim no 
superiority above them ; we sure always glad to be 
excelled by them in the noble work of making our 
fellow-men free. They have laboured long and 
well ; and they have their reward in an approving 
conscience, tibe gratitude of enchained millions, the 
love of the whole philanthropic world, and the fa- 
vour of Heaven. Let us now address ourselves to 
jUie great work before us — the rescue of prostrate 
humanity. And I hope and believe that this scene 
of confusioQ we have witnessed here to-day will in 
the end have the same happy effect as those dis- 
oords which are sometimes introduced by composers 
into their best pieces, only to render the harmony the 
sweeter/' lliis was the substance of the speaker's 
remarks. 

The effect was irrenstible. It soothed the feelings 
of all parties, like oil poured on the troubled waters. 
By a large majority the ladies were defeated. But 
they bore their misfortune widi so much meekness 
and grace (most of diem), it was confessed by all 
tfaey had conquered, although for once they lost their 
point. Still, th^ ought not to complain; for the best 
historians in the Convention declared it to be the 
only instance of the kind recorded in the annals of 
the sex. 

I was introduced to the celebrated Mrs. Amelia 
Opie, who is now enjoying a green old age. She' 
lives in Norwich, about 120 miles east of London^ 
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. bol, like everybody else, is spending ^ fhe season'^ 
in town. She long ago adopted the simply faith, and 
plain, rich costume of the Society of Friends, and 
suppressed several of her fictitious works, from con- 
acientieus scruples in regard to their influence. But 
she is possessed of unbounded cheerfulness, and id 
certainly a delightful woman. I do not know her 
age, but she must be over seventy, I think, although 
her chedc still wears the rich bloom of earner yearsL 

I conversed with her a few mmutes. She asked 
me what I thought of the ^' decision." I replied, 
that. the ladies certainly could not be offended, al- 
though they probably did not feel complimented by 
the vote ; but I thought they should not complain 
of this solitary instance of defeat 

** Indeed/' said she, *^ I have a great sympathy for 
fhem, and hope their feelings are not wounded* 
I think they are very noble womai ; but perhaps 
it was not very discreet to insist so strongly upon 
gdmisaon. 

^ It is very painful to think that your great and free 
republic should be desecrated by slavery. It is very 
lamentable. It is like some odious blemish on a 
beautiAil pamting; the eye tootid contemplate the 
beauties of the picture, but* it cannot : the blemish 
fills the viaon. Oh ! I hope I shall Uve to see Hie 
day when there will not be a slave in all your beau- 
tilullatid. It has been the home of freedom; therein 
no such land on earth ; and this makes itso indescri ' 
baUy painful to think that it is a land of slaves.^ 
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^You have neyer visited our country, I thiiik, 
madam ?" 

*^ N09 I have not ; but there is no part of the 
world I so much desire to see. It is a great pleas- 
ure to meet so many Americans here on this grand 
occasion. I never looked forward to a public meet- 
ing with, so much hope. I well remember many 
years ago, when the first efforts were made by the 
friends ot liberty for the suppression of the slave- 
trade. It was a dark day then for the world ; and, 
although philanthropists are quite apt to be too san^ 
guine, yet who in this assembly ever expected to see 
such a day as this ? It is a very sublime spectacle 
to see this representation of the philanthropy and 
piety of the world. What can be more grand than 
to contemplate the object which has called this Con- 
vention together? And that idea of O'ConnelPs 
was so fine — ^that we would elevate the whole hu- 
man race to the possession of liberty — it is an affect^ 
ing thought 

*^ But you will come and see me, I trust ; I want 
to converse with you about America, your authors^ 
your scenery, your great men. I shall be most happy 
to see you at any time you can make it convenient to 
call. Do not think that age has quite fix>zen up my 
heart. Indeed, if it had, I think this Convention 
would make it green as spring-time again.'' 

Affectionately yours, 
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To^QAT I»ady Byron and Mrs. Jamieson qame into 
the Conveation* I had the pleasure of m introduc-^ 
tion to them, and also of listenii^ to what was far 
ISiPre interesting to me than much of the bunness of 
the meeting-^a deeply affecting account of the las^ 
jUness and death of Lord Byron, from an American 
gentlepian, wha spent the winter of 1333, '24 in 
Gr^ec^ 

' (lady Byron resembles very much the pictm-^ 
wluch appeared a few years ago. in Dearborn's edi^ 
tion of Byron's works,. painted by Newton and en* 
graved by Dick. I thmk ske pever could have 
be^n handsome, though there }& an interesting and 
rather mournful expresidon upon her countenance^ 
But her relation to Byron causes us to feel towards 
)»er as we {^d towards few other persons^ She is 
understood to be particularly intimate with Mr& 
Jamiesont ^^Ada" a few years ago married Lord 
jEQng, who ha9 since become the Marquis of Love* 
less* Mrs. Jamieson is finer looking by far than 
X«a4y Byrpn J indeed, she has one of the noblest 
countenances I ever saw. 

^ A sight of Lady Byron," said the American 
gentleman alluded to, ^^ brings vividly to my mind 
the intercourse I had with Byron just before he 
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died. I can give you an account of his last days, 
which I think will interest you. 

^ I passed the winter of Byron's death in Greece ; 
and in the latter part of February went to Misso- 
longhi to see him. He was then suffering from the 
effect (^ his fit of epilepsy, which occurred the rnOr 
die of February. The first time I called at his resi- 
dence I was not permitted to see him ; but in a few 
days I received a polite note firom him at the hand 
of his negro servant, who was a native of America, 
and whom Byron was kind to and proud of to the 
last 

^'I found the poet in a weak and rather irritable 
state, but he treated me with the utmost kindness. 
He said, that at the time I first called upon him, all 
strangers and most of his friends were excluded 
firom his room. * But,' said he, ^ had I known an 
American was at the door, you should not have 
been denied. I love your country, sir ; it is the land 
of liberty : the only portion of .God's green earth 
not desecrated by tyranny.' 

^' In oinr conversation I alluded to the sympathy at 
fhat time felt in America for struggling Greece. 
All he at that time said in reply was, ' Poor Greece 
-—poor Greece: once the richest land on earth; 
Ood knows 1 have tried to help thee.' 

^ You will remember that but a little while before 
this, Marco Botzaris had fallen. When I mentioned 
his name, Byron said, ' Marco Botzaris 1 He was 
as brave as an ancient Spartan. Perhaps he had 
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the blood of Leonidas in his vebs ; I presume he 
had. But of this I am certam, he had as good 
blood as ever wet this soil.' 

^ At his request, his servant then brought him a 
rose-wood box, from which he took a letter written ' 
to himself by that gallant chief. It was a warm- 
hearted welcome of Byron to Greece. * There/ 
said the author of ' Childe Harold/ as he handed 
the precious relic to me, 'I would not part with 
that but to see the triumph of Greece. That glo* 
nous hero, but a few moments before h^ led his Su<- 
liot band forth to his last battle, wrote this letter to 
me in his tent.' As he spoke these words, a heroic 
smile lit up his pale countenance, and I am sure I 
never saw such an expression on the face of mortal 
man as at that moment flashed from* Byron's. 

^* Soon he fell back upon his couch, and wiping 
the cold sweat from his lofty forehead, once more 
exclaimed, * Poor Greece ! God bless thee and Ada ! 
I only ask of Heaven two things ; and Heaven ought 
to grant them — ^that Greece may become free, and 
Ada cherish my memory when I am dead.' 

^^ I was surprised that Byron should so freely ex- 
press his sentiments to a stranger ; but a little knowl- 
:edge of the man explained it all. He was one who 
concealed nothing from friend or foe : he was fea|;^ 
less of the world, and open and independent to a 
fault 

'^ In a few days I received another note from him, 
reque^ng me to . call and bring with me Irving's 
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l^etch Book, if I had it^ or could get it for hioa. 
As that is a book I always carry with me, I took it 
in my hand and went once more to the illustrious 
author's reddence; He rose from his couch when I 
Altered, and pressing my hand warmly, said, ^ Haye 
you brought the Sketch Book V I handed it to him, 
when, seizing it with enthusiasm, he turned to the 
* Broken Heart' 

" * That,' said he, ' is one of the finest things ever 
written -on earth, and I want to hear an American 
read it. But stay — do you know Irving V I re^ 
plied that I had never seen him. * Grod bless him !' 
exclaimed Byron ; < he is a genius ; and he has 
something better than genius— a heart ! I wish I 
could see him ; but I fear I never shall. Well, 
read — ^the Broken Heart — ^yes, the Broken Heart 
What a word!' 

** When I closed the first paragraph, * Shall I con«- 
fess it? I believe in broken hearts' — ^'Yes,' ex- 
claimed Byron, ^ and so do I ; and so does everybody 
but philosophers and fools.' I waited, whenever he 
interrupted me, until he requested me to go on ; for 
although the text is beautiful, yet I cared more for 
the commentary which came fresh from Byron's 
heart While I was reading one of the most touch- 
ihg portions of that mournful piece, I observed that 
Byron wept He turned his fine eyes upon me and 
said, ^ You see me weep, sir ; Irving himself never 
wrote that story without weeping ; nor can I hear 
H without tears. I have not wept much in this 
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world, for trouble never brings tears to my eyes 5 
but I always have tears for the Broken Heart.' 

" When I read the last line of Moore's verses at 
the close of the piece, Byron -said, * What a being 
that Tom Moore is ; and Irving, and Emmett, and 
bis beautiful Love ! What beings all ! Sir, bow 
many sudi men as Washington Irving are there in 
America ? God don't send many such spirits into 
this world. I want to go to America for five rea- 
sons. I want to see Irving ; I want to see your stu^ 
pendous scenery; I want to go to Washington'!! 
grave ; I want to see the classic form of living free- 
dom, and I want to get your government to recog- 
nise Greece as an independent nation. Poor Greece !' 
I have always been anxious to see Irving, and de- 
scribe this scene to him. He does not need even 
Byron's praise, I know ; still I think it would' please 
him ; but in this wish I have never been gratified. 

**I saw the Great Poet often, and never was with 
him half an hour without hearing him, speak of 
Greece and his child— of both with the deepest feel- 
bg. Byron w^s a very strange man ; if he had 
only been as good as he was great ! But he vhu 
good sometimes ; and always better than the world 
have thought him. 

" Those were the last days of Byron ; and I shall 
always consider myself happy that I was permitted 
so often to be with him. I have, day after day, 
watched the workings of his lofty imagination, while 
he lay upon his couch or sat by his window, and 
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deep, troubled thought lit up with an unearthly glow 
his beautiful features, or clouded them in gloom. It 
was a painful spectacle to see Byron's form wasting 
away by disease; and I never gazed upon him after 
we first met, widiout feelbg. as I think I dbould.feel 
to see a powerful stream undermining in its progress 
the foundations of some classic temple. 

" It was inexpressibly painful ; but yet there was 
something very sublime in the struggle of his proud 
spirit with the advancing king of terrors. His full, 
bright eye, which sometimes burned so restlessly, 
revealed a spirit free, tameless, and unconquerable 
as the proud ocean. 

^' At the time I did not doubt, nor have I ever 
sbce, Aat his death was hastened, if not directly 
caused, by the injudicious treatment of his medical 
council. Byron had partly recovered from his first 
attack, and was in the habit of riding on horseback 
almost every day. On the 9th of April he got very 
wet during his ride, and took a severe cold, which 
was attended by fever ; still he rode out again in 
the afternoon of the following day a few miles from 
town, on his favourite horse ; and this was the last 
time he ever left the house. A slow fever set in, and 
his symptoms continually ^ew worse. 

^ His medical attendants confidently told him that 
he was in no danger ; that his disease was only a 
common cold. Mr. Fletcher, his confidential and ex- 
cellent servant, informed me, that in the early part 
of his master's illness he became alarmed, but that 
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Byron faims^ did not display much anxiety until he 
had been ill some days. The physicians were often 
consulted by Byron and his servant minutely about 
the symptoms, and they very confidently aanired 
them that ' there was no danger — it was but a com- 
mon cold.' 

** But the sick man knew it was not a common 
cold, and very often expressed the opinion that the 
doctors did not understand his disease. Mr. Fletcher 
said he was very anxious to send to 2^nte for Dr. 
Thomas; for his master was all the time growing 
worse under the treatment of Doctors Bruno and 
Millingen. This desire, with Byron's approbation, 
was made known to the council ; and, for a time, 
they partially quieted the well-grounded fears of 
Mr. Fletcher and his master. In a day or two Mr. 
Fletcher again supplicated the attending physidans 
to let him send for Dr. Thotnas, and W£ffi solemnly 
assured his lorddiip would be better immediately. 
These stifled efforts were not again renewed until it 
was too late. 

" But in regard to the treatment. I know it is com- 
mon for friends of the dead to censure their physi- 
dans ; and nothing can be more unjust when they 
do not deserve it. But the conduct of Byron's phy- 
fflcians was exceedingly culpable in not permitting 
Dr. Thomas to be called. Besides, they dosed Byron 
from the beginning of his illness with strong purga- 
tive medicines ; took a great amount of blood from 
him, which for a long time he firmly refused to have 
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done. His system wasted rapidly ; for during the 
eight days of his iRness he took no nourishmeat ex- 
cept a small quantity of bM)th9 at two or three dif- 
ferent times, and two spoonfuls of arrowroot the day 
before his death. 

" And yet it was only a * common cold.' Well, 
if this were true, then the medical treatment killed 
hiro, and not the disease ; and the physicians told 
Byron they were prescribing only for a cold. In 
either case they are worthy of censure. 

'^ On the seventh 4ay of his illness, after the most 
powerful purgatives had been resorted to, and he 
seemed to be rapidly declining, the physdcians in- 
sisted upon taking blood; he reluctantly yielded, 
and one pound was taken from his right arm. Mr. 
Fletcher then renewed his prayer to send for Dr. 
Thomas, and was met by the reply, that his master 
would either be much better, or a dead man, before 
Dr. Thomas dould come from Zante, for hb lordship 
was sinking every hour. The physicians inasted 
upon bleeding again that same night, and told him 
it would probably save his life. ^ Oh !' said Byron, ' 
with a mouraiul countenance, ' I fear, gentlemen, 
you have entirely mis^ken my disease ; but there, 
take my arm and do as you like.' Infatuation, as 
well as quackery, seemed to conspire against the life 
of the illustrious patient. 

** The next morning, although he was in a very 
feeble state, the doctors bkd him again twice ; and in 
both cases fainting fits followed the operation. At 
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two o'clock this destructive (^eration was performed 
again ; and thus he was birried to the grave. No 
man could be expected to survive such treatment 

** From that time till his death, which occoired 
two days after, Byron often expressed great dissatis- 
faction with his physicians. 

** The day before he died, the faithful Fletcher, 
for the last time, implored his master to let him, even 
at that late hour, and without the knowledge of his 
physicians, send an express to Zante ^ Do so,' said 
Byron, ^ but be quick; I wish you had sent sooner; 
for I know they have nustaken my disease.' 

5^ Fletcher instantly sent for Dr. Thomas, and then 
informed the attending physicians, who ^said, * You 
have done right;' for they had begun, when too 
late, to discover their mistake. When Fletcher re- 
turned to his master's room, Byron asked him if he 
had sent to Zante. ^ You have done right,' he an- 
swered ; ^ if I must die, I want to know what is the 
matter with me.' 

. ^^ ' In a few hours,' said the faithful Fletcher, as h^ 
related these facts to me, ^ my master called me to 
his bedade and said, ^^ I begin to think I am going 
to die pretty soon, Fletcher; and I shall give you 
several directions, which I hope you will be particur 
lar to execute, if you love me !" ' 

^^ Fletcher did love his master, and told him he 
would do everything faithfully, and expressed the 
hope that he should not be called to part with him. 
*Yes, you will,' said Byron; *it's nearly over; I 
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must tell you all without lodng a moment I see 
my time has come to die/ 

" Fletcher went to get a portfolio to write down 
his Piaster's words. Byron called him back, exclaim- 
ing, * Oh, my God ! don't waste time in writing, for 
I have no more time to waste— now hear me — you 
will be provided for.' Fletcher begged him to go 
on to things of more consequence, and Byron con- 
tmued : ^ Oh ! my poor, dear child ! My dear Ada ! 
My God ! could I but have seen her ! Give her my 
blessing, and my dear aster Augusta and her chil- 
dren; and you will go to Lady Byron and say — ^tell 
her everything — yow are friends with her' — and tears 
rolled down his emaciated face. > 

' ^^Here his voice failed him, so that only now and 
then a word was audible. For some time he mut- 
tered something very seriously, and finally, raising 
his voice, said, ^ Now, Fletcher, if you do not execute 
every ordar I have given you, I will torment you 
hereafter, if possible.' 

*'Poor Fletcher wept over his dying master, and 
told him he had not understood a word of what he 
had been last saying. ' Oh ! my God !' said Byron, 
'then all is lost; for it is now too late. Cian it be 
possible you have not understood meV Fletcher 
said, ^ No ; but do tell me again, more dearly ^ my 
lonj!' 'How can IT* answered Byron; *it's now 
too late, and all is over !' Fletcher replied, ' Not 
our will, but God's be done;' and he answered, 
'Yes, not mine be done ! but I will try <»nce more^' 
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and lie made several e&rts to speak ; but, through 
the indistinct mutterings of the dying man, only a 
few broken aocoils cotdd be distinguished, and they 
were aboi;^ his wife and his child. * 

^ After many ineffectual and painful efforts to 
make known his wished;, at the request of his friend, 
Mr. Parry, to compose himself, he shed tears, and 
apparently sunk into slumber, with an eacpression of 
grief and disappointment on his countenance. This 
was the commencement of the lethargy of death. 

^'I believe the last words the Great Poet ever 
Hfpoke on earth were, ^ I must skep now.' How full 
of meaning those words were. Yes, he had laid 
himself down to his last sleep. For twenty*four 
hours not a hand or foot dT the sleeper was seen to 
stir; although that heart, which had been the home 
of such wild and deep feelmg, still continued to beat 
on. Yet it was evid^t to all aroimd his bedside 
that ^the angel of death' had spread his dark wings 
over Byron's pillow. 

'^ On the evening of the 19tb of April he opened 
his fine eye for the last time, and dosed it peaceful*- 
ly, vrithout any appearance of pain. ^ Oh, my Qod !' 
exclaimed the kind Fletcher, ' I fear my master is 
gone !' The doctors then felt his pulse, and said, 
* You are right— 4ie if gone.' 

'^ It is impossible to describe the sensation pro- 
duced at Missolonghi by the death of Lord Byron. 
All Grreece, too, was plunged in teats. JBvery pub- 
lic demonstration of respect and sonow was paid to 
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his memory, by firing minute guns, closing all public 
offices and shops, and suspending the usual Easter 
festivities, and by a general mourning and funeral 
prayers in all the churches. His body was embalm- 
ed by the physicians, and preparations were made 
for taking it to England 

'^ A few days after his death, his honoured remains 
were borne to the church where the body of Marco 
Botzaris was 'buried. The coffin was a rude chest 
of wood ; a black mantle was his only pall ; and 
oyer it were placed a helmet, a sword, and a crown 
of laureL 

'^ Here the bier rested for two days ; and around 
it gathered a thousand noble hearts who had loved 
the generous poet. 

^' I stood by that coffin a long time ; and more 
tears were shed over it than I ever saw fall upon 
the dust of a great man. But the simple-heart- 
ed, grateful people who crowded the church loved 
him, not as the author of Childe Harold's Pilgrim- 
age, but as the disinterested Benefactor of Greece. 
A detachment of his own brigade guarded his body. 
There was something indescribably more affecting 
and sublime in this spectacle than in the gorgeous 
display which usually attends the funeral obsequies 
of the great. 

^^ I remained in the church until the shadows of 
night had fallen around that solemn place ; and there 
could be seen the rude forms of the descendants of 
Platoa relieved against the walls, their armour 

U2 
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gleaming in tlie uncertain light of the "virax candles 
burning. before the altar, and in the centre of the 
church a group of emancipated Greeks bending over 
that illustrious dust It was all in keeping with the 
poef s own wild, wayward soul. 

^^ I have known but few I loved so well as Bpon ; 
and from his kindness to me, stranger as I was, I 
felt that I had lost a friend." 

After hstenmg to this affecting story, I felt little 
like remaining in a crowd ; and taking my company- 
ion's arm, we cast one glance upon her whom Byron 
oiice loved so well, and left the hall. — ^^ Poor Byron P' 

Affectionately yours, 
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To William Ellery Ckanningy D.D, 

Manchester, 1840. 

There is no man who feels a deeper or more gen- 
erous sympathy than yourself for humanity in its 
sorrows, struggles, and advancement ; no one who 
has more faith in its capacity for elevation, or respect 
for its greatness. I do not address this letter to you 
because I expect to be able to communicate any in« 
formieition of which you are not already possessed ; 
nor have I supposed I could reflect any new lustre 
upon your genius or your fame: far from it I 
do it because the matters upon which I shall speak 
so immediately affect the interests of millions of the 
race, to whose redemption you have devoted your 
best powers, and so large a portion of your life. 

If we may judge of your heart by the spirit of 
your writings, that beautiful saying of Terrence is 
as true of you, as of him to whom it was first ap- 
plied: Homo simhy nihU hum>ani a m£ alienim 
puto. Besides, the philosophy which ^ you have 
gained from no shallow meditation or common 
learning, will enable you to decide if my remarks 
are entitled to any consideration. 

The deep depre8au)n of fhe mass of the Enfi^Iish 
peopk iTsor^ aod grieved me e»eedbgiy 
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smce I have been in Great Britain. In common 
with every other American, I had long known that 
great abuses existed in the government of this coun- 
try, and that the poverty, ignorance, and suffering 
of the lower classes were extreme ; but I was not 
prepared to find such a state of things as I have 
witnessed. 

I think Americans, generally, have no adequate 
idea of the wretchedness of the poor of this island. 
Tourists have passed in stage-coaches, or in private 
carriages, over the smooth roads and along the 
hawthorn hedgerows of this beautiful land; they 
have seen the gray towers and pinnacles of old cas- 
tles and churches rising from verdant lawns or 
crowning green hills ; they have told us much about 
parks and pleasure-grounds, gardens and ruins; 
they have spoken of the moss-covered cottages of 
the peasantry — ^^ Trellises nailed between the little 
urindows ; roses quite overshadowing the low doors ; 
the painted fence enclosing the hand's breadth of 
grassplat ; very, oh ! very sweet faces bent over 
laps full of work, beneath the snowy and looped-up 
curtains: it was all home-like and amiable; there 
was an affedwnateness in the mere outside of every 
one of them; and the soul of neatness pervaded 
them all ;" and, to crown the picture, rosy-cheek- 
ed children were sporting away life's early mom 
amid fragrance and flowers. At every step- the 
traveller witnessed some new landscape of rural 
peace and beauty. We have dwelt upon these de^ 
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fl^riptions till the very heart ached to gaze on scenes 
of so much loveliness for ourselves. 

England furnishes us with numberless luxuries ; 
we are clothed like princes in her rich fabrics ; and 
such bright images of commercial prosperity ^d 
agricultural plenty crowd upon the mind when we 
think of our " father-land/' that we fancy it must 
be a paradise. A paradise indeed it is for the high- 
er classes; and a paradise it will be for them, until 
the sword of vengeance which now sleeps in the 
hands of an oppressed people, shall at length awake 
to its terrible work, and revolution establish her tri«> 
bunal, not to hear causes, but to decide them. 

In no country on earth is there such a field for en- 
joyment and luxury. Everything which wealth can 
purdiase or bgenuity invent is brought to the doors 
of Englifb magnates. Their houses are surrounded 
by gardens in which cool fountains are playing, and 
where flowers, brought from every land, are courted 
by artificial heat and the tenderest care, to bloom in 
this cold region. There is not a climate frc»n the 
equator to the poles that does not send its delicacies 
to the homes of the rich. On every side the Eng- 
lishman finds choice books, museums of science, and 
literary society. Nothing is left unsatisfied but the 
feverish desire for something which even an English 
home cannot gratify. And these are the pictures 
travellers have presented to us. 

But it has been well said by an Englishman him- 
self, that ^^ To talk of English happiness is like talk- 
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ing of Spartan freedom — ^the Helots are overlook- 
ed." 

But the mass of hearts beat in the bosoms of the 
poor (the Helots of this country), whose every de- 
sdre is ungratified but the wish to hide away in the 
still, kmd grave, from 

" The oppressor's wrong, the proud man*s contumely." 

In no country can such wealth be acquired. But it 
is the one who grows rich by the labour of the hun- 
dred; and that hundred as wonderfully fashioned by 
nature ; with hearts which can feel as deep anguish 
and as pure joy; all made by the same kind Father; 
and regarded with the same love by ^' Him who is no 
respecter of persons." To enrich the jTeto, the many 
are sacrificed. One painful consideration affectB 
the mind of every American whenever he contem- 
plates the condition of the mass of the English peo« 
pie. The government, with its privileges and protec- 
tion; the throne, with its power and patronage; the 
institutions for science and truth; and those facilities 
for happmess and elevation which have sprung from 
a high civilization, all are intended for theybo. 
The majority receive no more advantage from these 
thmgs than as though they had never been. 

He must be a superficial observer of the state of 
society here, who does not discover that, just in pro- 
^ portion as the higher classes advance in wealth, 
power, and influence, are the poor depressed. What 
is gained by the few is lost by the many. If the 
landholder grows rich, his j^ockets are filled by the 
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odious and unjust tax upon the necessaries of life, 
which falls chiefly upon the poor. If the Manchester 
manufacturer amasses a colossal fortune by under- 
selling his competitors in every market in the world, 
it is because his dependant operatives do not receive 
a fair compensation for their labour. If the bishop 
rolls in wealth, his luxuries are the price of the hun- 
ger and nakedness of thousands in his diocese. If 
a Lord-lieutenant of Ireland throws up his commis- 
sion after a month's administration, and retires to a 
chateau on the Contin^t on JS5000 a year, this sum 
is wrung from the starving peasantry of that misgov- 
Wied Island. 

It would have been far better for the 'poor of Eng- 
land if their country had never attained her present 
commercial eminence ; for every step of her advance-* 
ment has crushed them deeper in poverty. You 
will, of course, ar, not understand me to apply these 
remarks univ&rsally : I am speaking of a general 
principle. 

One of the chief elements of slavery mingles in 
the condition of the English operative : he does not 
receive a fair equivalent for his labour ; and, in ad- 
dition, unjust le^lation platses a tax upon the ne^ 
cessaries of life so high, that a very large proporticm 
of his scanty wages goes to his oppressors. 

The life of an English operative is a perpetual 
scene of suffering and wrong. He enters upon his 
task-work while he is yet a child. In his infancy he 
begins to fall under the curse which this state of soci«- 
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ety inflicts. Let me here quote the words of Southey 
in Espriella's Letters — a work with which you are 
familiar : '* They are deprived in childhood of all in- 
struction and all enjoyment ; of the sports in which 
cluldhood instinctively indulges ; of fresh air by day, 
and of natural sleep, by night Their health, phys- 
ical and moral, is alike destroyed ; tbey die of dis- 
eases induced by unremitting task-work ; by confine- 
ment in the impure atmosphere of crowded rooms ; 
by the particles of metallic or vegetable dust which 
they are continually inhaling ; or they Uve to grow 
up without decency, without comfort, and without 
hope ; without morals, without religion, and without 
shame ; and bring forth slaves, like themselves, to 
tread in the same path c^ miser}^ 

*^ The dwellings of the labouring manufacturers 
are in narrow streets and lanes, blockaded up firom 
light and air; crowded together, because every inch 
of land is of such value that room for light and air 
cannot be afforded them. Here in Manchester, a 
great proportion of the poor lodge in cellars damp 
and dark, where every kind of filth is suffered to ac- 
cumulate, because no exertions of domestic care can 
ever make such homes decent Those places are so 
many hot<-beds of infection, and the poor in large 
towns are rarely or never without an infectious fever 
among them ; a plague of their own, which leaves 
the habitations of the rich, like a Goshen of deanli* 
ness and comfort, unvisited. 

^ Wealth flows into the country, but bow does it 
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circulate there t Not eqtially and heafihfally throng 
the whole sjrstem ; it sprouts into wens and tumours, 
and collects in aneurisms, which starve and palsy the 
extremities/ The government, indeed, raises mill- 
ions as easily as it raised thousands in the days of 
'Elizabeth ; tiie metro{>olis is six times the size which 
it was a century ago ; it has nearly doubled during 
the present reign (1802). A thousand carriageis 
drive about the streets of London, where, three gen« 
erations ago, there were not a hundred ; a thousand 
hackney-coaches are licensed in the same city, where, 
at the same distance of time, there was not one ; they 
whose grandfathers dined at noon from wooden 
trenchers, and from the produce of their own farms, 
sit down by the light of waxen tapers to be served 
upon idlver, and to partake of delicacies fcdm the 
four quarters of the globe. 

^ But the numbers of the poor and the sufferings 
of the poor have continued to increase ; the price of 
everything they consume has always been advan* 
cing, and the price of labour, the only commodity 
theyimve to dispose of, remacins the same. Work- 
houses are erected in one place, and infirmaries in 
another ; the poor-rates increase in proportion to the 
taxes ; and in times of dearth the rich even purchase 
food, and retail it to them at a reduced price, or sup- 
ply them with it gratuitously; still every year adds 
to their number. 

" Necessi^ is the mother of crime j new prisons 
are built, new puniishments are enacted; but the 

Vol. L— N 
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poor become year after year more numerous, more 
miserable, and more c^epraved; and this is the ineyi- 
table tendency of the manufacturing sjstem" 

Perhaps it should have been added, ^' as it is now- 
conducted in Great Britain ;" for 9II true political 
econonusts know, that labour becomes valuable and 
productive, in proportion as the labouring class- 
es advance in physical improvem^t It is poor 
economy for a nation to wear out the bones, and 
muscles pf its labourers by oppressive taxes and 
prostrating toil ; since it must in the end inevitably 
impoverish the people which inflicts the wrong. 

Said one of the^ sages .of Greece, *^ Show me a 
country wJiere a people are happy, and I will at the 
same time ^ow you one where they are virtuous.'' 
Said a celebrated forger> who was executed in Lon* 
don not long ago, in a letter to a friend before he 
committed liie deed which cost him his life, ^^ I must 
have money from you, or do worse ; for God knows 
I cannot darve.^^ 

The words of Dr. Southey have a still deeper 
meaning now than when they were first vmtten: 
^^ New prisons are built, and new punishments are 
enacted.'* The English government experience at 
last a reaction upon themselves for their oppression. 
Society feels in every part the pressure of the emer- 
gency. Millions are given in chanty ; thousands of 
poor children are educated in private schools by the 
benevolence of the good ; hundreds of thousands en> 
igrate to America, and the foreign possessions of 
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the empire ; viBsie lands are reclaimed ; a stupen- 
dous system of domestic industry employs millions 
of operatives ; ^very expedient individuals and gov- 
ernment can devise is resorted to, except the only 
one which can ultimately avail— granting the peo- 
ple JUSTICE. , The poor are becoming " more nu- 
meroqSy more miserable, and more depraved/' 

Chartism numbers its million and a half on one 
single petition to Parliament; trades-unions are moo'e 
numerous, and the revolutionary spirit is becoming 
more and more difficult to control: the national 
mind is heaving under a sense of outrage ; of vi- 
olated rights ; of injustice to man as a creature of 
God, entitled to his share of God's blessings in the 
world ; and these must continue to be the results 
of the present blind policy of the English govern- 
ment. 

The aristocracy of wealth, birth, and influence 
(with a few exceptions), are imwilling to remove the 
heavy burdens they have bound upon the backs of 
the people ; and, appalled by the results of misgov- 
emment and oppression; by the crimes, suffering, 
degradation, and discontent of the lower classes, they 
are seeking every day for some new contrivance to 
counteract the effects of their own wrong-doing. 

When the confused and maddened roar of the 
people becomes at length so loud that it can be 
heard in the palace ; and ominous signs which are 
not to be mistaken appear, then the. government 
brings in some relief measure, ^o coiled j passes a 
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reform bill, after the public feeling is so deeply stir- 
red that some Macauley is heard to say in his place, 
*' You can evade the question nolongcsr; for^&rot^ 
Parliament, or out of Parliament, this bill must and 
will pass.*' But I believe Parliament has never on 
such occasions given to the people any more liberty 
or justice than Ihey were obliged to; conceding just 
enough to bribe the masses into silence for the 
time. This is the poKcy of men who tame wild 
beasts: they give them food to stop their savage 
ravings, but enfeeble them by hunger as much as 
they dare, that they may be the more eaaly control- 
led. 

Would free Americans brook such a government t 
Would you be able to stop the mouths of Lowell 
operatives by half a supply of bread ? You could, 
no doubt, if they had never been accustomed to 
more. Men may become so inured to oppressi<m 
that they will endure a vast amount of injustice and 
wrong without complaining. What then must be 
the burdens under which the English people groan, 
when they who have for ages been accustomed to 
submit to oppression will bear it no longer 1 Par- 
liament has never yet granted the subjects of the 
British crown even what are called '^inalienable 
rights'' with us; much less has it secured to them 
the quiet and permanent possessiontf those privileges 
which the Christianity and civilization of modem 
times ought to bestow There are many of the mid- 
dle classes, and a few among the aristocracy, who 
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do what they can to remedy the evils of in^rial 
misrule. But what sutistaiitial relief can the starve 
ing millions of England ^cperience from the cliari- 
ties of the few ? 

Tlbese charities are often generous; but whea 
goyemment, assumes the protection of the pe^le, is 
it expected that liberal individuals, by extendii^ pri- 
vate aid to a few, can remedy the evils of the mis- 
govemmait of the whole 1 A. humane and Chris- 
tian nol^leman may employ five hundred of the idle 
and the poor who can b\iy bread with their labour 
nowhere else^ in cutting down a hill to improve his 
landscape, and feed and clothe them and their wives 
and children ; thb. is well, for there is more benevo- 
lence in giting to the poor labour suid its reward, 
tiban there is in supporting them in idleness. Some 
benevolent and rich lady may gather a hundred or- 
phan or indigent children into a charity school ; it is 
noble, and the God of the poor will bless her for it 
forever. 

Subscription-lists may tell of thousands of pounds 
raised to feed the needy in times of scarcity of bread, 
and of commercial distress ; and every town and vil- 
lage may have its charitable institution, in some 
instances patronised by the aristocracy ; but what 
does all this avail so long as five times the amount 
thus given to the poor is again wrung from them by 
a ^uel bread-tax, which takes food from their 
mouths to swell the incomes of the land-owners; or 
l»y ohurob-rates and tithes, to support a worldly and 

N2 
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oppressiye religious establishment ; or by poor4*atfl8^ 
to feed the miUioiis Vfho have been made paupers bjr 
lliis very taxation system ? 

Show me a man who, in the decline of fife, iisills 
upon his parish for support in the workhouse, and I 
will show you a man who has been compelled to 
labour half his days to sustain Ae goremment 
wUch has made him a pauper at laM — a man who, 
with the same labour and economy, would have ac<- 
cumulated in America an independent estate, and 
reared up a beautiful and well*edpcated family to 
siiiooth the ddwn-hill steeps of age, comfort hkn in 
aokness, and close his eyes in death's peaceful sleep. 
There can be no doubt that it costs the poM* man five 
times as much to be a subject of Great Britain, if he 
lives on this island, as it would if he were a citizen 
t^ die United States. 

Is {here any benevoloice in giving shelter to the 

brokennlown operative to come and die in, when his 

overstrained muscles at length give way ? or in an- 

' Bwering his cry for bread by telling him to ^ni- 

grate to America ? Is there even lusncE in it ? 

Says Carlyle, that acute observer ; that lover of 
the right and the true; that hater of shams and 
wrong; that strange bemg, ^ who dares do all that 
may become a man*' — in his Chartism : ** The master 
of horses, when the summer labour is done, has to 
feed his horses through the winter. If he said to his 
horses, ' Quadrupeds, I have no longer work for yoV) 
but work eadsts abundantly over the worid j aieyot 
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turls) that the steam-engine always^ in the long rub, 
creates additional work? Railxirays are forming ki 
one qoartar o£ the earth, canals in ano&er ; much 
cartage is wanted somewhere in Europe, Asia, Afri- 
ca, or America ; doubt it n6t, ye will find cartage ; 
go and seek cartage, and good go with you/ They, 
with protrusive upper lip, snort dubious, signifying 
that Europe, A^ia, Africa, and America lie somewhat 
out of their beat; that what cartage inay be wanted 
there, is not too well known to them. liey can find 
no cartage. They gallc|> di^t^acted along highways, 
all fenced in to the right and to the left ; finally, un- 
der pains of hunjger, they take to leaping fences 9 
eating. foreign property, and-^we know the rest-^ 
Ah ! it is not a joyful mirth; it is sadder than tears, 
&e laugh humapity is forced to at Lmsez-^airej ap- 
pUed to poor peasants in a world like our Europe of 
Ihe year 1839,** 

No; I am quite dispci!9ed to think, that the horse 
which has worked through his working life, is justly 
.entitle^ to^ something to eat when he can work no 
more. So thinks the slaveholder, who supports his 
woro-out servants. One would laugh him in the face 
to hear him talk of the charity of the 2xk. Indeed, 
in 1^ Southern states I havje never beard a word 
libout the charity of it I ha^e heard some zealous 
advocate of slavery at th^ North say something 
iibput it, but aerer without raising a laugh at the 



t53 GLORT AND •HAMS 01* KNOLAMD. 

The English workhouses are reckoned among 4ie 
^ Charities.'' Perfaatis it would be well to find for 
them some other name^ Some of these workhouses 
do, indeed, afford comfortable homes for the poor 
(as the word comfort is defined in the yocabulary of 
men who have learned to dispense witib a greater 
part of what other men call the necessaries of life). 
But there is nothing so painful, I find, to a man of 
spint and sensibility, as the thought of being one 
day compelled to enter a workhouse^ It is a dark 
cloud, that hangs on the vision of every poor man in 
inland when he looks into the future. 

These workhouses are soften the scenes of great 
cruelty, privation, and sufibring. The description 
which that master painter of human wo, Charles 
Dickens, has given of the workhouse, will not do, 
we all know, for the majority g[ them; but it will 
do for many. You have read Parliamentary r^ 
ports, books, pamphlets, etc., on this subject; con- 
versed with those who are familiar with it ; perhaps 
witnessed the workhouse sy^em in England with 
your own eyes. You are a'w&re that in many in- 
stances the keepers speculate on the stomachs of 
parish paupers ; keeping them upon short or dam- 
aged food ; denying them many of the most com- 
mon necessaries of life, and all its comforts. 

Instances are not a few in which the inmates ot 
these houses die in lonely, filthy chambers by nigh^ 
without medical aid ; without an attendant ; "with- 
out even a rush-light to flicker over their piUowt 
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wUk tbey are paanng throogfa jdeatb's struggloB. 
The selfidi avarice of the keeper combioes with the 
wtereH of the parifih to shorten the pauper's days, 
and rid tfiems^es of the thankless burden as quidc- 
ly as possible. To accomf^h this, the cords of life 
are cut asunder by o(dd neglect and barbarous treat- 
ment. 

Ail that 18 known about such oases- is, that the 
prayer of the dying pauper is often denied, when he 
asks that the phystciaa come may to him, or some 
<me watch by his bed ; or the minlist^r of religion be 
called to breathe out a prayer for his soul ; or, if he 
is to be left entirely alone wlule the soul is brealdng 
away fiom its shattered holise, that they will have 
BKicy and bring a light, that the darkness of night 
may not mingle with the death shades o( the grave 
as they settle over his bed of rags. 

In the morning they go to his chamber, and find 
that he is dead. It causes no grief j no friend was 
with him when he died — but Ood. A rough coffin 
is ordered — ^price 7^ 6d. — the body is taken away, 
and that is the end of the pauper; his dying groan 
heard only by the ear of a merciful Gk>d ; over his 
grave no tear of affection is shed; no monument 
efver rises; and in a little while no one but He 
whose all-seeing eye notices the falling sparrow, 
ean tell whose grave it is where the pauper sleeps. 

The woridMuse Ss a gloomy place for &e poor to 
go to; it is one of the most dismal places I ever en-» 
tered. In the best of them England does not pay 
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back to the pauper half the law has taken' frond fab 
former earnings. It would be a^ difficult matter, I 
apprehend, to find many peroons in the parisAi work- 
house who have not paid far more to siq)port the 
government which has impoverished them, than the 
parish pays for their support when they can work no 
longer. 

For any who may think I exa^erate the mis- 
eries of these places, I will quote a short descrq>- 
tion from the writings of Dr. Southey : *^ When the 
poor are incapable of contributing any longer to 
their own support, thqr are removed to what is efiU 
ed the workhouse. I cannot express to you the 
feeling of hopelessness and dread with which all the 
decent poor look on to this wretched terminjation of 
a life of labour. To this place all vagrants are sent 
for punishment; unmarried women, with child go 
here to be delivered ; and poor orphans and base- 
bom children are brought up here till they are of 
age to be apprenticed off: the other inmates are 
those unhai^y people who are utterly helpless — ^par* 
ish idiots and madmen, the blind, and the palsied^ 
and the old who are fairly worn out. 

''It is not in the nature of things that the super- 
intendents of such institutions as these should be 
gentle-hearted, when the superintendence is underta- 
ken merely for the salary. There are always enougb 
competitors for the management among those peo« 
pie who can get no better situation ; but, whatever 
kindness of disposition they may biing with them to 
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the tadt, it is soon perverted ^y the perpetual sight 
of depravity and of suffering. The management of 
i^dren who grow up without onie natural affection, 
where there is none to love them, and, consequently, 
none whom they can love, would alone be suffid^it 
to sour a happier disqpositioa than. is usually brought 
to the government of a workhouse. 

^To this society of wretchedness the labouring 
poor of j^gland look as their last resting-place on 
tUs side the grave ; and, rather than enter abodes 
so miserable, they endure the severest privations as 
long as it k possible to exist A feeling of honest 
pride makes them shrink from a place where guilt 
and poverty are confounded : and it is heart-break- 
ing for those who have reared a family of their own, 
to be subjected in their old age to the harsh and un« 
feehng authority of persons younger than themselves, 
neidiar better bom. nor better bred. They dread, 
also, the disrespectful and careless funeral, which 
public charity, or, rather, law bestows ; and many a 
wretch denies himself the few sordid comforts within 
his readk, in order that he may hoard up enough to 
purchase a more decent burial, a better shroud, or a 
firmer coffin than the parish will atford/' 

No ! let things be called by their right names ; 
tills is not charity. I love the generous spirit which 
prompts private individuals to do all they can to re> 
lieve the suffering and enlighten tiie ignorance of 
the lower classes ; but the vast sum raised by private 
munificence is not worthy to be compared with the 
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encmnous amount which the law wrings from these 
same classes. 

It will be said that such peraons shottU beer tbcar 
share of burdens imposed by the state^ for the pro« 
tection of its citizens and the administratioii of its 
affiuTS. True: but I ckim they bear vcistfy more 
than their share > and the sums wUeh they pay to 
the government abore what the gOTenunent can 
justly draw firom them, would m the agg;regate make 
a fund more than sufficient for the oomfortaUe sxsp* 
port of all the paupers in England : a fund which 
would fiirnish them the conffifortB as weH as necesh 
saries of life; would educate their childien, and el« 
evate the whole labouring xlass* 

After all that is said, then, abo«ft the humane pro*- 
vision for the parish poor, they are great scS&teok 
All the charity they receive firom private beneficeoee 
or the parish is.no recompense for die injd^ce lliej 
endure, although great credit shotdd, I admit, be 
awarded to their private bene&ctors. 
. I suppose there is no land where so much money 
is raised by voluntary contribution for humane oh*, 
jects; neither is there a land where die government 
imposes such heavy burdens upon its subjects. 

But I alluded to her system of domestic industry. 
I have visited some of the principal manufac^turing 
towns in the kingdom ; and by q>ending two weeks 
in Manchester and its immediate neighbourhood, I 
have had an opportunity of somewhat carefully ex- 
amining the Factory System, and the condition of the 
operatives. 
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I need not i^eak of the excellence of the ma** 
chinery or of the work : it is well known that the 
English manufacturers have reduced almost €very 
department of mechanism to what seems to be abso<« 

- lute perfection. ( But one cares little for the beauty 

- s of machinery or its creations when he sees the hu« 
-. man frame in ruina. ) It cannot be forgotten, that"^ 

manufactures have gone up^ the operatives have 
gone down* 

This general principle may be applied to the 
whole system of British manufactures ; and it is a 
truth no candid man, who has investigated the sub* 
ject, will question, that while the work is made PEa* 

FECT, THE WORKMAN IS DESTROYED. 

But to be more particular. Manchester is the lar- 
gest ma^nufacturing town in Great Britain ; and in 
size and popi^lation the second city in the kingdoin 
having nearly the same number of inhabitants as 
New- York. " Imagine this multitude crowded to- 
gether in narrow, streets, the houses all built of 
brick and blackened with smoke \ frequent buildings 
among them as large as convents, without their anti- 
quity, without their beauty, without their holiness^ 
where you hear from within, as you pass along, the 
everlasting din of machinery \ and where, when the 
bell rings, it is to call wretches to their work instead 
of their prayers : imagine this, and you have the 
materials for a picture of Manchester/* 

I went through several of the largest mills, and 
some of the smaller ones^ In every instance the pro- 
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prietors and overlookers who led me round wished 
me to look through their eyes. C But having a good 
pair of my own to which I was more accustomed, 
I chose to use them.j In many of the mills there 
were certain large rooms crowded with operatives 
(I was told), which, for reasons best known to the 
proprietors, I was not permitted to enter. I can 
easily imagine that a person may go through many 
an English factory without seeing much of the evil 
of the system. An intelligent gentleman^ who is fa- 
miliar with it in all^its parts, accompanied me, and 
pointed out many things which I should not other- 
wise have observed, and which I shall not soon for- 
get ; for I saw much that spoke of sorrow, igno- 
rance, and gloom. 

A certain writer says there is a plant in the East 
I idies, called VelovHer by the French, which exales 
an odour very agreeable at a distance, but which 
becomes less so as it is approached, imtil its smell is 
insupportably loathsome. Alcetas himself could not 
have imagined an emblem more appropriate to the 
manufacturing system of Great Britain. As we 
contemplate it from our side of the Atlantic, it seems 
to be the glory of England, ministering not only to 
our own luxury, as well as to the wealth of the pro- 
prietors, but to the comfort of vast multitudes who 
are by it furnished with labour and the reward 
which industry brings. But the deep poverty and 
the tears of the operatives we know nothing of. 

Not a day in the year passes that the sails of 
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commerce are not unfurled to bear the manufactured 
goods of England to foreign countries. Of this 
England boasts. And "well she might, if those 
astonishing creations of human skill were not the 
price of blood. The Lancashire manufacturers told 
us, with an air of exultation worthy of a better 
cause, " There is no idleness among us here ; you 
see the discipline, the machinery, the division «pf la- 
bour ; we are proud of our skill and industry ; we 
clothe the world;'' and they might have added, 
" strip and starve our labourers to do it" 

But nothing has given me so much pain as to see 
the utter ruin this system entails upon children. 
The introduction of labour-saving machinery crea- 
ted a great demand for the labour of children. They 
can now accomplish as much for their masters in one 
day by machinery, as strong men rould formerly in 
many; and they work for a few cents a day, and 
board themselves. I have seen one estimate from 
high authority, stating that the number of children 
of both sexes under the age of 18, engaged in the 
cotton, wool, silk, and flax manufactures of England 
alonCy is over two hundred thousand ; ^nd the whole 
number of persons employed in the different branch- 
es of these four manufactures in Great Britain, is 
estimated at two millions. But Mr. Baines computes 
the number of persons directly employed in the 
manufacture of cotton alone, with those immediate- 
ly dependant upon them for subsistence, at one and a 
half million. It should be remembered that this es- 
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timate embraces only the operatiyes in four branches 
of the great mannfacturing system. 

The number of persons engaged in the 'British 
coal-trade is said to be over 140,000; one third of 
whom spend their days under ground, working in 
the mines. They are a stunted and deformed race 
of men. Being obliged, in doing their work, to keep 
themselves in a cramped and unnatural portion so 
much of the time, they become crooked, and even 
in their common gait walk as though they were 
crushed dovra with heavy burdens. 

Accidents in coal-mines frequently occur, arising 
principally from explosions of inflammable gas. The 
Committee of the House of Commons appointed to 
examine into the condition of the colliers, reported 
they had ascertained that 2070 lives had been lost in 
twenty-five years by these explosions. In -no instance 
had a person in the mines survived the accident to 
tell how it arose, Mr. Buddie, of Wallsend, an ex- 
tremely well-infoniae^ coal engineer, says that " the 
number of persons employed tmder gromud on the 
Tyne are, men, 4937 ; boys, 3554." 

There are over 400 furnaces in Great Britain, em- 
ploying directly in the production of iron 75,000 
persons, and the business provides subsistence for a 
million. The aggregate amount of iron produced in 
the year 1839 was 800,000 tons. In the preparation 
of salt, alum, and other minerals, vast numbers of 
persons are engaged. The whole number employed 
in the production of all sorts of iron, hardware, and 
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cutlery articles, is estimated at 350,000. In the 
tnanufacture of jewelry, earthen and glass ware, 
paper, woollen stufis, distilled and fermented liquors, 
&c., &c., the numbers employed are very great. 

There is not a branch of this immense system of 
manufacture, in which there is not a painfol sacrifice 
of health and life. The ignorance, vice, disease^ de* 
formity, and wretchedness of liie English operatives, 
oi a bodf/j almost exceed belief. The philanthro- 
pists of England should relax nothing in their exer- 
tions for the emancipation of the millions still held 
in bondage in their foreign possessions; but I am 
persuaded the phyacal miseries of the English oper- 
atives are greater by far than the West India slaves 
suffered before their emancipation. 

The hundreds of thousands of a tender age em- 
ployed in all these various branches of manufac- 
ture, are in all cases the children of the poor : many 
of them the children of paupers, apprenticed to the 
proprietors of factories by the parish authorities; for 
when the father goes to the workhouse, he has no 
longer any voice in the management of his children. 
They are separated at the will of the parish. It is 
said that this class, which is very numerous, fare 
harder than any other, which can readily be be- 
lieved. 

They are, to all intents and purposes, as abso- 
lutely under the control of their masters as though 
they were slaves. There is hardly an instance in 
which the law ever interferes for their protection, let 
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&e abuse be \fhsLt it may. They are too ignorant 
to understand their rights, and too weak to assert 
them ; they are trained up to one single branch of 
labour, and forever disqualified for everything else ; 
they are neither instructed in science, religion, nor 
the common business and economy of life. ]>. 
Southey relates the following conversation with fhe 
proprietor of a mill in Manchester : 

<< < We are well off for hands in Manchester,' said 
Mr. "i ^ manufactures are favourable to popu- 
lation ; the poor are not afraid of having a family 
here; the parishes, therefore, have always plenty to 
apprentice, and we take them as fast as they can 
supply us. In new manufacturing towns they find it 
difficult to get a supply. Their only method is to 
send people round the country to get children from 
their parents. Women usually undertake this busi- 
ness ; they promise the parenfts to provide for the 
children ; one party is glad to be eased of a burdeui 
and it answers well to the other to find the young 
ones in food, lodging, and clothes, and rec^ve their 
wages,' * But if these children should be Ql used V 
said L ' Sir,' he replied, * it can never be the tn- 
tfir^ of the women to use them ill, nor of the man- 
ufacturer to permit it' '' 

And so it could be said, that it is never for the 
interest of men to do wrong, and oppress their fel- 
low-men. It is not for the interest of the English 
government, if they understood their true policy, to 
fudanger the stability of the throne or the safety of 
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the people ; to enrage the lower classes by unjust 
legislation. It was not for the interest of Charles L 
to urge the nation into a revolution, as his own head- 
less trunk testified while it lay upon the scaffold by 
the upper window of Whitehall Palace. If there be 
a class of persons obtained for selfish purposes, and 
reduced to the condition of mere instruments in the 
bands of their masters, it is the English apprentices. 

Some years ago the cruelties inflicted upon factory 
children aroused the indignation of several distin- 
guished individuals, who brought the matter before 
Parliament; and the Reports of the Investigating 
Committees, as well as facts brought out by others 
interested in the matter, convincingly show that the 
most shocking inhumanities are practised upon these 
poor children. 

I will extract a few paragraphs from one of these 
Reports. 

Evidence of Eliza Marshall, — ^^ Eliza Marshall 
lives at Leeds; worked at MarsL all's factory. Am 
seventeen years old. Father dead. Sister and self 
did what we could to support mother. Have cried 
many an hour in the factory. Could scarcely get 
home ; sometimes had to be 'trailed home. I have 
an iron on my right leg, arid my knee is contracted. 
Worked in great pain and misery. I was straight 
before. Sister carried me up to bed many a time. 
The surgeon says it is with long standing at the mill, 
and that the marrow is quite dried up, and will never 
be formed again/' 
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Ihndence of Stephen Bmns. — "Stephen Binns 
stated, I have worked m Mr. Marshall's factory. 
The work produces deformity. It lames the chil- 
dren. The work exacted from the children is all 
that can possibly be done. It cannot be done with- 
out resorting to flogging. It is an offence for any 
one to speak to another. The water used for hot 
spinning is heated to 110 or 12D degrees. The 
children have almost continually to plunge their 
hands and arms in that water. The heat of the 
rooms and the steami almost macerate their bodies, 
and their clothes are steamed and wet If they fall 
sick, they are turned adrift directly, without wages, 
without provision. If a girl complain of ill-usage, 
she is discharged immediately, without any redress. 
The present system is ruining the rismg generation. 
It is sacrificing the children for a paltry considefa* 
tion!" 

Evidence of Samuel Dovme, — ^^ Samuel Downe. 
I was ten years o'd when I began to work at Mr. 
Marshall's mill at Shrewsbury. We began at five 
in the morning, and worked till eight at night. The 
engine never stopped, except forty minutes at din- 
ner-time. The children were kept awake by a 
blow or a box. Very considerable severity was 
used in that mill. I was strapped most severely 
till I could not bear to sit upon a chair without 
having pillows; and I was forced to lie upon my 
face in bed at one time, and through that I left. I 
w^s strapped on my legs, and then I was put upon 
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a man's back and strapped, and tben I was strapped 
and buckled with two straps to an iron piSar and 
flogged. After that the OYerk)oker took a piece of 
tow, twisted it in the shape of a cord, and put in my 
mouth, and tied it behind my head ; he thus gagged 
me. We were thus beaten. We were nerer al- 
lowed to sit down. Young women were beaten as 
well as young men.'' 

Evidence of an Overlooker, — ^ The oyerlooker ex- 
amined says : he walks around the room with a stick 
in his hand, and if a child falls drowsy orer Us work, 
he touches that child on the shoulder, and conducts 
it to an iron cistern which is filled with water. He 
then takes the child (heedless of sex) by the legs, 
and dips it overhead in the cistern, and sends it to 
its work. In that condition the child labours for the 
remainder of the day. That is the punishment for 
drowsiness! * * * * We have a vast nmnber 
of cripples. Some are cripples fix>m losing thdr 
limbs, many from standing too long. It first begins 
with a pain in the ankle ; after that they will ask 
the overlooker to let them sdt down ; but they must 
not Then they be^ to be weak in the knee, then 
knock-kneed ; after that their feet turn out, they be- 
come splay-footed, and their ankles swell as big as 
my fists. I know many deformed in the manner de- 
scribed." 

Evidence of David jByt^er,— *•" Were you after- 
ward taken to the steaming department 1" " Yes." 
" At what age ?"* " I believe I was turned thirteen 
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then." " Is tbat a laborious department 1" " Yes,*' 
** At what age were you when you entered upon the 
night- work 1" " I was nearly fourteen." 

*' Will you state to the committee the labour which 
you endured when you were put upon long hours, 
and the night-work was added ?" 

'^I started at one o'clock on Monday morning, 
and went on till twelve o'clock on Tuesday night" 

" You say you were taken to be a steamer ; are 
not very stout, healthy youth usually selected for 
that purpose 1" 

'^ Yes ; the overlooker said he thought I diould be 
the strongest" * * * "Were you perfect in 
your limbs when you undertook that long and ex- 
cesrave labour ?" " Yes, I was." " What eflfect did 
it produce upon you ?" " It brought a weakness on 
me: I felt my knees quite ache." "Had you pain 
in your limbs and aU over your body ?" " Y^." 
" Show what effect it had upon your limbs." " It 
made me very crooked" (here th^ witness showed 
his knees and legs). "Are your thighs also bent?" 
" Yes, the bone is quite bent." 

" How long was it after you had to endure this 
long labour before your limbs felt in that way?" 
** I was very soon told of it before I found it out my- 
self." 

"What did they tell you?" "They told me I 
was getting very crooked in my knees; my mother 
found it out first" 

" What did she say about it ?" " She said I should 
kill myself with working this long time." 
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** If you had reiiisecl to work those long hours, and 
wished to have worked a moderate length of time 
only, should you have been retained in your situa- 
tion ?" 

^^ I should have had to go home ; I should haye 
been turned off directly .'* 

These miserable young slaves have no power of 
choice ; for if they, or then* parents for them, refuse^ 
they are instantly turned off to literal starvation; no 
parish assistance being allowed to those who resist 
the regulations of the manufacturers. 

Says Mrs. TroUope, in the beautiful story of Afi- 
chael Armstrong, ^^ Whenever our boasted trade 
flows briskly, they are compelled to stand to their 
work for just as many hours as the application of the 
overlooker's strap or billy-roller can keep them on 
their legs. Innumerable instances are on record of 
children falling from excess of weariness on the ma- 
chinery, and being called to life by its lacerating their 
jksh. It continually happens that young creatures 
vnder fifteen years of age are kept from their beds 
all night. Fifteen, sixteen, seventeen hours^ of la- 
bour out of the twenty-four, are cases which recur 
continually, and I need not say with what effect 
upon these victims of ferocious avarice. * * * * 

'^ Two hundred thousand little creatures, created 
by the abounding mercy of God with faculties for 
enjoyment so perfect that no poverty short of actual 
starvation can check their joy, so long as innocence 
and liberty be left them ! Two hundred thousand 
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Side creatures, for vibose freedom from toil during 
tbeir tender years tbe awful voice of nature has 
gone forth, to be snatched away, liying and feeling, 
from the pure air of heaven, while the beautiful pro* 
cess is going on by which their ddicate fabric grad^ 
ually strengthens into maturity; taken forever from 
all with which thdr Maker has surrounded them, for 
the purpose of completing his own noblest 'work; 
taken taid lodged amid stench, and stunning, terri- 
fying tumult ; driven to and fro till their little limbs 
bend imder them, hour after hour and day after day ; 
the repose of a moment to be purchased only by 
yielding their tender bodies to the fist, the heel, or 
&e strap of the overlooker !" 

This is almost as shocking as anything Mrs. Trol- 
lope found in the ^^ Domestic Manners of the Ameri«« 
cans/* 

Let me ask your attention, dear sir, for a moment 
longer, to this terrible history of early suffering, de- 
veloped in the evidence on the Factory Bill. 

Evidence of Elden Hargrave*"^^ In attending to 
this machine, are you not always upon the stretch 
aoid upon the move V " Yes, always.'* 

^' Do you dot use your hand a good deal in stretch- 
ing it out?" "Yes." 

** What effect had this long labour upon you ?** 
^^ 1 had a pain across my knees, and I got crooked.*^ 

^' Was it in the back of your knees or the side of 
your knees ?" " All round." 

*** Win you show your limbs ?" (Here the witne» 
exposed her l^s and knees.) 
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" Were your knees ever straight at any time V^ 
** They were straight before I went to Mr. Brown's 
mill" **  * «♦» 

^^ You say you worked for se&enieen hours a dap 
uU the year round ; did you do that without inter- 
ruption r «Ye&" 

" Could you attend any day or night schooH" 
« No." 

" Can you write r «No." 

" Can you read 1'* ** I can read a little in a spell- 
ing-book." 

^^ Where did you iearii dtat ? did you go to a Sun* 
day-school ?" "No ; I had no clotiies to go in." 

Evidence of Mr. Thomas Daniel relative to the 
hops called Scavengers.^--** You have stated that there 
is considerable difference in the aged of the children 
employed ; are the younger or the older of the chil- 
dren employed those that have to undergo the great- 
est degree of labour and exertion 1" " The younger." 

" Those you caU scavengers 1" " Yes, scaven- 
gers and middle-piecers." 

" Will you state their average age ?" " The aver- 
age age of scavengers will not be more than ten ^ 
years." 

"Describe to the committee the employment of 
those scavengers." *^ Their work is to keep the 
roachmes, while they are going, clean from all kinds 
of dust and dirt that may be flying about, and they 
are in all sorts of positions ta come at fbem ; I think 
that their bodily exertioQ is more than they are able 
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to bear, for they are constantly kept in a state of ac- 
tivity." ' 

'^ Have they not to clean the machines, and to 
creep under, and run round them, and to change 
and accommodate their position in every possible 
manner, in order to keep those machines in prefer 
order V* " They are in all sorts of postures that 
the human body is capable of being put into, to come 
at the machines." 

'^Are they not peculiarly liable to accidents, 
then ?" " In many instances they are ; but not so 
much now as they formerly were; spinners take 
more care and more notice of the children than they 
formerly did." 

" Do you think that they are capable of perform- 
ing that work for the length of time that you have 
described ?" " Not without doing them a serious 
injury with respect to their health and their bodily 
strength." 

^^ State the effect that it has upon them^ according 
to your ovm observation amd experience" " Those 
children^ every moment they have to spare, unU be 
stretched at their length upon the jloor in a state of 
perspiration^ and we are dbligedio keep them up to the 
work by using either a strap or some harsh languagCy 
and they are kept contintudly in a staie of agitation ; 
I consider them to be constantly in a state of grief 
though some of them cannot shed tears ; their con^ 
dition greatly depresses their spirits" 
' *^ They live in a state of constant apprehension, 
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and often in one of terror V* " They are always in 
terror ; and I consider that that does them as much 
injury as their labour, their minds being in a con- 
stant state of agitation and fear.'' 

<< You consider, then, upon the whole, their state 
as one of extreme hardship and misery?" "So 
much so that I have made up my mind that my chil- 
dren shall never go into a factory, more especially 
as scavengers and piecers." 

" What do you mean by saying that those chil- 
dren are always in a state of terror and fear ?" " The 
reason of their being in a state of terror and fear is, 
that we are obliged to have our work done, and we 
are compelled, therefore, to use the strap, or some 
harsh language, which it hurts my feelings often to 
do, for I think it is heart-breaking to the poor child.'^ 

" Do not you think that their labour is more ag- 
gravating to them at the end of the day V* " I do ; 
for we have to be more harsh with them at the lat- 
ter part of the day than in the middle part of it. The 
greatest difficulty that we have to contend with, in 
point of making them do their labour, is in the morn- 
ing and after four o'clock in the afternoon. The 
long hours that they have laboured the day before, 
in my opinion, cause them to be very sleepy in the 
morning." 

"Have you observed them to be drowsy in the 
after part of the day 7" " Very much so." -• • *  

You cannot have failed, dear sir, to have.examin- 
ed most thoroughly a question of such deep interest 
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99 this. You are also aware that I could muldply 
extracts like tiiese froia eveiy page of what Bulwer 
calls ^iiis b«ge calendar of ebUdish sufferiag^" 
^ Thus prepared atid seasoned for the miseries of 
life," says the humane author alluded to, *^ the boy 
enters upon manhood — aged while yet youthful — and 
compelled by premature exhaustion to the dread re* 
lief of artifidal stimulus. Gin, not even the pure 
spirit, but its dire adulteration — opium — ^narcotic 
drugs ; these are the horrible cements with which he 
repairs the rents and chasms of a shattered, macer« 
ated frame* He marries ; and becomes in his turn 
fte reproducer oi new sufferers.— A government 
should represent a parent ; vnthm it only reprtseniM 
adum vrith a haUiff aJt his heeh /" 

These fe^fiil pictures remind one of the outrageous 
tortures of the Inquisition. And yet these terrible 
results come legitimately firom die oppressive policy 
of the English government A vast amotmt of the 
sufferings and ignorance of the working classes are 
to be directly attributed to the tyrannical com- 
laws ; laws made to enrich the landholders at Ihe 
eiqpense of due poor. For it is imposdble for die 
poor man in England to pay from his small income 
the enormous bread<-tax, and have enough left to 
clothe his family and provide them other necessaries 
of life. 

Countries wfaidi would gladly exchange their ag- 
ricultural productions for the manufactures of Eng- 
land, being denied a market in that kmgdom for 
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tfaem, are tempted to retaliate by prohibiting the en- 
try of her cottons 3 they devote their energies to the 
establishment of manufactures^ first to supply them- 
selves, but ultimately for export. England must un- 
dersell them in foreign markets or lose the trade; 
and, consequently^ cheapness of production must be 
attained, though children become cripples, and their 
little frames wasted by uninterrupted labour from 
five in the morning until eight at night. Thus the 
landed interest of England Ls protected (or supposed 
to be protected ; for it can be shown that the land- 
owners would not suffer by a free trade in corn) at 
the expense of misery through life, and a premature 
death, to thousands upon thousands. 

Yet so mighty is the power of the English aris- 
tocracy, that it seems impossible to repeal this re- 
strictive policy. It is understood that the present 
ministry will bring in a bill to regulate the introduc- 
tion of foreign corn, so that the scale of duties shall 
no longer fluctuate as at present, and other nations 
be able, at a moderate duty, to import their surplus 
grain into England. 

In a conversation a few days ago with one of the 
cabinet (Lord Morpeth, Secretary for Ireland*), he 

* I have seen it stated that Lord Morpeth, late Secretary for Ire- 
land, intends soon to make the tonr of the United States. He is one 
of those men who have won the admiration of all true friends of 
liberty in England, by his bold and faithful defence of the rights of 
his oppressed countrymen. Let him be honoured by Americans if 
he comes among us ; not because he is a nobleman, for I would have 
no man honoured for being born with a silver spoon in his mouth, 
but because he is a friend of liberty. 

p 2 
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expreEBed the opinion that the hill would be defeat- 
ed by the Conservatives in both Houses; but the 
ministry were determined to introduce it; and if the 
people of Great Britain would not sustain them in 
so humane a measure, they could resign their places, 
with the consdousness of having done all in their 
power to relieve the poor from so oppressive an act 
[This bin has been introduced and defeated. Par«- 
liament has beeb dissolved ; an appeal made, not to 
the English people, for they have nothing to do 
with die laws, as Burke ssdd, but to obey them ; but 
to the electors, who are s^ small minority of the peo- 
I^e ; and through the basest bribery and the most 
corrupt management, a Tory majority has been re- 
turned to the House of Commons. 

For a time liberty seems to have left England ; 
but in the end freedom will lose nothing. The in- 
dignation of the people will be more deeply infls^ 
med than ever. The time has gone by when a Tory 
ministry can long administer the government of 
England. While they are in the transient enjoy- 
ment of their hard-earned, basely-gotten power, the 
great liberal party will all rally round one common 
banner, on which diall be inscribed ^^ The Great 
Reform Bill ^'' and gather strength from union, to 
plant that banner firmly and triumphantly upon the 
comer-stone of the British Constitution. The people 
of England were never more ripe for a revolution ; 
and if it must come, the great majority of them are 
prepared to meet it] 
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HeaveD forbid that America should ever be eursed 
with such a manufacturing system as that which id 
now the curse of England. May the day never come, 
when any great proportion of the labouring classes 
of America shall be taken from her broad fields and 
rich soil, where the muscles grow strong and, the 
£rame sturdy by honest labour in the open air; 
.where the wages of a few months will purchase the 
fee-simple forever of enough of the earth's surface 
to be dignified by the name of homZy and which 
will produce the grand necessaries of life for the 
working man's family. 

Who that has ever known the luxury not only of 
breathing the fi:ee air of a republic, but a luxury 
greater still, of seeing millions of strong fireemen 
around him, cutting down their own tall forests, and 
casting the precious seed into their own soil, and 
reaping their own harvests, ever would see the day 
come, when, in his own land, the masses of honest 
labourers shall know what it is to bow down under 
the dictation of idle masters to the wasting toil of 
the factory, or even the labour of the field 1 It is 
not because I would see my countrymen exempt 
from labour ; it is not because I would wish to see 
the poor of England loitering idly around the streets 
and fields : I would have labour a blessing, as God 
designed it ^ould be ; and not have it made a curse 
by oppression. 

I always admired those noble sentiments of your 
own, ^' I have faith in labour, and I see the goodness 
of God in placing us in a world where labour alone 
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can keep us alive. * * * Mauual labour is a school 
in which men are placed to get energy of purpose 
and character ; a vastly more important endowment 
than all the learning of all other schools. They are 
placed, indeed, under hard masters, physical suffer- 
ings and wants, th6 power of fearful elements, and 
the vicissitudes of all human things ; but these stern 
teachers do a work which no compassionate, indul- 
gent friend could do for us^ and true wisdom will 
bless Providence for their sharp ministrj'. 1 have 
great faith in hard work. * * * I believe that diffi* 
culties are more important to the human mind, than 
what we call assistances. Work we all must, if we 
mean to bring out and perfect our nature. * ** No 
business or study which does not present obstacles, 
tasking to the full the intellect and the will, is wor- 
thy of a man. * * The uses of toil reach beyond 
the present world. The capacity of steady, earnest 
labour is, I apprehend, one of our great preparatives 
fyr another state of being. When I see the vast 
amount of toil required of men, I feel that it must 
have important connexions with their future exist- 
ence I and that he who has met this discipline man- 
•fully, has laid one essential foundation of improve- 
ment, exertion, and happiness in the world to come. 
You here see that to me labour has great dignity. * * 
" I do not, then, desire to release the labourer from 
toil. This is not the elevation to be sought for him. 
Manual labour is a great good; but,* in so saying, / 
must be understood to speak of labour in its just pro^ 
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portion. It is not good when made the sole work 
of lifa In excess, it does great harm. It must be 
joined with higher means of improvement, or it de- 
grades instead of exalting. Man has a varbus na- 
/ ture, which requires a variety of occupation and dis- 
/ cipline br its growth. Study, meditation, soqiety, 
and relaxation should be uHxed up with his phy^cal 
toils. He has intellect, heart, imagination, taste, as 
well as bones and muscles; and he is grievously 
wronged when compelled to e:?Eclusive drudgery for 
bodily subsistence. Life should be an alternation 
of employments, so diveisified as to call the whole 
man into action. 

^^ In proportion as Christianity shall spread the 
spirit of brotherhood, there will and must be a more 
equal distribution of toils and means of improvement 
That system of labour which saps the health, and 
shortens life, and famishes intellect, needs and must 
receive, great modification.'^ 

In England it is lamentably true, ^^ that the la- 
bourer can. gain subsistence for himself and his fanuly 
only by a degree of labour which forbids the use of 
means of improvement His necessary toil leaves 
no time or strength for thought He can live but 
hr one end, which is to keep himself alive. He can- 
not give time and strength to intellectual, social, and 
moral culture without starving his family." 

In illustration of these truths, suffer me, sir, to re- 
late a conversation I had with a r ailroad port er in 
Manchester* On my first visit to this town, I em- 
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ployed a porter to carry my carpet-bag to my lodg- 
ings, about two miles and a halfl He was a tem- 
perate and sensible man. 

In passing through one of the principal streets, we 
met a noisy proces^on of perhaps 20,000 persons 
that had collected to receive two celebrated Chartists 
just Uberated from prison. We turned into a by- 
street to avoid the crowd, and walked on. 

" Have you a family, sir ?" I inquired. 

^^ Yes, sir ; I have a wife and nine children, and 
a pretty hard time we have too, we are so many ; 
and most of the children are so small, they can da 
little for the support of the family. I generally get 
from two shillings to a crown a day for carrying^ 
kggage ; and some of my children are in the mills ; 
and the rest are too young to work yet. My wife 
is never well, and it comes pretty hard on her to* do 
the work of the whole family. We often talk these 
things over, and feel pretty sad. We live in a poor 
house; we can't clothe our children comfortably; 
not one of them ever went to school ; they could go 
to the Sundays-school, but we can't make them look 
decent enough to go to such a place. As for meat, 
we never taste it; potatoes and coarse bread are our 
principal food. We can't save anything for a day of 
want; almost everything we get for our work seems 
to go for taxes. We are taxed for something almost 
every week in the year. We have no time to our- 
selves when we are free from work. It seems that 
our life is all toil; I sometimes almost give up. 



^ 
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Life isn't worth much to a poor man in England ; 
and sometimes Mary and I, when we talk about it, 
pretty much conclude that we should all be better off 
if we were dead. I have gone home at night a 
great many .times, and told my wife when she said 
supper was ready, that I had taken a bite at a 
chophouse on the way, and was not hungry — ^she 
and the children could eat my share. Yes, I have 
said this a great many timeswhen I felt pretty hun- 
gry myself. I sometimes wonder that God suffers 
so many poor people to come into the world.*' 

" Don't you go to church on Sunday ?" 

" No, sir ; I am ashamed to say it, but I have 
been to no religious meeting for several years. I 
cannot get such clothes as would be decent without 
deprivmg my family of some of the necessaries of 
life ; and this I can't do." 

" You spoke about being better off if you were 
dead. Do you ever think much about the interests 
of your soul, and what, it is to die ?" 

" Why, sir, / have not time to think much about 
those things ; it^s all I can do to get through this 
v)orldy without taking any trouble abotd another. If 
I had time to spare, I should like nothing better than 
to examine into religion, for I believe there is a good 
deal in it ; but I long ago made up my mind that I 
would do ray best in this world to make- my family 
comfortable and happy, and when I came to die, 
make the best of that too." 

" Have you a Bible in your family, sir IP 
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<< N09 sir; and if we had it would do us no good; 
for we can't any of us read it And, besides, if I 
had a crown to spaure for a Bible,! should rather get 
a leg of mutton with* my money, and that would do 
some good to my fiunily." 

When I was about to leave him 1 gave him the sum 
he was entitled to, and a few shillings for a Bible. 

"Yes, sb,*' he said, "I will spend it for a Bible^ 
after what you have said ; and perhaps some day 
one of my children will be able to read it" 

As he turned to ^o,he said "I wish you would let 
me take your hand once,^^ 

I gave it to him^ and after holding it firmly in his 
strong grasp some time, he said, " If you will remember 
to pray for me once in a while, I shall be glad." A 
few large tears came down his face as he said " Good 
by, sir." I think I have met in your writings with 
the following sentiment : " That a state of society 
which leaves the mass of men to be crushed and 
famished in soul by excessive toils on matter, is at 
war with God's designs, and turns into means of 
bondage what was meant to free and expand the 
soul." 

One feels the force of this observation in Eng- 
land, as he never can in America. No, I never de- 
sire to see any country exempt from labour. But I 
would have the labourer related to his employer by 
other bonds than those of want and stem necessity ; 
for the moment you reduce a man to that condi- 
tion, you begin to degrade him. He cannot feel that 
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he i^ a man, if he knows he is entirely subjected to 
Ihe will of another. If he has all his physical wants 
supplied, his misery may still be very great ; for man 
can in no way suffer so keenly as in thinking that he 
is wronged : / am treated with injustice I That 
thought goes deeper into the soul than any other. 
It goes down and stirs the lowest strati^n of man's 
nature, where God has laid broad and immovable 
the consciousness of his rights, tliiat feelings ^^ lam 
wrongedy^ was the secret of the French Revolution. 
It has here gone no farther than Chartism yet; but 
it will go farther, unless the people can be made to 
feel they are treated with justice. ' 

England boasts of her manufactures; that she 
supplies the world with her wares ; imdersells all 
nations in foreign markets; can even pay a heavy 
duty for the admission of her fabrics, and still rival 
the manufacturers of every land, and amass princely 
fortunes by the commerce. Let us consider this 
boasts Jperiority. The operative must be kept 
miserably poor and oppressed, or such a state of 
things could not exist To maintain the system, 
there must be laws (made by the master) to regulate 
the poor man's work; laws to prevent his removing 
from one place to another in the kingdom. 

In Espriella's Letters we find this statement: 
" We talk of the liberty of the English, and they 
talk of their own liberty ; but there is no liberty in 
England for the poor. They are no longer sold with 
the soil, it is true ; but they cannot quit the soil, if 

Vol. L— Q 
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there be dny probability en: suspicion that age or in-^ 
firmity may disable them. If, in such a case, they 
endeavour to remove to some situation where they 
hope more easily to maintain themselves; where 
work is more plentiful or provisions cheaper, the 
overseers (of the workhouse) are alarmed ; the in-< 
trader is apprehended as if he were a criminal^ and 
sent back to his own parish. Wherever a pauper 
dies, that parish must be at the cost of bis funeral > 
instances, therefore, have not been wanting of 
wretches in the last stage of disease having been 
hurried away in an open cart upon straw, and dying 
upon the road. Nay, even women in the very pains 
of labour have been driven out, and have perished 
by the wayside, because the birthplace of the child 
would be its parish.'' 

The suffering operatives of England would not be 
crowded together by hundreds into hot task-houses 
by day, and herded together in damp ceUars by 
night ; they would not toil on in unwholesome e^^« 
ployments a whole lifetime ; they would not sweat 
night and day before furnaces which are never per- 
mitted to cool, and breathe in vapours which must 
inevitably produce disease and death — the poor 
would never submit to this unless they were in that 
state of abject poverty which precludes instruction, 
and hope fotr the future, and reduces them, like the 
beasts of the field, to seek nothing beyond the gralpi-* 
fication of their present wants. They must bow to 
the dictation of cruel masters, and endure all the 
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miseries of vhich I have spoken, and numberless 
others unknown to all but themselves — or starve. 

Contrast these factory children, as they flock from 
the mills at evening to their gloomy homes, with the 
fresh, rosy-cheeked children of the middle classes ; 
contrast them even with the children of the wander- 
ing gipsies: the traveller sees these singular and 
picturesque « squatters'' on heaths, in lawns, and 
wild glens, scattered all over England. You may 
have read that touching paragraph about them in 
Nicholas Nickleby ; for your love of the true s^nd the 
beautiful must have led you to read that beautiful 
^' history of the uprisings and downfallings of the 
Nickkby family." 

^^Even the sunburnt faces pf gipsy children, 
half naked though they be, suggest a drop of com- 
fort, f' It is a pleasant thing to see that the sun has 
been there,^ to know that the air and light are on 
them every day *) to feel that they are children, and 
lead children's lives ; that if their pillows be damp, 
it is with the dews of heaven, and not with tears ; 
that the limbs of their girls are free, and that they 
are not crippled with distortions, imposing an unnat- 
ural and horrible penance upon their sex; that 
their lives are spent from day to day, at least among 
the waving trees, and not in the midst of dreadful' 
engines, which make young children old before they 
know what childhood is, and give them the exhaus- 
tion and infirmity of age, without, like age, the priv- 
ilege to die* God send that old nursery-tales were 
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true, and that the gipdes stole such children by the 
score,'' 

Who can tell, one thinks, as he looks on these 
little sufferers, in whose faces the deep lines of want 
and sorrow are drawn, like cruel gashes in some 
tender flowernstem, which would have been fresh 
and blooming ; who can tell how many minds have 
thus been crushed — mmds which might have made 
their own age an era, and future times proud 
of their names, if they had not been sacrificed on 
the altar of Mammon? How many hearts there 
are among them whose cheerfulness has been blast- 
ed forever ; who, when tolid by the preacher that 
the kind Father of all made them to be happy, and 
watches over them in love, wonder how this can be 
true? 

I happened to be wandering one evening through 
a dirty lane in the part of the town where the opera- 
tives are clustered. The factories were just opening 
their doors for weary thousands to go home; and I 
met crowds of ra^ed, pale men, women, and chil- 
dren. There was an air of abjectness and exhaus- 
tion, of servile degradation and feebleness, about 
very many I saw; among whom were persons of all 
ages — ^firom the old and haggard to children of ten- 
der years. I may have been deceived about the 
ages of some of the children, but there were multi- 
tudes of them who did not seem to me to be more 
than eight or ten years old. 

I stood at the comer of a street, and looked at the 
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crowds as they passed along. I observed a boy ap- 
parently about twelve or thirteen, holding up and 
dragging along a pale little girl considerably youn- 
ger than himself. " Come along now, Meggy ; ' can't 
you go for yourself a bit — ^I am about to give up, 
and I can't carry you fegain ?" 

I took the little creature's l6ft hand, and the boy 
took the other, and we led her on to their home. 
The eyes of every one in the street were turned upon 
me, as though it were a strange thing to see a well* 
dressed person take a fainting child by the hand. 

" What is the matter, my boy, with your sister ?" 

'' She's tired out, sir ; for she is not used to the 
mill-work yet, and it comes hard on her." 

** How long have you worked in the mills V\ 

" Five years." 

" Why don't your sister stay at home ? She is 
too young yet to go to the mills." 

^* Mother did keep her out as long as she could ; 
l)ut after father died she was obliged to send Meg- 
gy to the mills too." 

" How many brothers and sisters have you ?" 

*' There's six of us in all. George is apprenticed 
in Preston ; and Sarah, and Kate, and Billy work 
in Mr. 's mill." 

We turned a comer into a very narrow, filthy 
lane; and the boy, pointing the way down into the 
basement, said, " Here we live." The steps were 
steep and narrow, and I took the little girl in my 
arms and carried her into the cellar. 

Q2 
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The mother was lying upon a low bed of ragj in 
one corner of the apartment She rose up after one 
or two unsuccessful efforts, and sat on the side of 
the bied. The room was nearly dark ; and what light 
there was came through the door we entered and 
fell upon her face. Her countenance looked sallow 
and consumptive ; her cheek was feverish, and her 
eyes were sunk deep in her head. Her forehead 
was large and handsome ; but there was an appear- 
ance of deep depression, and something like broken- 
heartedness in her looks. 

I apologized for intruding. " Oh, sir," she said, 
in a low and hollow voice, ** God bless you, don't 
apologize for entering my cellar ; I am glad to see 
any one but my hungry children." Sobs shook her 
frame, and tears gushed from ]:ier eyes. 

" I hope you have come to me for good ; I am in 
great distress. No one has before entered the cel- 
lar to-day, except the officer, and he took my last 
shilling for taxes." 

*' God bless you, woman," I exclaimed, " what 
can a tax-gatherer have to do in your house 1 Come 
to rob a widowed mother and hungry orphans of their 
last shilling ! ! !" When I thought of Britain in this 
light, a shudder went through my frame as though I 
had been bitten by a serpent. 

" I wish I had a chair for you, sir," said the wid- 
ow ; " but there is a bench." 

The little girl climbed upon the bed. and lay 
down, and the boy threw himself upon an old chest 
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aA ^eliead of the bed, and in a few minutes both 
of them were in a sound sleep. 

The widow rose up, and, supporting herself by 
the wall, went to the corner of the room and brought 
a tin cup of gruel (oatmeal and water) ; and seat- 
ing herself again on the bed, roused up her children 
to eat their simple meaL She had to shake them 
several times before they got up ; and then she fed 
them with an iron spoon, giving to each a spoonful 
at a time. 

When the gruel was gone, the still hungry chil- 
dren asked for more. " No, dears,*' said the mother, 
" you must go to sleep now ; you can't have any 
more to-night" " It*s my turn to-night, Tony, to 
have the cup," said the little girl ; the boy gave it 
to her, and crawled over to the back side of the 
bed to his night's sleep. The girl licked the spoon, 
and then plunged her little hand into the cup to 
gather the last particle of the gruel left. When she 
handed the cup to her mother, she turned up her 
eyes with a mournful expression, asking for ^^one 
spoonful more ;" which the poor mother refused. 

" Have you no more in the house 1" I inquired. 

" Yes, sir," she answered, " but only enough for 
us till Saturday, when the children's wages come 
due ; and I have laid the rest aside ; for if s better 
to have a little every day, than to have enough 
once or twice, and then have nothing." 

" My good woman," I replied, " I have money, 
and it is yours." JVe roused up the boy once more, 
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and smit him to the bake-shop to get somethbg to 
eat ; and while he was gone the widow told me her 
pitiful story, which I will giye you in her own Ian-* 
guage as nearly as possible. 

^^ For a good many years my husband worked in 
a machine-shop ; and until my children were ten or 
twelve years old, we did not send them to the mills ^ 
we wished to keep them at home as long as we 
could, for we knew they would grow sickly and 
feeble as soon as they began the hard life of the 
factory. His wages supported us all pretty com- 
fortably ; and I stayed at home and took in what 
§ewing I could get (for not one half of the factory 
people know anything about such work), and the 
oldest children went to the mills. Although they 
had to work hard and a great many hours, yet when 
we all came together at night we were very happy, 
and saw a great many good days. But about a 
twelvemonth ago my husband died ; and that was 
a dark day for us all. He selmed to care only for 
us while he was sick ; and when he came to die, af- 
ter calling us all to him, and holding the children in 
his arms and kissing them, he said, ^ The only thing 
that troubles me, Mary, is, that I leave you and the 
children poop.' 

^^ I almost gave up in despair ; for I could see no- 
thing before me but the workhouse, where I pray 
Grod I may never go, if what they say of them is 
true. I saw nothing for my children but apprentice-* 
ship <^ st^LTV^tioU;, aQd I could baldly choosy between 
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them. 'Hie little comforts we had in the house I was 
obliged to sell to get us bread ; and the es^penses of 
the funeral and the taxes soon swept away nearly 
all our furniture and my husband's clothes^ and at 
last I was obliged to sell my own. 

"Six hungry children were st^rbg me in the 
face, asking for bread ; and I saw that in a little 
while I should have none to give them. It was as 
painful to me a^ to have laid them in the grave ; but 
I was obliged to apprentice my four oldest children, 
and they see hard times. My health had been poor 
for a good many years, for my constitution was 
broken down by working in the mills while I was a 
girl. My husband found me when I was at work in 

the mill ; and we loved each other ; and he 

provided me a home, where we were very happy ; 
and if he had not died — " 

Here the widow was overcome with exhaustion 
and grief, and fell back upon her bed. When she 
had partly recovered she continued : 

" But I thought I would not give up^ I knew I 
must not. I took in what little work I could get, and 
sent Tony to the mill. But I could get only a little 
work, and Tony got only two shillings a week, and 
we saw ourselves growing poorer and poorer every 
day. I knew I could not stand it long, but I went 
to the factory myself, and left little Meggy with a 
neighbour. I did not last long there ; the work was 
too hard for me. When I gave it up, I was obliged 
to send Meggy ', and it has been a sad work, sir, to 
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see how pale and thm she grows; to break her sound 
sleep in the morning and send her off to the mill ; 
and then to have her come home at night so tired and 
hungry, and only half a meal to eat, and so worn 
out that she falls to sleep before she eats that ! It's 
pretty hard, sir, then, to see an officer come into our 
cellar, and take the last penny we had on earth for 
taxes. Oh ! sir, I wish we were all in our graves, 
and then we should be at rest'* 

Yes, blessed be God, there the wicked cease from 
troubling, and there the weary are at rest ! To es^ 
cape all the sorrows and struggles of earth, the stings 
of adversity, and the pains of hunger ; to He down 
peacefully in the tomb— oh ! there is a rich conso* 
lation in the thought ! 

The little bey returned from his errand with bright- 
ened features ; but the smile which played over his 
pallid countenance seemed like a faint light falling 
upon a grave : so little did the joy on his face conceal 
the deep-seated gloom that had been traced there by 
want and sorrow. 

One thing was still wanting — a light The boy 
lit up a small tin lamp, which stood on a shelf over the 
fireplace. " We don't use a lamp,*' said the widow, 
*^ only when we are sick in the night 5 but I keep one 
against a time of need." 

And now little Meggy was wakened again, and 
the family gathered around the deal stand to eat, for 
the first time in many weeks, food enough to satisfy 
hunger. It was affecting to me to see the joy of the 
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children, and the gratitude of the mother. In my 
heart I praised the widow's God for guiding my feet 
to her damp and cheerless home. 

I talked for an hour with the widow about the re- 
ligion of the Bible, the love of the Saviour^ and the 
hope of Heaven. . Her ideas on these subjects were 
extremely vague. 

Said she, ^^ I used to go to church when 1 had 
clothes to wear, but I heard what I could never be- 
lieve. When I heard the priest speak of a merciful 
Ood, who loves all his creatures so well that he does 
not let a sparrow fall to the ground without his no^ 
tice, I could not forget that I, for no crime, had to 
toil on in poverty and wretchedness, and see the 
bread taken from the mouths of my hungry children 
to support the rich minister who never came near my 
cellar. If this is religion, I do not want it ; and if 
God approves of this, I cannot love him." , 

" But, my good woman," I replied, " your Bible 
tells you of the abounding mercy of God." 

"That may be, sir," she answered; " but I have 
no Bible to read, although I believe I could read one 
some if I had it." 

I took from my pocket a small Bible, and read 
the story of the Saviour's love ; his life, hi» works 
of mercy, his kindness to the poor, his ministry, bis 
death and resurrection. I tried to have her distin* 
guish between the corrupt abuser of the Established 
Religion and the Christianity of the Bible j between 
the unjust and cruel legislation of man and the just 
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and kind laws of God. I tried to point her to the 
Lamb of God, who taketh away the sins of the world. 
I told her of the love of the Universal Father ;^ that 
she was his child ; that He loved her better thaa 
she loved those dear children who weye restbg from 
their toils by her side ; that if she suffered,^ it was all 
ordered in mercy, for God did not willingly afflict 
his creatures ; that he was as kind in what he with- 
held as in what he bestowed ; that it was the desire 
of the Saviour to take her and her children, with all 
the weary, and oppressed, and sorrowful, home to 
Heaven, when they had done with this world, its 
cares, and its sufferings. She had but to love her 
Father ; trust his goodness ; be sorry for all that she 
had done that was wrong ; give herself away in an 
everlasting coveiiant to him in confidence^ and she 
should meet the compassionate embrace of her 
kind Saviour. 

" Oh, sir,*' she said, " I think I could love such a 
Being ;" and, as she spoke, a smile, that seemed al- 
most unwilling to stay, spread its gentle glow over 
her once handsome features. " But," said she, after 
a moment's hesitation, " if there was such a Bring 
as the Bible describes ; such a Being as you have 
told me of ; so powerful that He can do all things; 
and so good that He is pained to see any of his crea* 
tures suffer, it seems to me He would help my chil- 
dren. He certainly would if tie loved them as well 
as I do." 

I endeavoured to explain these things to her 
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mind in as simple a way as possible. She replied, 
^' I wi^ I could see all this as you do ; but I am so 
ignoraat, I am afraid I never shall.'' And then, 
after a few words had been said about death, ^ 
added, ^ Oh, yes, sir, there is much pleasure in think* 
ing about death ; and if I and my children could all 
lie down and die to-night, I should be very happy. 
For if there is such a Being as you have read and 
i^ken of, and we shall live after we are dead, He 
will provide us a home where the rich and the proud 
will trouble us no nx>re." 

'^ Only believe it, and trust in the mercy which 
has promised it, and adore the Being who made you, 
and it shall all be yours ; and there is one promise 
in the Bible ^ecially adapted to you in your present 
circumstances. God has declared that He is the 
toidou^s God and the orphan^ s Father^ and will hear 
their cry. He has given you a gracious invitation 
to come to Him in these tender words: 'Come unto 
me, all ye that are weary and heavy laden, and I 
will give you rest.' " 

" Oh ! sir," she answered, " I think I would gO to 
Him ; but I am very ignorant, and I have been very 
wicked ; what shall I do ?" 

^ He will instruct your ignorance and enlighten 
your soul ; and all your sins He will forgive and for« 
get— only trust in his mercy. He has declared He 
loves all who trust in his mercy. Be willing to obey 
ICm ', to sabmat to your lot, though it be hard, without 
repimng; kiss the hand that afflicts you; go to Km; 

Vol. L— R 
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give yourself and your cbildren away to Htm in con* 
fidence, and He will never forsake you or them. 
And if you are called to die soon, and kave these 
orphan children on the wide worlds remember that 
in Heaven is the orphan's Father; that He loves 
your children better than you do, and will protect 
them more tenderly. He vdll watch over them with 
fidelity, and be a kind Parent to them when you are 
dead> and at last gather them all up into that bright 
world where there shall be no more sorrow, or sigh- 
ing, or pain; where God shall wipe the tear? of 
earth from every eye; and where the po(H* orphan 
shall never be heard to say, ' I have no father.' " 

^^Oh!" exclaimed the widow, as she clasped her 
hands together, and tears and smiles covered her 
iace, ** I wUl go to God ; I vnU trust Him, and love 
Him forever; I think I see it I can bear these 
things better now. r It is hard to see my children 
suffer. I should not care much for myself if I could 
see these dear little things have bread to eat. Bui 
if it is God's will, I thmk I can bear it all now. I 
thank God, sir, that you ever came here. I never 
shall foiget it I wish you would pray before you 
go, sir, if it will not be asking too much." 

We knelt by her bed, and I tried to pay. I felt 
fliat we need not pray to God as though He were m 
a distant heaven— *He tms with us. It was a holy 
scene, and we were forgetful that we were in that 
cold, damp cellar, for the atmosphere seemed like 
that we are told fills Heaven. 
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When we rose from prayer, the widow took my 
hands and pressed them with great earnestness, say- 
ing, ** I have nothing to give you, sir; but I will re- 
member you, and try to pray for you as long as I 
live/' I felt in my inmost soul that the widow's 
prayer was answered. I was blessed. 

One pleasure was still in store for me. I gave 
her what money I thought it would be right in my 
circumstances to spare, and left her home. It seem- 
ed unlike the room I had entered. ***** 

Oh ! thought I, as I pursued my way through the 
dark, narrow streets to my lodgings, what have sin 
and oppression done in the world ! How have they 
marred the fair works of God ! - It is a world of tears 
and broken hearts; but it toas not always so — ^this 
Imgfat Record stands upon the page of inspiration, 
^ God has made everything beautiful in his time" — 
it sludl not always be so. 

How many hard-earned dollars has that poor 
widow paid to support the Established Church of 
England, and how much advantage has she ever de- 
rived from it 1 It matters not how much ecclesi- 
astical dignitaries prate and write about ^^ our Holy 
Religion," " Apostolical Succession," and the " Di- 
vine Rights of Kings and Bishops :" one such case 
as this cannot be disposed of by an ai^ument as bng 
as the Bodleian Library. It matters not how much 
they declaim from the pulpit about the mercy of God, 
and his regard for the poor. The poor are told that 
these men are the heaven^iescended ministers of this 
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leligion — men who afflict the poor ; who shoot wid* 
ows* sons to get their tithes (for cases of this kind 
hare occurred in Ireland), and at last become infidelsi. 
Gibbon, with all his philosophy, did not escape the 
same conclusion. He tells us the corruptions and 
abuses of Christianity made him a skeptic. 

Let the clergy of the Church of England preach 
flodi doctrines to others than poor widows and 
hungry cluldreni from whose scanty wages their 
princely incomes are filched. If there be a structture 
of tyranny and abuse more iniquitous in the Eye of 
Heaven than any other, it is the defi^»Gtism of a s^te 
which converts the sublime religion of Christ into 
an instrument of avarice and ambition : of ambition, 
Ibr the political elevation of the aristocracy ; and of 
livarice, i^hich stanres widows and orphans to array 
in gold those who are pompously styled "(Sod's 
ministers.^' God's ministers they surdy are y and 
so are thunderbolts, tempests, conflagrati<M), and 
death! 

When I returned from my wdk to Hie house of 
the gentleman with whom I was staying for a day 
or two, I related some of these circumstances. 
^ Why, ar," said he, " that is very bad, to be sure j 
but suppose I should tell you that jud: at this time 
there are 40,0Q0 operatives in Manchester who are 
out of work, and obliged to depend upon charity 
for bread to keep them from starvation. 

^ I employ nearly a thousand hands in my mills in 
ordinary times ; but, owing to the general commer* 
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cial distress which now prevails, I am obliged to 
keep my handsv upon half work ; and their wages 
are not sufficient to provide them with enough of 
the coarsest kind of food to prevent their suffering 
most severely from hunger; and multitudes are dy- 
ing by direct starvation, or diseases imnpiediately in- 
duced by privation. During the last seven weeks I 
have contributed one hundred guineas a week to the 
fond for supplying the poor with bread, and it seems 
but a drop in the bucket" 

I inquired what was to be done; who was to 
Uame for this immense amount of misery. " Why, 
«r," he said in reply, ^^you have asked me two 
questions which involve the whole subject of politi« 
cal economy ; and to answer them intelligently, one 
piust be familiar with the whole fabric of English 
society. He must understand the history and gov- 
ernment of Great Britain in all their branches ; and 
he must be thoroughly acquainted with the charac- 
ter and condition of the manufacturing districts. 

^' I am persuaded that we have the most expensive 
and oppressive government in the. world ; that there 
is no nation which taxes its li^urin^ classes so 
heavily ; no government which does so much to pro- 
voke a revolution; and none where a revolution 
seems so likely to occur, or where it would be so 
violent and bloody when once commenced. It re- 
quires more to arouse the English mind than the 
French, but it also takes it longer to grow caha after 
excitement 

R 2 
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^ But you ioquipe particularly about &e manuiko- 
luring interests : with these I am familiar, as I have 
been a manufacturer myself f6r 25 years. The suf* 
ferings of the operatives are very great Englisk 
manu&cturers, as a body, are not an inhumane or 
ungenerous class of men ; but the nature of their 
business is such, that they are obliged to conduct it 
mth the utmost economy, in order suceessAiIly to 
lOompete with the manufactures of other parts of the 
world ; and they become so accustomed to the suf-> 
lerings and privations of their operatives, that, as a 
matter of course, they are less affected by them than 
atrangers. We are obliged to hire our work don« 
as cheaply as posaUe ; and such are the fluctuations 
ot our foreign trade, that our hands are often unem* 
ployed, and at such times must necessarily suffer. 

^^ Parliament have passed laws to regulate tha 
factory system, but it is all a dead letter. It is im« 
possible that any should be so constructed that their 
provisions shall meet the exigencies of the case. 
A law that shall benefit the operative must injure 
our business, unless government remove some of the 
biquitous burdens which they, and not the manu&e« 
turers, have imposed upoa the poor. For I can con* 
vince any candid man that the operatives recrive 
from us enough to make them comfortable ; enough 
to clothe and instruct them and their children well ; 
and elevate them a thousand fold above their prcs^ 
tni condition, if they were not robbed of the great«> 
er part of their wages ta support the arislocraqy. 
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^ I will make tiiis appear. The iniquitous COBK- 
LAWS take one third of all the wages of the opera<« 
tives from them, and put it into the pockets of the 
landholders. The commonest necessaries of life^in 
consequence of the bread-tax, cost as much again in 
England as they do on the Continent or in the United 
States. And the government receives no advantage 
from this enormous revenue } it goes to the landed 
aristocracy. 

^* Besides, the operative has other heavy burdens 
to bear : he is compelled to support the ReIigio«» 
Establidiment ; and although I am a Churchman 
(from education, I suppose, like nine tenths of all its 
members), yet I feel deeply the impolicy and the in- 
justice of taxing men to support a Church which they 
are opposed to in principle ; and, indeed, it has long 
appeared to me clear, that when. Christ's kingdom 
on earth cannot be maintained but by the legislation 
of man, then it is time to let it fall. If the Rock of 
Ages be not a firm and everlasting foundation for 
Truth, I am persuaded it will have no security in 
any foundation of man's forming. This, then, is an- 
other item. 

^ Then there are a multitude of regular or occa- 
sional taxes the poor are obliged to pay, which keeps 
them in a state of the deepest depression. Lwd 
Brougham once wrote the following words on this 
subject : ' The Englidunan is taxed for everything 
that enters the mouth, covers the back, or is placed 
under the feet : taxes are imposed upon every thng 
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that is pleasant to see, hear, fed, taste, or smell ; 
taxes upon /warmth, light, and locomotion ; taxes 
upon everything on the earth, in the waters, and un- 
der the earth; upon everything that comes from 
abroad, or is grown at home; taxes upon the raw 
matmal, and upon every value that is added to it by 
the ingenuity and industry of man ; taxes upon the 
sauce that pampers man's appetite, and on the dru^ 
that restore him to health ; on the ermine that deco- 
rates the judge, and on the rope that hangs the crimi- 
nal ; on the brass nails of the coffin, and on the ribands 
of the bride ; at bed or at board — couchamJt ou levani 
we mud fay. The schoolboy whips hb taxed top; the 
beardless youth manages his taxed horse by a taxed 
bridle, on a taxed road ; and die dying Englishmaoi 
pouring his medicine, which has paid seven per cent, 
into a spoon which has paid 30 per cent, throws him- 
self back upon his chints bed, which has paid 22 per 
cent \ and having made his will, the seals of which 
arc also taxed, expires in the arms of his apothecary, 
who has paid JCIOO for the privilege of hastening 
his death. His whole property is then taxed from 
two to ten per cent. ; and, besides the expenses of 
probate, he pays large fees for being buried in the 
chancel, and his virtues are handed down to poster- 
ity on taxed marble ; after all which, he may be 
gathered to his fathers to be taxed — no more.^ 

^ This is all strictly true. . The Englishman is tax- 
ed for everything ; and this enormous i^stem of ta3&* 
ation inqH)verishes the labouring classes ; takes away 
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firom ihem all the high motives of an honourable am« 
bkkm, and keeps them continually in a state of dis- 
couragement and dejection. 

*^ At different times Committees of Inquiry have 
been appointed by Parliament, and they have pre- 
sented shocking reports of the miseries of the labour- 
ing classes, particularly of the operatives in the fac- 
tories, -which have roused the public indignation ; and 
lav^s have been passed to do away the abuses of the 
^stem. The attention of th^ committees was prin- 
cipally called to the condition of the factory children, 
in regard to whom, without doubt, the greatest abom- 
inations existed. 

^^ No statutory restrictions respecting the employ- 
ment of children in the mills and factories of the 
United Kingdom existed until the year 1802, when 
an act of Parliament was passed for the preservation 
of their health and morals, directing the magistrates 
to report whether the factories were conducted ac- 
cording to law, and to adopt such sanatory regula- 
tions aff they might deem fit. This act was followed 
in 1816 by one generally known as Sir Robert Peel's 
Act ; imposing various regulations on the employ- 
ment of children in cotton-mills. Both of these acts 
proved inefficient, and under them the abuses they 
were designed to remedy were found to have enor- 
mously increased. 

**In 1831 they were both repealed by what is 
called Sir John Hobhouse's Act, which provided 
that in cottcm factories, to which it alone related, no 



202 GLORY AND SHAUB OF ENGLAND. 

child should be employed till it had attained the -^ 
of nine years; and that no person under the age of 
eighteen years should be suffered to remain in the 
lactones more than twelve hours in one day ; and l 

that on Saturdays they should work only nine houns. I 

Th£s ^t was repealed in 1833 by an act containing * 

the following provisions, and comprehending all the 
statutory regulations at present applicable to the \ 

factories of the United Kingdom. 
. ^^ 1. That after the 1st of January, 1834, no per* 
son under eighteen years of age lAall be allowed to 
work in the night — ^that is, between half past eight 
P.M. and half past five A.M., in any cotton or other i 

jEactory in which steam or water, or any other me- 
chanical power, is or shall be used to propel the 
power of the machinery, excepting in lace factories* 

^ 2. That no person under eighteen shall be em« 
ployed more than twelve hours in one day, nor more 
than sixty-nine hours in one week. 

^^ 3. That there shall be allowed in the course of 

ft 

every day not less than one and a half hours for 
meals to any person restricted to the performance of 
twelte hours' work. 

'^ 4. That after the 1st of January, 1834, no child, 
except in silk-mills, shall be employed who shall not 
be nine years old. 

'' 5. That after the 1st of March, 1834, no cluld» 
except in silk-mills, shall be employed in any facto- 
ry more than forty-eight hours in one week, nor 
more than nine hours in any one4ay, who shall not 
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be deyen years old } nor after tbe 1st of March, 
1835, who shall not be twelve yean old; nor after 
the 1st of March, 1836, who shall not be thirteen 
years old ; and that these hours of work shall not be 
exceeded, even if the child has worked during the 
day in more factories than one« 

^ 6. That children whose hours of work are re- 
stricted to nine hours a day^ shall be entitled to two 
holydays and eight half-holydays in every year. 

^ 7. That children whose hours of work are re-* 
stricted to nine hours a day, are not to be employed 
without obtaiping a certificate from a physician or 
surgeon, certifying that they are of the ordinary 
strength and appearance of children of the age be- 
fiMre mentioned, which certificate is to be counter- 
signed by some inspector or justice. 

''8. That it shall be lawful for-his majesty to ap- 
point, during pleasure, four persons to be inspectors 
of factories, with extensive powers as magistrates to 
examine the children employed in the factories, and 
to inquire respecting their condition, employment, and 
education ; and that one of the secretaries of state 
shall have power, oh the application of an inspect- 
or, to appoint superintendents to superintend the exe- 
cution of the act. 

^^9. That those inspectors are to make all rules 
necessary for. the execution of the act, and to en- 
f<Mrce the attendance at school for at least two hours 
daily out of six days in the week, of children em- 
ployed in the facUHies; from whose weekly wages 
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a dedQction not exceeding one penny in every afail* 
ling, for schooling, shall be inade. 

'^10. That no child shall be employed tt^ho shall 
not, on Monday of every week, give to the factory- 
master a certificate of his or her attendance at schocd 
for the previous week, 

^11. That the interior walls of every mill shall 
be whitewashed every year. 

** 12. That a copy or abstract of Ubi^ act shall be 
hung up in a conspicuous part of the mill. 

** 13. That the inspectors shall regularly once a 
year report their proceedings to one of the secreta- 
ries of state. 

^ The act also contains regulations extending the 
hours of work where time shall be lost by the want 
of or an excess of water in mills situated upon a 
stream of water, &c., &c. 

** Now this, you will say^ is a humane and just bill : 
it must remove the worst evils. But this is not the 
case; and I can show that as great, if not greater^ 
evils now exist. M is impossible for this law to be 
observed ; for many families would starve to death, 
unless they worked more hours a day than it permits. 
Many operatives could not maintain themselves imd^ 
its operation. Parliament might just as well have 
voted that all the colliers in the mines should dig 
tiieir coal on the surface of the ground. 

''It has been of great service, I doubt not, to the 
apprenticed children ; but of little service to othen^ 
For Parliament may pass as many humane regulations 
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as they please, to protect the operatives: they will 
all be in Tain, so long as these same men groan 
under the weight of the corn-laws and the rast 
burden of taxation* 
. *^ I think there are fewer instances of brutal ticn 
lence and abuse^ and that there is not as much night- 
work done. Some of these regulations have been 
carried into effect; and perhaps a general advantage 
has been derived from the act. But, should I give 
an opinion, I should say that there never was a time 
when disease, suffering, ignorance, and crime were 
so rife among the English operatives as at present 

"The manufactures have been greatly improved, 
and immense fortunes have been made; but it has 
all been at the expense of the operative. Never 
was there a time when the philanthropist and the 
Christian had so much cause to mourn over the con^ 
dition of the working classes as now." 

I am aware, sir, there are many persons seemingly 
well informed on this subject, who differ widely from 
the opinions here expressed ; though I fear the judg* 
ments of such are not a little swayed by interest 
But I cannot doubt that the statements of this gen- 
tleman were made with candour, and may be relied 
cm as very near the truth. 1$ No people," says the 
old proverb, " are better than their laws." The 
stranger, in reading this factory bill, would suppose 
tiiat it throws a broad shield of protection over the 
labouring poor; but in England the pftooUing in^ 
jtuencef are stronger than the lawe. 

Vol. I.— S 



1" — 



206 GLORT AND SHAME OF BNOLAND. 

[Since my return I have conversed with a large 1 

number of persons in this country who are familiar 
with the manufacturing system, and the condition of 
the operatives of England, and they have all con* 
curred, in the main, in the opinions contained in this 
letter. Some of ttiem have thought the picture in 
some respects, perhaps, overdrawn ; but I am bound, 
in justice to myself, to say that a much greater num.- 
ber, and among them the most intelligent, have as- 
sured me that they did not consider one feature of 
it exaggerated. 

I have recently had several conversations with a 
superintendent of one of the largest cotton factories 
in the State of New->York, who returned in the 
spring of 1840 from Great Britain, where he had 
spent several months in collecting information in re- 
gard to the Englisli manufactories, for the benefit of 
the company which employed him. He is a native 
of Scotland^ and perfectly familiar with the practi- 
cal operation of the system on both sides of the At- 
lantic. He gave me his opinion upon every point I 
have dwelt on in this letter. 

" WherevCT I went, in the manufacturing^districts,'* ' 
said he, " I saw extreme poverty, ignorance, and suf- 
fering. I did not finc^a factory in England where 
the operatives seemed to be comfortablt ; no one 
where there was not much that was painful to wit- 
ness. As a general thing, the overlookers are stem 
and tyrannical, and the operatives expect few fa- 
vours : the poor are very degraded in England, or 
they. woul^Jiot bear such treatment 
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^ Said an overlooker of a factory in the north of 
England to me, ^ How do you manage to get along 
with republican operatives ? / never would superin- 
tend a factory where I could not do as I pleased with 
my hands. Here we can make4hem hehave; they 
know they are in our power, where they ouglit to be, 
and they vxdkstrcaglit. I never would go round the 
mill and requed a hand to do this or that ; I would 
give him my order, and if that didn't do I would 
give him something else. I have been in the United 
States, and I wouldn't stay there. You can't find a 
man, woman, or child there, that don't feel as good 
as his employer.' 

^ This same spirit pervades the whole body of 
proprietors and overlookers : there are some excep- 
tions to the general rule, but, as a class, they are 
overbearing and exacting. I have many times seen 
a child knocked to the floor by a blow on the inde 
of the head, which stunned him. I have often seen 
little girls and women kicked unmercifully in the 
mills, for the slightest mistakes, that an American 
superintendent would overlook, or only reprove in a 
kind way. Beating and kicking are the most com- 
mon ways of administering reproof ; and, of course, 
you will find a down-cast look and a slavish air 
about the operatives* 

^^ The children never have a stool or chair to sit on, 
when they have a short moment of rest from their 
work. In our factories we let all the hands have a 
chair to rest in during these intervals. When we 
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flunk, tbat in following a pair of spimiing-inules in 
Manchester, a child must ^alk over 20 miles in 
a day ; and with the improved machinery reccfntly 
introduced, the distance is increased to 26 or 26 
miles; and tbat the child has frequently to walk 
several miles to and from the factory, we see ihe 
crlielty of not allowing them a seat to rest on when 
tbeir work is for a moment su^nded. 

^* And I think the morals of the Engli^ opera- 
tives must be very depraved. I saw multitudes of 
women with their persons most immodestly exposed, 
at tbeir work; and heard a good deal of lewd oo&* 
versation between the different sexes. Many of the 
diildren, also, in some of the mills, are nearly naked. 
Indeed, it is impossible, I think, to preserve much pa- 
rity among persons accustomed to such habits. 

*^ Some of the Enghsh operatives receive nearly 
as high wages for their work as we pay ; but they 
work harder to get their money, and it will not go 
more than half as far (nor that, I think) in procu- 
ring the necessaries of life. I went into the houses 
of many of the bands, and, almost without exception, 
they were filthy, gloomy places. Few of the com- 
forts of life were to be se^i there ; and the stench 
was dreadfully offensive. Animal food they seldom 
eat, potatoes and the coarsest bread being almost 
their entire food ; and but few of them have enough 
of this. 

** The operatives nearly all look unhealthy— pallid, 
sallow, aod worn-out ; destitute of spirit, and enfee- 
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bled by privation and hard work. The apprenticed 
diildren are very often treated with greater croelty 
dian slaves, and are, perhaps, mtich worse bC 
(This, too, is the language of a warm aboliiionist.) 

^^ The handJoom weavers are as bad off as they 
ean be : they work nearly all the time they are not 
asleep, and, being obliged to compete with powerful 
labour-saving maclMnery,recmve only a few pennies 
a day for their work. Thqr are a very miserable 
class of labourers. 

** I saw no factories where the work seems to cut 
down the operatives, and bring Ihem to the grave 
so quick Bs the worsted mills. The rooms are heated 
up to 120 degrees of Fahrenheit's thermometer ; they 
are not ventilated, as the fresh or cool air would in« 
jure the fabric in its process of manufacture ; and 
thus the hands are obliged to work in apartments 
heated like furnaces. I am a pretty strong man, but 
I never step into these rooms without feeling the 
perspiration start in one second from every pore. I 
could stay in none of them more than two or three 
minutes ; and as soon as I caine out into the fresh 
air again, even in the warmest days, a chill went 
over nxe. No person can live long in these factories. 
The children nearly all die of consumption in a 
diort time ; and I never cast my eyes upon so pale 
and emaciated a set of human beings in my life. 
. ^* I would lay it down as a general principle, that 
the English operatives are sacrificed to the spirit of 
trade. I think the English people are as much in« 

S2 
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fixated with it, aad will practise as wmb. oruelty 
and iojustice towards their operatives b securing the 
interests of trade, as do the Southrons m raising cot- 
ton. The truth is, that in England, while Uie rich, 
and the noble have all that the heart can deore, th^ 
poor man ff^ere is a slave. It is an insult to the 
qpirit oi freedom and to die common sense of man* 
Idnd, for England to talk about the l^Jierty of. her 
people. . In En^and, nothing makes a man/ree hut 
moneyJ^] 

Perhaps I have already d\irelt upon this subject 
too long ; buit I cannot dismiss it without extracting 
a few words from the Essays of Elia# They speak 
of the early years of the poor, and were written by 
one who knew how to sympathize with the uofor- 
tunate : 

^' The innocent prattle of his children takes oiit the 
sting of a man's poverty. But the children ci the 
v&ry poor do not prattle ! It is none of the least 
frightful features in that condition, that there is no 
childishness in its dwellings. ^ Poor people,' said a 
senadble old nurse to us once, ' d(Hi't bring up thdur 
children ; they drag them up.' The little careless 
darling of the wealthier nursery, in their hovel, is 
transformed betimes into a premature re6ecting per- 
son. Nq one has time to dandle it; no one thinks it 
worth while to coax it, to sooth it, to toss it up and 
down, to humour it. There is none to kiss away its 
tears. If it cries, it can only be beaten. 

'' It ^ hsen prettily s»d» < that a babe is fed with 
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^ milk and praise ;' but the aUmeot of this poor babe 

V^ was thin, unn^tirishiiig. The return to its little baby 

r ^ tricks and efforts to engage attention^ bitter, cease- 

K less ofa)itrgatk». It never had a toy> or koevr what 

;' a coral meant. It grew np without the luUaby of 

ii muses ; it was a stranger to the pejtient fondle, the* 

» hushing caress, the attracting novAty, the costlier 

m playthuig, or the cheaper off-hsmd contrivance to, 

it divert the child ; &e prattled nonsense (best sense 

to ity, the wise impertinences, the wholesome hes, the 

/ apt story interposed, that puts a stop to present su£- 

! ^ngi ^^ awakens the passion of yomig wonder, 

*^ It was never sung to ; no one ever told to ik 
a tale of nursery. It was dragged up, to live or 
to die, as it happened. It had no young dreams. 

It broke at once into the iron realities of life. -^A 

child exists not for the very poor, as any object of f 
dalliance ; it is only another mouth to be fed,, a pair 
of little hands to be betimes inured to labour. It is 
the rival till it can be the co-operator, for the food 
with the parent It is never his mirth, his diversion, 
Us solace ; it never makes him young again, with* 
recalling his young times. 

"The children of the very poor have no young 
times. It makes the very heart to bleed to overhear 
the casual street-talk between a poor woman and 
her little girl ; a woman of the better sort of poor, in 
a condition rather above the squalid beings which we 
have been contemplatmg. It is not of toys, of nur- 
sery-books, of summer holydays (fitting that age), 
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of the promised sight or play, of praised suflicieticy 
at school. It is of mangling and clear-«tarching, of 
the price €>! coak, or of potatoes. The qu^tions of 
the child, that should be the veiy outpourings of 
curiosity in idleness, are marked with forecast and 
melancholy proyidence^ It has come to be a woman 
before it was a child. It has learned to go to mar- 
ket ; it chaffers, it haggles, it envies, it murinars ; it 
is knowing, acute^ sharpened; it never prattles. 
Had we not reason to say that the home of the very 
poor is no Aome t" 

So true is it, that *^ man thinks of the few, (}od 
of the many." * In the midst of a world which has 
been blighted by oppression, it would be gloomy 
to live, if we could not spend our lives in maJdng it 
better. 

I have the honour, or, to be 
Your obedi^t savant, 

C. Edwabds Lester. 
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Chekufoxd, — » ISM. 

Yestbriht I came to this place, i?bich is thirty 
miles northeast of London, chiefly to see John Thor- 
ogood, M^ho is a victim of the tyranny t^ the Estab- 
lidied Ghnrch. I have spent several hours with him 
in the Chelmsford Jail ; and I have seen no mam for 
a long time for whom I feel more sympathy and ad- 
miration. I found my way to the jail, and asked 
permission to see Mr. Thorogood. The keeper re* 
luctantly turned the key and unbarred the door. 

** Yes, sir,'' said he, ^ you must pome in, I sup* 
pose, but I wish the authorities would take this 
Thorogood away ; for once in a few minutes, day 
after day, and month in and month out, some one 
comes to the door, * Can I see John Thorogood, sir 1' 
' Can I see Mr. Thorogood, mxV *I have come to 
see this famous Thorogood ;' and I have got sick 
of his very name. Why, if you were to stay here 
one week, you would think there was nobody in all 
England worth seeing but John. But I don't com* 
plain of him or his wife — ihai^s all well enough; still 
I don't want to be both«^ with John any longer." 

The jailer led me to Mr. Thorogood's apartment^ 
and I introduced myself. He seemed to be about 
thirty-five Or forty years old, with a stout and well* 
made peison. His countenance wears a kind but 
resolute expression* and his forehead denotes a con* 
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nderable degree of intellect He is a mechanic, 
and has always moved in the common walks of so- 
ciety ; but he is a man of extraordinary intelligence 
and great firmness of character. I told him that I 
had come to Chelmsford to see him ; that I consid- 
ered him a persecuted man, and wished to know 
something of his history. 

" Yes, sir," said he, ^* I am a persecuted man, and 
I thank you for coming to see me. I am an obscure 
and unworthy individual, but the Providence of Giod 
has placed me in circumstances very trying, and I 
have endeavoured to act like a freeman in Christ. I 
s^d I was glad to see you, and I am; and I 
diank you for the sympathy you manifest in my be- 
half: not because I begin to grow irresolute and 
fiiint-hearted ; for I should be just as firm, I thmk, 
if I stood alone; but then, you know, it does one 
good to see the face of a friend, and take hold of his 
hand, when one is in trouble or persecution for con- 
science' sake." 
* *' How long havte you been confined' here, sir?" 

*' Eighteen months, sir; and all for what some 
consider a very small matter. They say John Thor- 
ogood had rather fie in jail eighteen months than 
pay five and sixpence church-rate. Just >as though 
I cared anything for that five and axpence. Why, 
I will give any of those gentlemen half a sovereign 
or more any time for a good cause; but I am not in 
Chelmsford Jail for five and sixpence at all. I am >^ 
here because I win not surrender my fiberty of con* / 
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/ sdenoe. That is the highest and most inyiolabk of y 
^/^ all human rights. I can bear oppression until you 
invade the sacred ground of native moral rights^ 
and then I cannot, and will not, give way to the wick-* 
ed claims of despotic civil rulers. 

^^ But I will tell you something about the history 
of this matter, and then you can judge for yourself* 
I am, as you well know, a Dissenter. For many 
years I felt it my duty to oppose the Established 
Church. I wept over its corruptions, its abuses of 
power and truth, its tyrannical oppressions of the 
Consciences of good men ; but still I paid my church- 
rates, although I received no advantages whatever 
from the institution I supported. I regarded this 
payment of church^rat^ rather as a civil duty. 

^^ But after suffering a good many trials of feeling, 
at last I became satisfied it was wrong for me in any 
way to give my countenance to the Establishment, 
and I refused to pay five and sixpence church-rate. 
I was summoned before the Eccleisiastical Court to ^ 
be tried, and, of course, condemned by my encfmies ; 
for in England, when the Church prosecutes a suit 
at law, you must know that they are both judge and 
jury. I thought and prayed over the matter, and 
concluded it was best for me to pay no attention 
to it. 

'^The result of it all was, that for contempt of 
court, as it was called, I was thrown into this jail, 
the 16th of January, 1839, virhere I have remained 
ever since, and where I tottf remain tm I die, rather 
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HbMn surrender the principle for which I am contend- 
ing. That principle is no less than that for -which 
Protestant reformers in all ages have contended^ 
the very principle for which England broke away 
from hei; allegiance to Rome ; for which Huss and 
Jerome, and ten thousand others^ went to the stake ; 
the same principle for which John Bunyan lay twelve 
years in Bedford Jail ; the greatest, the dearest prin- 
ciple for which man ever contendedr--the high and 
sacred right of conscience. 
^^ I cannot believe that I owe religious allegiance 
S to any man : God is my only master. No man, or 
. body of men, have a right to place any restrictions 
t upon my rdigious liberty^ The free exercise of con- 
science in matters of religion is a right whidi man 
can neither give nor take away. Religion is sacred 
to consci^ce ; conscience is sacred to God, and all 
human interference is sacrilege. Religion is seated 
in the will; it is essentially voluntary ; exaction 
either of profesmon or payment is destructive of 
it To establish rdigum by laWy is first to corrupt 
and then to destroy it The Established Church is 
one of the greatest structures of wnmg the world 
ever witnessed. Why, who does not see this ? it i4 
as plain to me as a self*evident truth. 

" The other day Sir Robert Inglis, the zealous ad- 
vocate of the High Church party in Parliament, 
came to pay me a visit; and I asked him a few 
questions which perhaps he did not expect, for be 
was not exactly prepared for them. I said to Sir 
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Robert, * b it not a wrong to refuse Dissenters tnter- 
ment in Ae national burial-grounds, except their 
friends are wilUng to have the deceased Dissenter 
give the lie in his death to all he had said and done 
while living, Yrhidk he would do if he consented to 
be buried with the forms .of ihe Church 1 Is it not 
wrong to exclude him from the national sdiools and 
univeraties, except he conform to^ the Churdi ? Is 
it not toron^ to compel the Dissenter to contribute 
to siqpport a Church which he conscientiously disap** 
proves? b it not an ad of ofiprtsrimif the greater 
because it comes from the dfwiger and weaUHer 
party, and because, too, he has to support his own 
Church 1 

^ * And is not his Chiirdi as dear to him ; are not 
bis church privileges, his liberty of conscience, the 
religious rites and wordiip of his own Son, the 
affection and comfort of his pastor^ and wife, and 
children, all as dear to the Dissenter's heart as to 
the Churchman are hu ? Do you not, sir, commit 
great wrong wh«i you take from me those rights 
and privileges which you prize so dearly ? If the 
golden rule is to be our sta^ard of action, you can-^ 
not outrage it more palpably than by throwing me 
into jail because I will not quietly give away my 
highest rights as a man and a Christian. 
^ << < Do I not suffer the greatest wrongs when any 
^ foatty seeks to prescribe to me in religbn, either what 
I shall believe or hew I shall express my faith 1 Has 
not osmpidiery payment {Mrodoced neatly aU th^ 
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which the best friends of the EstaUishtnent acknowl^ 
edge and lament ? Has it not placed its ministry 
heyond tke wholesome infltience of the people? Has 
it not dishonoured religion by making the Church 
the creature of the State 1 Has it not attracted the 
worldly y and the indolent ^ and the tnej^'en^ to the 
Church as it ministers t Who does not know that 
the Prayer-book contains little besides the Mass-book 
translated into English T That the pope offered to 
confirm it, if the Church of England would join that 
of Rome 1 That Episcopal clergymen of great rep« 
utation have declared such a union of the two 
Churches practicable? That the efficiency of Epis- 
copal ordination is derived entirely through the 
popish prelates'? That at the aci^ession of Eliza- 

liiethy NINE THOUSAND AND ELEVEN CaTHOLIC FBIESTS^ 

out of NINE THOUSAND FOUR HUNDRED, joined the ChuTch 
of England ; and who supposes that they gave up 
their papacy by doing it ? The Papists and Protest- 
ants worshipped together in the English Church 
until they were prevented by the pope ; and at the 
Reformation, Parliament transferred the entire pow- 
ers exercised by the pope in this country to Henry 
Vm. and his royal successors.' 

^ I spoke to Sit Robert about a good many other 
things. I thought I would tell him something 'that 
he would hot be very apt to forget; and I e3q)ress- 
ed myself with great freedom. There was a trap 
laid in London by the High Church party the other 
day, and Sir Eobeli was sent down here to spring 
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it My frieads there had said I was not comfortable 
here; and the Tories wished to get a confession 
from me that I was. I had received intimation that 
I might expect certain persons down here about the 
time of Sir Robert's visit, and I was on my guard 
when he came. 

^^He asked me if I was not comfortable here. 
Said he, ^ Mr. Thorogood, you seem to be surround- 
ed by a good many conveniences and comforts;,' 
^No, sir/ I answered, ^I am not comfortable, and 
never can be, so long as my liberty is taken away. 
You degrade a man ; you trample on a man's high- 
est rights, and then ask him if he is not cowforUMt^^^ 

^ Well, Mr. Thorogood, how long do you expect 
to remain here 1" I inquired. 

^^ That, sir, is a question I cannot answer. My 
friends in Parliament are constantly bringing the 
matter before the House ; they are labouring man- 
fully and zealously in my cause, and keep me ad- 
vised of all their proceedings. I receive scores of 
papers and pamphlets on the subject They will do 
all they can ; but I do not expect relief for a good 
while. For if the Church party should give up and 
consent to my liberation, they would abandon the' 
whole question : they would never be able to heal the 
wound such a decision would inflict upon the Estab- 
lishment 

^^ They are right in saying, ^ The question is not 
whether we shall let an honest and worthy man go 
out of his pjrison and enjoy his freedom f for they all 
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wodd be gild, undoubtedly, to see me liberated ; 
but the qiKstion is, ' Sbsll y^e surrender the rights 
of the Church 1 Shall we concede the great question 
of church-rates, tithes, and government patronage ? 
If we let this man go, we must give up the Church ; 
and the consequence of it would be a dissolution cf 
tte union of Church and State.' 

^It has always happened, I believe, tbat every 
great question which has ever yet been disposed of has 
been settled in this way. Nothing has pained me so '. 

mucb as to see how insensible the great mass of the 
Dissenters are to die infinite importance of this ques- 
tion. Why, sir, multitudes of them have come to 
tne, and besought me to give it up ; they said, * Why, 
John, you are only one man !' So was Luther only 
cne man ; and suppose he had given up. 

" Look back on the history of the world, and you 
will find diat one man has worked a Revolution. 
One man is enough to start a Reform ; but he must 
have help to carry it on. Oh ! brethren, I say to 
them, if you would all come along with me ; if the 
millions of English Dissenters would take the same 
stand tbat I have, what a spectacle would be pre- 
sented ! Why, we would gain our cause ai once. ^^ 
To assert our rights would be to secure them; it 
would be a pretty sight, surely, to see half the people 
of England in jail ! Oh ! would to God the faint* 
hearted and policy-bewitched Dissenters would go 
abng with me. I want to see no violence ; none 
is needed. We could dissolve that Unholy Alliance 
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of the Cross and the Throne as peaceably as we ef- 
fected the Revolution of 1688. 

^^ It is a mystery which I cannot unravel, why the 
Dissenters submit to these abuses. They will get 
up great meetings^ they will make enthusiastic 
speeches; they will write flaming pieces about the 
corruptions of the Church ; they will clamour vio- 
lently about rights of conscience^ and yet not a soul 
of them h^s the courage to take the stand that poor, 
ignorant John Thorogood, the shoemaker, has. But 
they will have to do it before they ever get their lib- 
erty." 

While he was speaking his wife came into the 
room. "Here, Mary," said he, "I want to in- 
troduce you to Mr. . He lives in the United 

States, that blessed land where there is no Estab* 
lished Church, no church-rates or tithes, except what 
a man is willing to tax himself." 

She is a very neat, pretty woman, and worthy to 
be the wife of John Thorogood. I asked her if she 
wa& not almost discouraged and disheartened. 

"Oh! no, sir, far from it," she answered. "I 
was at first of a mind that my husband should pay 
the five and sixpence, and not go to jail ; and it 
came very hard not to have him at home with us 
nights; and I thought I 6ould not bear up under it 
6ut he talked to me a good deal ; and we prayed 
about it ; and at last I could agree with him ; and 
I feel now that I would rather see John Thorogood 
die than to give up his rel]gi<»i. He don't need any 

T2 



82S OLORT AND SRAHB OP KKOIJLiri>. 

cheering up ; his courage is as strong as it can well 
be. But if he ever gets down-hearted, I can raise 
bis spirits for him. No, sir, be shan't give up now. 
It's cost too much already to have nothing come of 
it I can come and stay with him from morning 
until nine o'clock in the evening ; and the cfaildren 
can come too. We have a good many kind attentions 
from friends and strangers, and we are worldng* for 
liberty of ammence for all England. No, sir, we 
can't give up.*' 

It was a sublime spectacle to see two humble, 
ample-hearted Christians taking such a lofty stand i 
a spectacle which may challenge the admiration of 
the world. If I were an Englishman, I think I should 
be uKMre proud of that sight, than of the glorious 
structure they call St. Paul's Cathedral. 

They gave me a large collection of papers and 
pamphlets on the subjects which had occupied our 
attention; and I purchased two very fine lithographic 
prints of Mr. Thorogood, on the bottom of which he 
wrote his autograph, in a bold style; the likeness is 
pel feet Before I left he asked me to pray ; and we 
all knelt together in prayer. As I rose to go they 
both pressed my hand affectionately, and called down 
the blessing of God upon my head. Mr. Thorogood 
promised to write to me in America^ and tell me of 
his fortunes, when any favounble or adverse change 
should occur. 

. John Thorogood has all the daneots of a reform- 
er. If his learning and raidc corresponded widi his 



fesolistbiiy he wouM work such a revolution in Eng(« 
land as it 18 to be feared will be effected now only 
by yiolence. But go long as idolatry of rank pre- 
vails so extensively among all classes, it is out of the 
questbn ; ^' it would be in bad taste" to let a man 
who has moved in J<^n Thorogood's humble sphere 
lead on a great reform. I must oonfess that I have 
flcen fio q>eciacle on this side of the water, which 
Jiaa so eau»ted my surprise and indignation as tins. 
Let the world, who have so long dreaded the power 
4if die English government, and admired its philan- 
thropy b breaking the chains of negro slavery, and. 
its zeal in sending missionaries to barbarous climelS 
to tdl the glory of the Saviour's love, contemplate 
the Briti^ &on with his paws upon John Th(»ogood 
in Chelmsford Jail. 

Alter I left the jail I called at the sign of the    , 
and found Miss — — waiting for me. I had enga*- 
ged to visit at her cottage that evening. Our ride 
was along one of those smooth, hawthorn-bordered 
roads, which everywhere traverse this beautiful island. 
We turned from tiie main road down into a green 
lane, to viat the house in which it is said Goldsmith 
wrote his "^ Deserted Village.'' The old hamlet 
bears the name of Springfield. It is supposed by 
flumy to be the 9pot which Goldismith describes in his 
^ Deserted Yiliage ;" and that in the early history of 
M«w-£nglaiH], its quiet and liberty-loving inhabitants 
tmigrated from their homes to the banks of the 
Coiineclicut, and there founded the town of Spring- 
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field. 9ut the commoA opmioB seem? to be, that 

^ Sweet Auburn ! loveliett village of the pkin," 

was in Westnieath county, Ireland — quite a differ- 
ence! 

The carriage stopped at the gate^ and we walked 
through a beautiful yard of flowers and shrubbeiy, 
which surrounds the house. A v«ry sweet girl cao^e 
to the door, and we asked if we could see the room 
in which tiie " Deserted Village" was written. Per- 
mission was cheerfully g]ranted« 

<* Are you quite sure," 1 inquired, ^ that the * De- 
serted Village' was written m thb room?" *< Why, 
fidr," she answered, as a slight blush, mingling with 
a smile, passed over her features, ^^ we are quite sure 
that some of the old people are quite sure that it was. 
"We don't like to dispute them ; and it's very delight* 
ful, too, to think that Goldsmith once sat in that old 
oak chair, and wrote his verses there. I suppose 
some time ago there was a little doubt about it ; but 
we all so firmly believe it now, we should be quite 
shocked to hear it questioned." 

What a magical power there is in genius ! The 
possibility that the ground on which we stand wps 
once pressed by the feet of such a man, makes the 
q>ot as holy as the shrine of a departed saint 

" Perhaps," said the girl, " you would like a flow- 
er to carry away with you ; here is a rose growing 
by the window where Goldsmith used to nt Some 
have even said that it sprung from the stem (^ the 
one he planted] and if you will promise to believe 



THB VILLAGK CHOftCHYARD. iM 

iUs toO) as well as the rest of my stoiy^ you shall 
l»Te it" 

^ Oh ! you are Very kind : Iwill believe anything 
yon say ; I have a great horror of unbelie£ Yes, I 
do believe it — ^thank you." 

After strolling leisurely over the grounds where 
the writer of the Vicar of Wakefield once lived, we 
parted witk our fabr cicatme, and drove round the 
<dd church through the village. The (}uiet shadows 
of evening twiUg^t were gently falling over the 
ccenery ; the rusted hands of the old clock (what a 
charm there is in old clocks smce Dickens has writ* 
ten about Master Humphrey's) were slowly wander* 
ing over the defaced dial on the gray tower, which 
was overhung with the greenest ivy, clambering from 
the ground to its top ; a few old trees stood near the 
duircfa, and the irooks were flying from the tower to 
seek their homes for the night in the branches. Un- 
der their deep shadows the generation that anima- 
ted this scene in Goldsmith's days, had long ago 
lain down to their last repose. 

Over the graves of some who had been distin- 
gilded, handsome monuments were placed ; rude 
old stones marked the spot where most of the villa- 
gers had been buried ; while a green mound, cover- 
ed with a few weeds or flowers, was the only me- 
morial that rose over the adies of the humble and 
the poor. All we knew of the company of sleepers 
there was, that they once lived and moved in this 
lovely hamlet ; heard ofiers of mercy from that old 
temple ; and were gatha'ed to dieir fathers. 
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We passed over the village green, ^ere &e noisy' 
urchins were playing, and across which the cows 
were going to the farm-houses with ^ the tinkKng 
bell." It was one of those lovely rural scenes which 
abound in England, of whose cottages and hedge* 
rows, churches and graveyards, the old poets have 
so often told us. When we had left the village a 
mile behind us, the mellow tones of the bell came 
musical by over the fields. 

Befcnre us we had a single peep through the trees 
at ^^ Quiet Home," the cottage of my friend. It wiui 
all English ; you could not find the like of it but im 
this island. I wish I could tell you all about that 
^ Quiet Home." My visit, which I intended should 
be confined to two hours, lasted as many days ; and 
it will be a long time before I foiget that sweet Ut- 
tie cottage, which stands nestled there among the 
green trees and shrubbery. 

It is not so dreadful a thing as might happen, af- 
ter all, to he an old maid, you would say, if yo« 
could for once step ac^ross the threshold of ^^ Quiet 
Home." The sisters have passed what in common 
parlance is called the sunny side of thirty f but tlu»r 
hearts are just as fresh and buoyant, warm and gen* 
erous as ever. If fortune, beauty, wit, and accom* 
plishments can g^ ^^ a settlement for life," they 
could have been married long ago. But, in truths 
as they said, ^^ they were as happy in each pther^s 
society as they had any de^re to be ; earth was a 
Paradise to them ; it might not be, if any change 
should occur." (I be£ you will not think, dear 
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— , that /proposed any; though I know not what 
I might have done, had I not been already blessed.) 
Books, music, gardens, fountains, flowers, rich land- 
scapes, fortune, health, confidence, sisters' love, which 
cannot be selfish, a house in town, and friends every- 
where ! How few on earth have all this ! 

We all gathered around the hospitable board, 
and passed away the evening in conversation about 
France, and Spain, and Italy, where they had trav* 
elled ; our own land of the Pilgrims ; of friends, 
some of whom were in distant countries, some on the 
wide sea, and some in Heaven — ^who cannot tell of 
loved ones who are dead- — who are in a brighter 
world than ours ; and who does not love to speak 
of them ? " Oh ! the grave ! the grave ! It buries 
every error, covers every defect, extinguishes every 
resentment ! From its peaceful bosom spring none 
but fond regrets and tender recollections." Who 
knows how to speak to the heart better than Irving? 

One of the ladies put these lines into my hand in 
manuscript : 

AfiS£NT FRI£N])d. 

Oh ! when the heart is lonely. 

Musing on joys gone by— * 
When memory's mournful tribute 

Is the whisper of a sigh— 
Still, still, all is not sorrow ; 

With sadness pleasure blends, 
As from the past we borrow 

The smiles of absent friends* 
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How oft, wlien g«ntly stealing 

Alone 'nesth twilight ray, . 
When every harsher feeling 

Is chastenM by its sway, 
Will memory softly ponder, 

As o*er the past she bends, 
And i^nring fancy wander 

To greet onr abseat friends* 

When joy and pleasure lighten 

The bosom by their power ; 
When peace and comfort brightea 

The social eveninfg honr ; 
The heart, still tme to friendshipy 

Its kindly wishes sends 
To those by distance parted. 

Our much>loved absent friends* 

We think on those wh6Ve left us ; 

We see their vacant seat ; 
We feel, had they been with ns. 

Our bliss hftd been complete. 
To hours by sorrow shrouded 

Their presence joy could lend ; 
We would that skies unclouded 

Still brought each absent friend. 

But oh! the sweet emotion 

This thought will oft excit^ 
That in the heart's devotion 

With us they may unite ; 
That the same arm which guards us, 

O'er them in love exteiids. 
That the same eye beholds us 

And cherished absent friends. 
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And when Btem death hath auminon^d 

Some lored ane from our sight; 
When joy is changed to sorrow. 

And morning into night. 
That arm can still sustain us. 

Can kind assistance lehd, 
Can teach us that hereafter 

We may rejoin our friend. 

Then, oh ! thou gracious Saviour, 

When earthly comforts flee. 
May our souls find an anchor, 

A resting-place in thee : 
Be Thou our hope, Redeemer, 

Our guide unto the end. 
Our solace and protector, 

Our ever-present Friend. 

Who does not feel happy after a gorgeous 
dream? Who does not love to hav^ the mind 

« 

break away from the bate thraldom of matter, and 
assert h^ empire in the spiritual world 1 I read the 
lines I have c(q)ied fcNr you, and retired to my cham* 
ber. I had a delightful dream of home and kindred* 
Around our old ancestral hearth, on which burned a 
bright wood fire, I saw gathered every friend, living 
and departed, we ever truly lored ; such a group as 
cannot now be assembled, but in defiance of matter, 
on earth or in heaven. Those same kind v«nces, which 
bave long been hushed in death's sleep, I heard 
again* I felt once more the warm pressore of hands 
that have mooklered away. The eld wainscoted 
hi& echoed the mnnc of gay voices whicli once 
Vol. L— U 
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nmg ihere^ now heard no more on earth; and the 
same generous hearts that bad so often on Christmas 
and Thanksgiving-day evenings clustered around 
that old altar of home, were now beating by that hap- 
py fireside as in other days. I did not think, as I saw 
them all gathered there, how they had heext scatter- 
ed like cha£f upon the^mmer threshing-floor. No, 
they were all there then, as we shall yet see them in 
some bright circle in Heaven. Oh ! I would as soon 
surrender all belief in a future state, as I would that 
it will be a world where ties which death has sever- 
ed shall again be united ; where the associations of 
firiendship shall again be renewed, and those long 
separated shall meet to part no more. 



The next morning I took a walk before sunrise, 
and heard, for the firat time since I have been in 
England, the notes of the lark. I found some old 
ruins on a hill<-top, near the bank of a stream; an 
old graveyard, the inscriptions all faded : old Mor« 
tality himself could not restore them. The horn of 
the London coach came vnnding up the valley ; and 
the sun spread its ridi beams on the hill-tops, while 
the meadows through which the stream wandered 
were covered with a deep mist that conceided half 
their beauty, only to make them the more lovely. 

One must have breathed the close and murky air of 
Lcmdon many days ; mingled in its restless crowds; 
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been \17earied with its everlasting din, to prize such 
a morning walk in the country, with its pure air and 
green fields. When I returned breakfast was ready. 

An English breakfast is one of tiie best things in 
the world — coffee and toast. This, you will say, is 
nothing very extraordinary : true ; but this is not the 
breakfast The London papers left on your table 
by the news-boy, fresh from the cylinder : with the 
voice of the universal world they come to your dwell* 
ing; and then something better still— -conversation : 
these make up the brealdast. 

I have formed a great liking for some of the do- 
mestic usages of England. I think there can be no 
question that the English surpass us in the true 
economy of life. By the English I mean just what 
every one does: not the mass of human beings; of 
hearts, nerves, and sympathies ; but that portion of 
society in prosperous circumstances, constituting, 
perhaps, about one twentieth part of the population. 
This class have reduced the economy of living to a 
perfect system. They know how to enjoy life better ; 
and they live longer. They cluster more comforts 
and attractions around their homes; .and devote 
more time to intellectual and sodal impirovement 
There is an air of comfort and enjoyment in their 
houses you seldom find in America. They love th^ 
homes better; they seek their happiness there. 
Their children are more neatly dressed ; they have 
more finished educations ; exercise more in the open 
air ; th^ morals are better guarded ; their manners 
more agreeable ; they have better taste. 



MS GLORY AMD SHAMB OF BMaLAND. 

An EDglishmah takes a bath in the morning; 
walks with his children in the garden ; ea^ts leisure- 
ly his cheerful breakfast ; learns all the news; goes 
to his business and works hard till two o'clock, and 
then his work for the day is done. Hespendsafidl 
hour at his dinner-table; rides a few miles with his 
wife and children ; and deyotes the evening to so- 
ciety. He is satisfied if he is slowly accumulating ; 
takes life easy^ and enjoys himself as he goes along. 

The American rises earlier; eats a hasty and 
hearty breakfast without speaking ; has no time to 
converse, for he is planning for the day. He plunr 
ges into business; catches a bite at one o'clock ^ if it 
comes handy f* worics on till dark ; goes home worn 
out; drinks a cup of tea, and sits down to his dedc 
to calculate. If his children climb Us knee, *^ the 
envied kiss to share," the mother is summoned to 
take them away and send them to bed, for their fo- 
thcr cannot be interrupted : he must attend to his 
huiness. 

The wife sits in the comer the livelong evemng, 
communing with herself. If her husband takes I^ 
seat on th$ sofo by her ade (which is actually 
sometimes done), sh^ says, ^^ Well, hubby, Fm glad 
you've got through with your business. Now I must 
read you a word in this charming new work of Ir* 
ving's." 

^ Oh, fodge, Mary, don't bother me with such 
trash. I'U buy books, as many as you please" (which 
IS true as holy writ)/^ but yott must readthem. But 
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now throw aidde your book, and we will talk about 
aomething of more consequence. I've made five 
hundred dollars to-day as sure as fate." 

" Why, my dear, Pm very glad. Pray tell me all 
about it" The book is thrown upon the table, and 
the dutiful wife listens to her lord's report. 

*^ There's yOung , you know, has been out to 

Iowa. Well, he's made an independent fortune in 
idx weeks. He took away only $2500, and he holds 
the deeds of fourteen thousand acres of land, besides 
twenty-seven lots in the new city just laid otrir in 
County." 

" Well, dear, but tell me how you've made your 
♦500 to-day." 

''Why, I bought five of his city lots for $500; 
and I could sell them to-morrow for twice the 
money." 

" But, my dear, have you ever seen themi 1" 

"Why, no! I've not seen them exactly, but— 
bless my soul, only think of it — ^buy five splendid 
dty lots for $100 apiece. I don't want to see 
themi I know I can sell them for double the money 
«— yes, treble—- but I won't sell them at (my price ; 
I'll keep them ; and I've been thinking we had bet- 
ter sell out, and move to lowa-^it's only two thou- 
sand miles out there." 

" Oh ! Clement, I b^ you won't think of it ! We 
have just got ready to enjoy life now. You have moii- 
ey enough ; we are rich ; we have the prettiest house 
in town ^ all our fiiends are here \ our gardeni and 

U2 
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trees, and flowers, and our good old New-Eogland 
home* Oive it all up 1 Why, you will Iveak my 
heart, so there«"-<-^So the plan don't work very well. 
He goes to bed in sdlence, and she aits. up to weep 
a while; but at last, consoling herself with the 
thought that 

** As long as a woman's bless'd wiUi a tongue, 
She'll be sore to hare her own way," 

she dries her tears, and takes up her book. 

Gro there in nx months, and you find the house de- 
serted: the family have ^gone to the West." On 
arriving at his destination, Clement finds his city lotsr 
two hundred and fifty miles in the woods, fifty 
fixHn a clearing, and twenty from any house, in 
the nudst of a dense forest, somewhere between the 
farthest settler and the jumping-oif place — the whole 
city occupied by trees, and ruled by a Common 
Council of bears, wolres, ^^ coons, and other var- 
mint,'* th^ silent sway disturbed only by the plain** 
tive notes of Mary as she sings of her old New« 
England home ; the sound of Clement's axe cutting 
his own wood now ; or the sharp crack of ihe wild 
Indian's r^e — ^you know the rest. Of how many 
thousand stories like this we have heard ! Of how 
many Americans can it be said, they started on no» 
thing — ^w<»rked hard-^got suddenly rich — became 
dyspeptio—just got ready to enjoy Ufe-^lost their 
£»tune by speculation, or^-»were Uown up in a 
(tevnboat! ^ ^ 
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There is with us, among all classes, a feverish de^ 
sire to be suddenly rich. There are strong bilious 
tendencies in our climate, and the whole American 
people are nervous, excitable, and characterized by 
great cerebral activity. The American launches 
upon a wild, foaming current the moment he enters 
the business world. Money is his object in the 
restless pursuit of this, he gives himself no leisure for 
literature^ none for society, except at some great, 
vulgar jam, ycleped a party. At forty he is an old 
man ; and in five years more he is dead, it is non- 
sense to expect such men can live long — as soon 
lock for a long-lived race-horse. We are the least 
practically philosophical of any people in the world* 
/ If a Wall-street banker were.to leave his office at 
j two o'clock, to spend the rest of the day with his 
family, he would be hissed on 'Change^ Go into 
any town in the United States, and you vrill find 
elderly men in the full zenith of acquisition, and oc* 
togenarians who have not yet made enough* It is 
lamerUMe. 

No, there can be no comparison instituted between 
the English and Americans in regard to the economy 
of domestic life. And I think that while our girls, 
Ifirom fifteen to twenty, are far more beautiful and 
lovely than English girls of the same age ever are^ 
yet their ivomei% quite as strikingly surpass those 
of our ovm country in personal appearance. The 
American girl is beautiful as a wild flower, but al- 
most as firagile. She marries before her fonn hat 
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gained its fair and full proportion ; the cares of a 
^mily press heavily upon the young mother; the 
brilliant colour goes from her cheek ; and in a few 
years she dies of consumption. I should think that, 
as a general fact, the American ladies marry at least 
five or six years younger than the English. T^ey 
confine themselves to the dose air of ill-vmitilated 
apartments ; are not in the habit of walking any dis- 
tance, or of riding on horseback ; have the cares, 
generally much of the hard labour of the parlour, 
nursery, and kitchen, thrown upon them; seldon^. 
know what a bath means — why, it is a wonder"£^ 
live so long. ' 

The voices of the English women are much sweet-^ 
er — ^their laugh is music; they have a fine sense of 
propriety, but are not fastidious : neither are ihey 
prudish. Captain Marryat, or some one else, tells a 
story of an American girl who dressed the legs of h^ 
sofa in parUalettes. I never have met with just such 
- a case ; but should not wonder if there were such ; 
for it quite shocks an American girl to hear an in- 
sinuation that ladies have those shocking things, 
called " legs" and " knees" — ^in England. She , 
would fain have us believe her pretty feet are pn- 
ned to . This is prudery ! You cannot find it 
in England ; and no man will say it is because Eng- 
lishwomen are not modest and virtuous. 

But you will not understand me to speak aught 
against my fair countrywomen. I thiidc England 
deserves the praise in the^e things, and I cheerfully 
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award it. But there is a drcumstance not to be 
forgotten. These statements are not intended to ap- 
ply to every case ; for I have seen homes in America 
as well regulated ; women with as fresh and health- 
Ad countenances; as cultivated, many of them, as 
any I have seen here. And the proportion they bear 
to the whole of society is much greater. 

In this country, the wealth, the power, the learning, 
the cultivation, the comfort, are all confined to the 
few. England never mentions the vdde and steril 
desert where the masses, like the children of Israel, 
are wandering ; where the fiery flyingHserpenls, the 
bitter waters of Meribah, the scorchmg sun, and the 
wild beasts make their journey terrible — ^English- 
men never write or speak of these things-*oh, no ! 
They are forever talking about the oases. But in 
America streams and nvulets flow by every man's 
dwelling ; the poor sit under their ovon vine and fig- 
tree; all have competence, and there is ^^none to 
make afraid." 

We have but two classes : the working men, who 
are advandng in wealth and improvement; and 
those who have elevated themselves to opulence and 
I refinement 

True, we have in some of our cities a few tiy- 
mg to ape the aristocracy of Europe— to get up a 
liveiy, and all that ; but their number is not suffident 
to be dignified with tiie title of a class ; they are 
only a small dique. Such efforts, too, are generally 
fiulures. They make a dash for a while ; but it is 
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a Mnplaster aristocracy. A ^^ specie circular/' a 
•'* panic," a " bank sospension/' a " veto," dissolves 
die charm. A mortgage of their gewgaws is made 
oat to the usurer; the family rusticate, and be- 
come republicans once more : we forgive theni for 
their folly, for they have *^ paid dear for the whistle." 
Their furniture is sold at the auction room for a 
few good hard dollars; and their neighbours learn 
wisdom from their example, as imperishable as the 
stars: a buoy tells the story — ^'^ Ah, I see! some bark 
has gone down here — I ivill tack !*' 

Yes, England boasts of her oases. True, they are 
beautiful; but it is not a very delightful idea to a 
plain republican, that the fields for five miles round 
have been robbed of their soil to beautify a few 
green s^ots. The farmer understands matters better 
than to scrape the rich modd into heaps, and then 
raise a fine crop from a patchy and impoverish lus 
whole plantation to do it I think it quite likely his 
brother farmera would be more apt to laugh at his 
folly ^an admire his oasis. 

Oh ! no, that is the best government which secures 
to all the greatest amount of happiness. Show me 
a very learned man in England, and I will show some 
thousands around him to match the spectacle, who 
cannot read the Bible nor write their names: a 
rich man, and I will show you a thousand beggars ; a 
polished and beautiful woman, who seems to have 
only enough of the earthly mingled in her constitu* 
lion to say that she is mortal ; one who, in her 
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grace 'and loveliness, would almost make you believe 
sbe had sprung, like the fabled Muses, from heaven ; 
and hard by, yea, following her carriage, I will show 
one made as beautiful and as good as she, who is 
driven to sell her virtue for a bit of bread y who 
hunts the filthy drains for a morsel of castaway 
food; and who, in default of that^ is gathering 
with her naked hands the vilest filth of the streets 
into her apron to sell for manure, to enrich that 
^^ beautiful (Creature's" estate, that her degraded sis- 
ter may, for her labour, get a crust or a bone before 
she dies. 

> Blessed be God, such sights are not to be found in 
our own land. Diffiise the wealth, the learning, the 
cultivation of the few in England over the mass of so^ 
ciety, and it would be poverty, ignorance, and ill-r 
breeding, in comparison of the United States. Should 
an Englishman, by any strange casualty, ever glance 
over this letter, he will shake his head ; ten to one 
he will say it is not so ; for this is the way an Eng- 
lidiman generally disposes of unpalatable truths. 
But I am quite inclined to think the old adage true : 
"Facts are stubborn things.'^ 

Most truly yours, 



MO GLORT AND SHAHS OF ElVeLAim. 



Liverpoolc — , 1640. 

Dear — — , 

To-DAT I have whilcd away a few boars in SL 

Jatnes's Cemetery. It is a quiet, green burial-ground 

in the upper part of the town ; a difficult place to 

describe, and yet I want you to have some idea 

of it 

The Cemetery is enclosed by a massive stone wall^ 
surmounted by a handsome iron railing, and has 
four entrances. It is on the ate of an old quarry, 
from which immense quantities of stone have been 
excavated for the public buildings and docks of the 
town. These excavations have left a wild, beautiftil 
glen, fifty feet deep, ninety yards wide, and one 
fourth of a mile in extent — nearly in the form <^ a 
crescent 

The eastern side presents a wall of masonry al- 
most perpendicular, in which one hundred and five 
catacombs have been excavated. The western side 
and the two extremities are bordered by sloping 
banks, planted by the smaller classes of forest-trees; 
and the level winding plane below is tasteftilly dis- 
posed in shrubberies, serpentine walks, and plots of 
grass bordered with flowers. 

There is always a pleasure mingled with the sad- 
ness we feel in wandering among the resting-places 
of the dead, when we see flowers and shades plant- 
ed around^ them. Half the melancholy is forgotten 
as we associate the memory of the departed vrith 
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the dalicate and beautiful works' of nature. We^ 
loTe to forget the decay and dishonours of the tomb, 
and among the emblems of h&pe and life think only 
ofimmortaUty. 

And there is something very delightful, too, in 
wandering through such a holy and tranquil spot 
in the midst of a large town. It seems like a tri* 
umph of poetry and the sublime interests of the 
soul over the restless spirit of gain and business* 
The progress of wealth and commerce has been on- 
ward, but one spot has been spared. It is true, as 
Irving says, '^ Few pageants can be more stately and 
frigid than an English funeral in town. It is made 
up of show and gloomy parade : mourning carriages, 
mourning hoi«es, mourning plumes, and hirding 
moumens, who make a mockery of grief.^^ I have 
witnessed to-day such a scene in this Cemetery )" but 
there was a peaceful^ rural calm spread over it when 
the pageant had disappeared. 
. Many visiters, particularly at evenings resort here. 
The natural effect of this must be to refine and ele« 
vate the mind. We cannot turn away from the 
ceaseless whirl and excitement of the world, and 
wander among the solemn homes of the dead, with* 
out being made better. 

The oratory, where the funeral service is per* 
formed, stands on the brink of a perpendicular rock» 
overlooking the green Cemetery below. It is a 
classic gem of Doric architecture, and a perGect q^ 
cimen of a Greek Hypaethral temple. 

V0L.I.---X 
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As I was strolling about die Cefcnetery, a funeral 
procession came in ; and I followed it to the new- 
made grkve. The utter heartlessness with which 
the officiating clergyman read the burial service 
shocked me. He hurried away from the band of 
mourners clustered around the grave, humming to 
himself a light air, and apparently as little affected 
with the solemn scene as though death were & dream^ 
and the eternal world a fiction. 



This morning, in company with a friend, I went 
to see the house of Roscoc, ** The Father of Liver- 
pool ;" the noble philanthropist, and the elegant 
historian of the Medicii. Through Irving's Sketch- 
Book the name of Roscoe has been transmitted to 
every hamlet, and almost every house in America. 

It arouses the indignation of the man of letters, 
to think of the ingratitude of the people of Liver- 
pool towards their generous Benefactor. The town 
whose monuments were associated with his benevo- 
lence and genius, and which he had embellished 
with his own private fortune, saw the home where 
he had clustered around him everything that could 
impart happiness to himself or render him useful to 
others, and from which he came forth every day to 
cheer and adorn his native city, entered by retainers 
of the law; and the halls that had been hallowed 
by the voice of the Muses, desecrated by ibe auc- 
tioneer's haminer. 

Some weeks ago I had the pleasure of riding a 
hundred miles through the north of England, m 
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company with a lady who was a relative of Roscoe ; 
and she related to me many interesting circumstances 
connected with the history and last days of that 
illustrious man. She said that the most painful 
scene she ever witnessed was when she saw him go 
into his library for the last time. He was deeply 
attached to his books; and when he was called to 
part with them, it seemed like giving up his old fa- 
miliar friends. Several days had elapsed since le- 
gal processes had been instituted against him ; and 
during this period he expected that assistance from 
^is friends which would have been so grateful to 
his heart, and which he had reason to look for in this 
painful crisis. 

. When the unaverted stroke of the law at last fell, 
he went into his library, walked restlessly around it 
a few times, and seemed deeply agitated. Then 
seating himself in his favourite chair by the window, 
which looked out upon the green meadows through 
which the Mersey winds its quiet way, he wrote 
ihede lines: 

TO IfY BOOKS. 

As one who, destined from his friends to part, 
Regrets his loss, but hopes again erewhile 
To share their converse and enjoy their smile. 
And tempers as he may Affliction's dart ; 

Thus, loved associates, chiefs of elder art. 
Teachers of wisdom, who could once beguile 
My tedious hours, and lighten every toil, 
I now resign you ; nor with fainting heart; 
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For pass a few short years, or days, or liours. 
And happier seasons may their dawn unfold. 
And all your sacred fellowship restore ; 
When freed from earth, unlimited its powers. 
Mind shall with mind direct communion hold. 
And kindred spirits meet to part no more. ' 

Good Roscoe ! — yes, those " few short years** have 
passed, and thy pure spirit has gone to the generous 
embrace of the great and the good who went before 
fhee to that world where '^ kindred spirits meet to 
part no more.'' What a cheerless world this has 
always been for genius, and what a cold reception 
such noble spirits meet from it, till they have passed 
beyond the reach of its praise or its censure. 

To my friend, who said to me as we left this spot, 
which was once the elegant home of Roscoe, ^Now 
lei me show you some other places'* — ^**Nd," I an- 
swered, '*I will see nothing torday but Roscoe'S 
grave.'* 



Last Monday evening I attended the monthly con* 
cert of all the Dissenting Churches in town at the 
Crescent Chapel. A very beautiful address was de- 
livered by Mr. Birrell, of the Free Baptist Church, 
on the genius and history of David Brainerd ; and 
on Tuesday evening I met an interesting circle of 
friends at his house ; among others, the lady of the 
minister of the church where Wickliffe, " the morn- 
ing star of the Reformation," preached nearly five 
hundred years ago. That venerable edifice is still 
standing, with the same pulpit from which Wieklifie 
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preached, and the old stone chair in vrhich he used 
to sit in the vestry. 

After tea, Mr. Birrell handed down from the ceil- 
ing a picture of Edwards, whose name is cherished 
on this side the Atlantic with the deepest veneration. 
I related to him the unpublished history of the af- 
fection of Brainerd and Jerusha Edwards, which 
presents a beautiful illustration of 'Move stronger 
than death." 

You remember that it was the desire of President 
Edwards, as well as of his daughter, that she should 
be with Brainerd in his last illness. She stood by 
his sick-bed, and was his mmistering angel till he 
died. In a little while they met again in Heaven. 



I think this has been one of the happiest days of 
my life. I always had a great desire to see the old 
Roman city of Chester.^ It is thought to be the most 
interesting old town in England ; and I will endeav- 
our to give you as correct an idea of it as possible. 
We crossed the Mersey at Liverpool, and took a 
post-chaise at Woodside to Chester, sixteen miles. 
It was delightful to get away from the din and 
smoke of the city, and ride through the garden 
sealery of England. 

We passed several quiet villages and hamlets, and 
on every Ade plantations were stretching away, 
broken into numberless little fields by green haw- 
thorn hedges. One of the sweetest things in Eng- 
lish scenery is the irregularity and naturalness of 

X2 
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these hedgerows and fields. Th^ are wholly with- 
out plan, and seem the work of chance. The Hog- 
hA villages are little sheltered clusters of white- 
washed cottages, reminding us, by their appearance, 
that they were built in troublous times, when their 
dwellers sought to be near each other for mutual 
prottection : for it is said that there is not a village 
in England which has not at some time or other 
been disturbed by the wild and barbarous echoes of 
war during the days of her civil commotions. Al- 
most all the dwellings stand immediately on narrow, 
winding streets, their low and moss-grown roofs and 
projecting casements coming nearly to the ground- 
all overhung with ivy and honeysuckle, and chil- 
dren playmg by the door. A little farther on you 
see some more venerable and spacious mansion, 
ivhere the great man of the little village lives ; and, 
last of aU, in some quiet spot, the abode of the 
pastor, overshadowed by the lofty and time-worn 
church ; and all around it ^' the rude forefathers c^ 
the hamlet" sleeping. Oh ! you would not believe, 
to ride by these English homes, that this beautiful 
island could be the abode of so much heart-break- 
ing wretchedness. But many of those little chil- 
dren are hungry; and many who once dwelt here 
ware glad when they could lie down by that dd 
church to their final tdeep. 

In two hours we had passed fifteen miles over the 
smooth road from Woodside, and before us lay the 
venorable dty of Chester. We fdt strange eiM- 
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tioB»; for we were approaching the gates of a walled 
town, which had been the camp of the 20th legion 
of the Roman army for 400 years. When the City 
of David was falling under the cruel arm of Rome, 
those, mailed warriors were here erecting their forti- 
fications, and extending the bounds of an empire 
which embraced nearly the whole known world. - 

Chester stands on the bank of the River Dee, and 
is surrounded by a massive wall two miles in circuit, 
entered by four gates, one on either side of the city. 
It has been the crowded abode of successive gener- 
ations for seventeen hundred years. In some places 
the walls have mouldered to the ground, while on 
the north side they still lift their time*blackened 
ramparts one hundred feet high, as if bidding de&* 
ance to the storms and shocks of time, which long 
since laid the great empire which reared them, in the 
dust. 

The finest tower still standing is on the northeast 
part of the city ; and it was from this that the un- 
fortunate Charles L, in 1645, saw his noble army 
routed on the neighbouring fields of Rowton Moor. 
The Castle still lifts its proud front, and overhangs 
the waters of the Dee. This castle has been the 
scene of many a bloody tragedy in former ages. 
It was the prison of iCicbard 11. before he resigned 
bis crown to Henry of Lancaster ; and while he was 
here ikiicked ^, Chaucer was writing his poems, and 
Widda& making the first English translation of the 
Bible. There 10, dsp, a me^ve round tower yet 
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Standing, built by the Romans, and still bearing the 
name c^ Csesar. It inspires one with a strangfe awe, 
to wander over these monuments of that great em- 
pire, which for ages made the world tremble at her 
name. 

Where now are those muled columns which 
once moved through these streets ? gone ! Where 
those brave knights who met on yonder tournament 
gronnd in days of chivalry, to contend for the love 
of the fair and the applause of the brave ? Where 
the conquerors who have, one after another, for a 
brief hour, hung out their flag of victory from these 
old towers ? gone — all gone. It b among such ru- 
ins, if ever, that we feel ** what shadows we are, 
and what shadows we pursue." 

As we passed down from the Walls, we entered the 
solemn Cathedral. It is a spacious, irregular pile ot 
red stone. Some parts of it were built by the Sax- 
ons 1200 years ago ; some are in the style of the 
Norman conquest ; and the rest in the rich Gothic of 
the fifteenth century. This great temple of God 
stands on the ground once occupied by a temple to 
Apollo. 

We were most interested in that part designated 
as the monastery, and which was dedicated to St. 
Werburgh, a beautiful and pious daughter of the 
King of Mercia. It subsequently became the abbey 
church of a monastery of Benedictines. In passing 
through the cloister and chapter house, we seemed 
to hear voices from the old walk, telling their met 
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tncholy story of dark deeds and crael self-tortures, 
committed by monks whose religion consisted chief- 
ly in the belief that they could best van the love of 
the Deity by lacerating his image ; of noble hearts 
whose fountains of sympathy and social love were 
here frozen up ; of the wreck of sixty generations. 

Here we were shown a stone coffin of Hugh Lu- 
pus, a nephew of William the Conqueror, and first 
Earl of Chester, which was discovered a hundred 
years ago ; the body wrapped in an ox-hide for a 
winding-sheet : it lies in the midst of Gothic gran- 
deur and monkidi relics. The Marquis of West- 
minster, who reffldes at Eaton Hall, four miles from 
. Chester, is the lineal descendant of Hugh Lupus; 
and probably there are few men in the world besides 
him, who can tell the exact place where rests Hae 
dust of an ancestor who died seven hundred years 
ago. 

We drove out of the city on the south side, over 
a magnificent bridge of light freestone, which spans 
the Dee in a single lofty and graceful arch of two 
Irandred feet The Dee winds beautifully through a 
range of luxuriant fields, and is overshadowed by 
stately elms. Two miles from the bridge we enter- 
ed Eaton Park through a pinnacled and richly-orna- 
mented octagon lodge, over a smooth road of gravel, 
where not a spear of grass is permitted to grow. 
This sweeps gracefully, for the first mile, through 
thickly-set plantations of every diversity of growtii, 
imbosonung at this time of the year, amid their va- 
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lied tints of green, the bud and the blossom of eveiy 
flowering shrub and tree known to the climate. 

We then passed for half a mile over open ground 
which commands distant views of the coimtiy, and, 
through a vista behind, a beautiful perspective <^ 
Chester and her antique towers. This part of the 
park is finely ornamented with groves, clumps, and 
solitary trees, under whose shade several hundred 
deer were reposing. We so<m came to an embat- 
tled gateway of stone, flanked by towers, sculptured 
with the annorial bearings of the Grosvenors, and 
passed into the pleasure-grounds which surround the 
Hall. In a few moments we saw the turrets of the 
Hall peering through the dense wood which guards 
it on the north; and in coming into an inner lawn 
the whole western front of this splendid pile burst 
upon the view. It is built of light freestone,, in the 
richest Gothic style, and is four hundred and fif^ 
feet long, exclusive of an extensive range of offices, 
coach-houses, &c, of the same elegant architecture. 
The whole is adorned with sculptured heraldic de* 
vices, and surmounted by pinnacles, turrets, and em* 
battled towers. 

The grand entrance is through a Gottiic portico 
of clustered pillars. A complete harmony of design 
reigns through this entire mass of architecture. The 
freestone, marble, oak, and mahogany, down to the 
most minute fixture, are all wrought in the same or- 
namental Grothic style. The entrance-hall is veiy 
noble and lofty. The floor is a tesselated pavement 
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of fine marble, and cpst ten thousand dollars. A 
magnificent chandelier is supported by a pendant in 
the centre. The chimney-pieces are of the finest 
Italian marble, flanked on eiUier side by niches, in 
which stands the ancient armour pf four knights ; and 
you would be astonished that a human being could 
move with such an immense weight of metal about 
him. 

In passing a gallery at the farther end, you find 
yourself in the midst of one of the most extensive 
and beautifiil open corridors on the globe ; extending 
the entire length of the edifice, the perspective either 
way terminating at a distance of more than two 
hundred feet, where a stream of glowing and brill- 
iant light is pouring in through stained windows. 
The suites of rooms on the east and west fronts com- 
municate directly with this corridor, and the bed- 
rooms in the same manner with a corresponding cor- 
ridor above. We were first led into the Chapel, 
which is a chaste and beautiful room, receiving its 
light from a large, finely-painted window, where the 
scholar r^ads the name of Jehovah in Hebrew. Here 
the whole household assemble for prayers every day, 
and worship on the Sabbath. 

I learned a fact of much interest in regard to the 
chaplam. In walking through his gardens a few years 
ago, the marquis inquired of one of his gardeners, 
"who was a serious man, where he attended church. 

He replied that he went to hear Mr. , because 

he liked his preaching better than any he ever heard ; 
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and he expressed a vdsh fhat his lordship urould tak^ 
occasion to hear him. A few Sabbaths after, die 
marquis invited the clei^man referred to to officiate 
in the Chapel of the Hall^ and wasr so much pleased 
with his services that he made him his prirate chap- 
lain. The marquis is understood to be a sincere 
friend to religion, and is distmguished for his phil- 
anthropic spirit. I was struck with the afi^tioBate 
mention of his name by all of his servants with whom 
I conversed. 

The great apartments are on the east front, and 
look out upon the gardens. They consist of a state 
bedchamber, with suites of dressing-rooms ; HmDg 
and billiard rooms ; a music saloon ; two drawing- 
rooms, and a library. They contain paintings of 
great value by the old masters, and portraits of the 
most distinguished of the Grosvenor family, from 
Hugh Lupus to the marquis and his lady. There are 
several fine scriptiu-e pieces in the drawingt-roonii 
by West 

One of the drawing-rooms is in blue and rilrer, 
and the other in crimson and gold. The state bed- 
stead is a rich piece of work of carved oak, with 
hangings of blue and silver, and is an exact model 
of the portico of which I have spoken. From the 
ceiling of each room hangs a superb crystal chan«* 
delier, and immense pier-glasses reflect from either 
ade the splendour of the whole. 

The library and Chapel, however, interested me 
more than all the rest. The former is the most 
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beautiful room I ever saw. Here you find eyery- 
thing that curiosity and literary taste can desire. If 
I were condemned to remain for ten years in a sin* 
gle apartment, and were permitted to choose that 
apartment myself, I would select this. Everything 
is chaste and classic. The south windows command 
a view of some of the richest landscapes of England, 
from the woody parks and gardens around, to the 
Welch mountains in the distance ; and from the east 
front a sweet prospect opens, with a broad terrace 
gently descending to the Dee. I will not attempt to 
describe the gardens ; they are too much like the 
magical vi^ons that come to us in dreams. 

As we left this scene of enchantment, it seined to 
us strange that its noble possessor could exchange the 
quiet shades, the cool fountains, and balmy breezes 
of Eaton Hall, for the heated air, the diissipated 
seenes, and the eternal din of London. 
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Habpbb & Bbothseb, 89 Cliff-street, New-York, 
baTe Just issued a new and complete catalo^rue of 
their publications, which will be forwarded^ without 
charge, to any part of the United States, upon ap- 
plication to them personally or by mail post x>aid. 
In this catalogue may be found over one thaus€md 
volumes J embracing every branch of literature, stand- 
ard and imaginative. The attention of persons lonn- 
ing libraries, either private or public, is particularly 
directed to the great number of valuable standard 
historical and miscellaneous works comprised in 
the list. It will also be found to contain most of 
the works requisite to form a circulating library of 
a popular character; all of which may be obtained 
at reasonable prices (sixty per cent, less than books 
published in England) from the principal booksellers 
throughout the United States. 
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about the Lost Colonies of Graoa^ 
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cttlties ; its Pleasnres and Bewarda. 
IllQstraied by MeaxNra of EUnhient 
Men. 3 Tols. ISmo. 
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the State of Mississippi during the 
Summer of 1835, and the Execatioii 
of five professional Qamblera by th« 
CUizens of Vicksburg, on the 6iU of 
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A.M., of Ohio. Edited ly J. N.Rey. 
nolds. 12nio. Portrait. 
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eldest 600. ISmo. 
Jfylmpriaonments: Memoirs of SilTio 

PeUico da Saluzzo. Translated ttom 

tbe Italian. By Thonnas fteacfte. 
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9 



flennr CRaaefepi Bell» !•%. t 
I8010. portrait. 

Life of Sir Isaaa Newtas. ftr 
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letters from the Old World. By a 
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Two Years before the Mast ; a Personal 
Narrative of Life at Sea. By R. H. 
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Incidents of Travel in Glwece, Turkey, 
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to 183L Comprising an Account of 
some valuable Discoveries, including 
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Benjamin Morrell, Jun. ^vo. 

Narrative of a Voyage to the Sooth 

geas, in 1829-31. By Abby Jana 
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The Narrative of Arthur Gordon Fna 
of NantuckeL Compriaing the Do> 
tails of a Mutiny and atrocious 
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Brig GnmjNW, oii ber w»y to the 
South Seu, ia the Month of Jniw« 
1887. ISiDo. 

tfMTtilve of an ExpedHk>o tfaroaffh the 
Ifpper Miraiesippi tn Itanca l4rke, the 
•ciuftl doarce of thie Rivw ; embra- 
cing an Ejc|itoratory Trip ihrouKh the 
8l Croix, and Bnmtwuod (or Broul^) 
Rivera., By tieory Schoolcraft. 8to. 
With Mapa. 

Paria and the Pariaiana, to 1835. By 
Franoea TrolU^. 6vo. Eogra- 
▼inga. 

Bketchea of Tarkey In 1631 and 1833. 
By aa American. 8yo. Engravtpga. 

A Narrative of the Visit lothe American 
< hnrehm, by the DepiKatton from 
Che Cmgregaiionai Union of l<!ngland 
and Wales. By Andrew Reed, D.D., 

' and Jamea Alaiheaon, D.D. 3 vola. 
tSuio. 

Poor Years in Great Britain. By Cal- 
vin Cottrni. ISino. 

Vlaits and Sketches at Home and 
Abroad. With I'ales and Miscella- 
nies now first coliecied, and a new 
Edition of ttie ** Diary of an En- 
niiy^e." By Mra. Jameson. 2 vols. 
13fno, 

Letters from the JEgean. By James 
Emerson, Esq. 8vo. 

The Southwest. By a Yankee. In 2 
vols. ISmo. 

1%0 BamMtr in North America. By 
C J. I.atrobe, Author of the ** Alpen- 
atock," dec. 3 vols. Vimo. 

The Rambler in Mexico. By Cbariea 
Joseph Latrobe. i2mo. 

Conatantloople and its Environs. In a 
Series of Letters, exhibiting the ac- 
tual Slate of the Mannera, Customs, 
jutd Habits of the Turks, Armenians, 
Jews, and Greeita, aa modified by tlie 
policy of Sniian Mahmoud. By an 
Americjin long resident at Constanti- 
nople (Comnif>d0re Porter). 2 voia. 
ISuio. 

A Winter •! the West. By a New- 
Yurker (C. F. Hofnuan, Esq.). In 2 
vols. 12ino. 

Polynesian Reaearchee, during a Resi- 
dence of nearly eight Years in the 
Society and Sandwich Imlanda By 
William tlUs. 4 Tola. i2mo. With 
.Maps, Sec 

A Home Tour thnrnjth the Man«fkc- 
turing Districts of England. By Sir 
£eoMe Head iSino. 



The Tourist, or Pocket Bfannal Ibr 
Travellers ou the. Hudson River, tlM 
Western Canal and Stage Road to 
Niagara Fails, down Lake Ontario 
and the St. Lawrence to Montreal 
and Quebec. (Comprising also thA 
Routes to Lebanon, Baliston, aad 
Saratoga Springs. ISmo. Wilh « 
Map. 

Things aa they are; or, Notes of a 
Traveller through some of the Mid 
die and Northern States. ISmo. 
Kngravinga. 

Observations on Professions, Litera- 
ture, Manners, and Emigration in ilM 
Ilnited States and Canada. By ths 
Rev. Isaac Fidler. 12mo. 

Narrative of Voyages to Explbre lbs 
Shores of Africa, Arabia, and Mada- 
gascar; performed in B. M. Slilps 
Leven and Barracouta, under ihs 
Direction of Captain W. F. W. 
Owen, R.N, 2 vols. 12mo. 

A Subalteni*s Furlough. Deserintivs 
of Scaciery in various Pans of ths 
Uuiiad States, Upper and Lower 
Canada, New-Brunswick, <arid Kw 
Scotia, during the Summer and Au- 
tumn of 1832. By E. T. Coke, 
Lieutenant of the 4Ath Regiment. S 
vols. 12mo. 

Narrative of Discovery and Adventure 
in Polar Seas and Regiona. With 
Illustrations of their Climate, Geol- 
ogy, and Natural History, and aa 
Aceouttt of the Whale-FisfaHery. By 
Professors liOsUe and Jameson, and 
Hugh MuYny, E«q. ISmo. Mapa, 
ice. 

Narrative of Discovery and Adventure 
in AiVica. From the earliest Ages 
to the present Time. With Illustra- 
tions of its Geolosy, Mineralogy, and 
Zoology. By Prufessnr Jameson, and 
J Wilson and Hugh Murray, Esqra. 
18mo. Engravings. 

Deacription of Phcairn's Island and its 
Inhabitants. With an Autbentii 
Account of the Mutiny of (he Ship 
Bounty, «nd of the subsequent For- 
tunes of the Muiiiieers. By J. Bar- 
row, Esq. ISnio. Engravings. 

Journal of an Expedition to Explois 
the Course and Termination of the 
Niger. With a Narrative of a Voy- 
age down that River to its Termini^ 
tibn. By Richard and John Lander. 
2voIs. 18mo. Engravings. 

Tht Travels and Reaearchss of Alsx* 
Mdsr Von fliunbddt; beinf a «e» 
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4mMA NtemdVQ of Idfe JAnmeyi in 
tbe Bqtiinoetitd Regimis of America, 
•nd iu Aftiatic Ruisia ; together witti 
AnalysM of hia more important In- 
▼eatigatiom. By W. MaegilliTray, 
A.M. 18ino. Engravings. 

Iiv«s and Voyages of Drake, Caven- 
dish, and Dainpier. Inciiiding an 
Introdnetory View of tbe eariler Dis- 
ODveriea in tbe South Seas, and the 
History of the Bacaniera. ISmo. 
Ftortraits. 

Lives of Celebrated Travellers. By J. 
A. St. John. 3 vols. ISmo. 

Historical View of the Progress of Dis- 
sovery on the Northern Coasts of 
North America. Prom the earliest 
'Ferlod to the present Time. By P. 
P. Tytler, Esq. With descriptive 
{Sketches of tlie Natural History of 
the North Amfiricaa Regions. By 



Pi i i i L i MCn WilwB. MkBO. WIOi a 
Map, 4ct, 

An fitstorical Aeeoont of the dremn- 
navigation of the Globe, and of th« 
Progress of Discovery in the Paelti 
Ocean, fVora the Voyage of Magellan 
to the Death of Cook. ISmo. Witli 
numerous Engravings. 

Perils of the S6a; being Authentie 
Narratives of Remarkable and Affect- 
ing Dtsasters vpon the Deep. Witt 
Iliustrations of the Pow«r and Good- 
ness of God inwonderltol Preserva- 
tions. 18mo. Engravings. 

Caroline Wesleriay; or, the Yonng 
Traveller fh»m Ohio. By Mra. 
Phelps (formeriy Mrs. Lincoln) 
18n|p. Ikigravings. 

An Improved Map of ths Hudson River, 
with the Post Roads between New- 
York and Albany. 
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BARNES* NOTES. Viz., 
On the Gospels. New and Enlarged 
Edition, illustrated by numerous 
Engravings, and a Map of Jerusa- 
km by Catherwopd. 3 vols. 

On the Acts of the Apostles. 

On 'RomKoa.r—'ti cents. 

On First G<mnihians.— 75 cents. 

On Secmjd Corinthians and Gala- 

ttans. 
Questions to the above in separate 

volumes. — 25 cents per vol. 

Mosheim's Institutes of Ecclesiastical 
History, Andent and Modern, in fbur 
Books, much Correeted, Enlarged, 
and Improved, f^om the Primary Au- 
thorities. A new and literal Trans- 
fation fhrni the original Latin, witlT 
copious additional F^tes, original and 
selected. By James Murdtick, D.D. 
3 vols. 8vo. Sheep extra. 

?):ideaax'a Connexions; or, the Old 
and New Testaments connected, in 
the History of the Jews and neigh- 
bouring Nations, fh>m the Declension 
of the Kingdoms of Israel and Judah 
to tbe Time of Christ. By Humphrey 
Pridcaux, D.D. New Edition. In 2 
vole. 8vo. Maps and Engravings. 
Sheep extra* 

HistoTV of Christianity, fVom tbe Birth 
of Christ to the Abolition of Paganism 
in the Roman Eaipire. By Rev. II. 
H. Milmaa. 



. llest Ages to the Refbrmation. By 
tbe Rav. George Waddington, BtA. 
8vo. 

Beauties of the Bible, selected fVoin the 
Old and New Testaments, with vari- 
ous Remarks and brief DiesertatiCHis. 
Designed for the Une of Schools and 
the fanprovement of Youth. ByEtra 
Sampson. 18mo. 

1IAT17RAL THBOLOeT. 

Fidey'to Nttonl Theology. WithlliBv. 
trative Notes, by Henry Lord Brough- 
am, F.R.8., and Sir Cbaries Bell, 
K.6.H., F.R.8. L. ^ E. With nu- 
merous Woodcuts. To which aro 
added Pl^liminary Observationa and 
Notes. By Alonxo Potter, D.D. S 
vols. 18mo. 

On the Power, Wisdom, and Goodnsai 
of God, as manifested in tbe Adapta- 
tion of External Nature to the Moral 
and Intellectual Constitution of Man. 
By the Rev. Thomas Chalmers, D.D , 
Professor of Divinity in the Univer- 
sity of Edinburgh. ISmo. 

The Hand; its Mechanism and Vital 
Endowments as evincing Design. 
By Sir Charies Bell, K.6.H., F.K.S., 
L. Sc E. 12mo. 

On Astronomy and Genera) Physica 
By the Rev. WUHam WbeweU, M.A., 
F.R.S. 12mo. 



Sacred History of the Worlo, as di» 
played ni the Creatitm and sobae 
A KUtcry of tlM Gbur.»b, ftom the eari i «iient Bnoim to the Deiug^ Al» 



THB0I.001;, £TC. 



iaaBeriet 



Bt8I 

ismo. 



of Latlem Id m Son. 
, F AA. S Toto. 



CilMdal 8cen«ry ; or* Uie Wond«ra of 
tlie Ptanetary Syatem displayed. U- 
luairatiuf tbe PerfbcUwis of Deitr 
•nd • Piarality of Worlds. By T. 
I)i«k,LL.U. J8mo. Ensnvtnfs. 

Tho Sidoreal Ekavens, and other Sab- 
Jecis euooected with ▲utronomy, as 
Utaanratiye of the Cbaraecnr oi' the 
Deity, and an laflnity ol' Worlds. 
By Tbomaa Dkk, LLJ>. ISisa 
Snsjraringa. 



Bermona. Bj Bar. John Bammraileld . 
Edited by Rev. Daniel Smith. 8vo. 

A Narratiye of Events connected isith 
the Rise and Progress of the Protes- 
tant Episcopal Church in Virginia. 
To which is added an Appendix, con- 
taining the Jonrnals of the Conven- 
tions in Virginia flrom the Confmence- 
ment to the present "nme. By F. L. 
Bawks. 6vo. 

Biatonr.of the Bible. By tbe Rev. G. 
B. Qleig. 9 Tols. 18mo, Map. 

The Ufe oT Christ, io the Words of the 
Bvangelnis. A complete Harmony 
of the Gospd History of our Saviour. 
Small 4to. With thirty Engravings 
on Wood, hf Adams. 

Bsltgion la its Balaiifln to the Preaant 
Li A. In a Series nf Lectwres, deliv- 
siBd before the Young Men's Associ- 
ation 4^ Otic^by A. B. Johnsra, and 
published at their request. 

Bvidenee of the Truth of the Christian 
ftetigion, derived flrom the literal 
Fuiaiment of Prophecy. By Bev. 
Alex. Keith. JSrao^ 

Tbe Works of the Rev. Robert Hall, 
A.M. With a brief Memoir of his 
Life, by Or. Gregory, and Observa- 
tions on his Chanu*ier as a Preacher, 
by the Rev. John Foster. Edited by 
Olinthus Gregory, LL.D. In 3 vols. 
8vo. Portrait, Sheep extra. 

Thii Miscellaneous Works of the Rev. 
John Wesley. 3 vols. 8vo. 

A Dictionary of the Holy Bible. Con- 
tdinlDg au Ilisinrical Account of the 
Persons ; a Gieograpbioal and Histor- 
ical Account of the Piaeea : a Literal, 
Critical, and Systetnatleal Destrrip- 
tloa of other Objects, whether Nat- 
ural, Artfflcial, CiVil, Reiigioua,- or 
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appaliaiive Temv mentioiMd Hi Om 
Old and New Testaments. By tlM 
' Bev. John Brown. With a Life oT 
the Aotlior, and an Essay oo tbb 
Evidences of Christianity. 8vo.— 
Sheep extra. 

The Harmony of Christian Faith and 
Christian Character, and tbe Cuttttrr 
and Discipline of the Mind. By Jolta 
AbercnKubie, M.D. ISmo. 

Protestant Jesuitism. By a ProtealaBC. 
ISao. 

Sermons of the Rev. James Sanrin, lata 
Pastor of the French Churcii at flm 
Hague. From the French, by tb9 
Bev. Robert Robinson, Rev. Henry 
Hunter, D.D., and Rev. Joseph Sot- 
oliiTe, A.M. A new Edition, with 
additional Sermons. Revised and 
corrected by the Rev. Samuel Burdor, 
A.M. With a iikeneaa orthe Author 
and a general Index. From the laat 
l4mdon Edition. With aTrufaes by 
the Rev. J.'P. K. Henshaw, B,IK t 
vola. 8vo. Sheep extra. 

DamonatraaoB of the- Tnith of tha 
OhrisUan Religion. By Alez.Ketth, 
D.D. 19mo. Platea. 

A Treatise on the MiUenniam; la 
which the prevailing Theories on 
that Subject are eareniily eKamined, 
and the true 8cr^)iural Docicine at- 
tempted to be elicited and estabtisbed 
ByGeorgeBu^A.M. ISmo. 

The Consistency of the whole Schema 
Of Revelation with itself and with 
Human Reason . By Philip Ntcholaa 
Shuttleworih, D.D. 18nu>.— 49 oeots. 

A Concordance to the Holy Scriptures 
of the Old and New Testamenta. By 
Rev. John Brown. 3Smo. 

The Comforter; or. Extracts selected 
Par the Consolation of Mourners 
under the Bereavement of Friends 
and Relatione. By a Village Pastor. 
12mo. 

Thoughts on the Religious State of the 
Country ; with Reason^ for preferring 
Episcopacy. By the Rev. Calvin 
Coltott. I2mo. 

Christianity independent of the Civil 
Government. 12mo. 

Help to Faith ; or, a Summary ef the 
Evidences of the Gequineneas, Aih 
thenticity, Credibility, snd Divine Aji- 
thority of the Holy Scriptures. By 
Rev. P. P. Saudfbrd. i3mo. 

Sunday Evenings ; or, an easy Imra- 
dueiion to the Banding of the BIbicL 



Hfioiomsy sijuei^itry, 3etc< 



By t1» Autlior of '«Tb6 IftfkntCli'iis- 
tJao^s Fir«t Cateohism." In 3 vol«. 



XvideDCM or Christianil^; 



ocy Uncle 



VhR^ Coitt«rwtl0Q*t»lthi9M eWI- 
dren about tlio Troth of th« Christian 
ReligioD. 16ino. Eosrvring*. 



MEDICINE, SUROERY^ ETC. 



TtUB Stingy of Modidne. By John 
Mason CkKid* M.I>., F.R S. Impro- 
▼ed firom the Author's Maouscri|rt8, 
ttid by Refereitca (o the latest Adv 
vancesin Physiology, Pathology, and 
Vraetics* By Samuel Cooper, M.l>., 
With Notes, by A. Sidney Doane, 
A.M., M.D. To which is prefixed a 
Sketch of the History of Medicine, 
lh>m its Origin to ttie Commence- 
ment of the Nineteenth Century. By 
J. Bostock, M.D., F.R.S. 2 vols. 
Bvo. Sheep extra. 

Midwifery Illustrated. By J. P. May- 
ffirier, M.D. Translated firom the 
rreBcta, with Notes, by A. »dney 
1>oaaie. A.M., M.D. With 82 Plates. 
Bvo, Fancy muslin. 

Sorgery Illustrated. Compiled ftom 
the Works of Cutler, Hind, Velpeau, 
and Blaqitts. By A. Sidney Doane, 
A.M., M.D, With 52 Plates. 8to. 
Fancy muslin. 

An Elemsptary Treatise on Anatomy. 
By A. L. J. Bayle. Translated £rom 
tli(B sixth French Edition, by A. Sid- 
ney Doane, A.M., M.D. 18mo. 

Lsxlcoa Medicam ; or, Medical Diction- 
arv. By R. Hooper, M.D. With 
Additions fVom American Authors, 
by Samuel Akerly, M.D. 8vo. Sheep 
extra. 

A Dictionary of Practical Surgery. By 
8. Cooper, M.D. With numerous 
Notes and Additions, embracing all 
tie princt]ial American Improve- 
ments. By D. M Reese, M.D. 8vo. 
Sheep extra. 



Elements of the Etiology and Phlloao> 
phy of Epidenties. By Joseph M»> 
tfasr Smith, M.D. 8vo. 

A Treatise on Epidemic Cholera, as 
obsenred in the Uuane^rset Ofeolera 
Hospital, New-York, during its Prev- 
alence there in 1834. ByF.T. Fsf* 
rla» 8vo. Plates. 



Directions for Invigorating and Pro 
longing Life ; or, the Invalid's Oracle. 
By William Kitcbiner, M.D. Inmro- 
ved by T. S. Barrett, MD. ISmo. 

The Economy of Health : oc. the Stream 
of Human Life fiom the Cradle to ths 
Grave. With Reflections, Moral, 
Physical, and Philosophical, on ths 
Septennial Phases of Human Exist- 
ence. By James Johnson. ISmo. 

The Principles of Physiology applied to 
the Preservation of Healthy and to 
the ImproTement of Physical and 
Mental Edncation. By Andrew 
Combe, M.D. 18mo. Engravii^ 

The Philosophy of Living; or, ths 
Way to enjoy X^ify and its Comforts. 
By Caleb Ticknor, AJff ., M.D. 18mo. 
Engravings. — 15 ce||^. 

Animal Mechanism and Physiology; 
being a plain and familiar Expwi- 
tSon of the Structure and Functions 
of the Human System. Designed f<Mr 
the Use of Families and Schools. 
By John H. Griscora, M.D. 18nia 
Engravings. 



FOR SCHOOIiS AND COLIiEGES. 



The Philosophy of Rbalorie. By George 
CampbsU, D.D., F.R.3. A New 
Edition, with the Anthor^ last Addi- 
tions and Corroctions. 

A Life of George Washington. In 
Latin Ptose. By Francis Glass, 
A.M-, of Ohio. Edited by J. N. 
Reynolds. 12mo. Portrait. 

Inquiries eoncerning the Inteilectoal 
Powers and tbtf Investigation of 



Truth. By John Abercrombie, M.D. 
F.R.S. With Questions. ISmo. 

The Philosophy of the Moral Feelings. 
By John Abercrombie, M.D., F.R.S. 
With QusHlions iSmo. 

Paley^s Natural Theology. WithlUus 
trative Notes, by Henry I<ord Broughr 
am, F.R.S., and Sir Clwrles Bell, 
K.6.H., F.RA L. * E. With no- 



WQ9, MGV9^L$ AMP^ CMUWi' 




4 lUanA tat C«l«lwla|y. By *r. Wy. 
«U» M.A. DliMtTMad by 36 Platen 
eoDMinuic mor* thfto iwo bundrad 
TypM drawn ftom ttadNatuna 8IwU. 



ftettiar Bhiairattoiis of Natural ^li- 
laaoBtay. adaaled prhicipaHy fipom 
IMBU%ClMiitealPbUoMplqF. By 
Janes Baawkk,LL.O. lapoe. En- 
gM^ringii. 

nm Priaeiplea af ClieinlBtry ^ betof a 
^iffwiitor ^trodaeiiaA to tho Study of 
thatBdaoce. By PrpAaaor RenwidL 
18BM. Bognvinga. 

TlM ESamanta af Geology, Ibr Popalar 
Uee \ oonlaining a Deacrfption of ttte 
Geological Formationa and Ijfineral 
BMoareea of the United Stataa. By 
Charlea ▲. Lee, A.M., M.D. ISmo. 
EngnviBga. 

The prhKsiplea of Pbyalology appKed 
to tbe PreaerraUen of Healtb, and to 
tbe ImproTemeiit of Pbyaieal and 
Veiual Edqcation. By Andrew 
combe, M.D. Enlargeil Edition, 
#rUh Quaationa. ISmo. 

4pplicatioaa of tlie Science of Heeban- 
ica to Practical Purposes. By Jamea 
Eenwick. Engravinga. 

Animal lieclMDlam and Physiology; 
being a plain and fomiliar Exposition 
qf tbe Structure and Functionaof tbe 
Human Syatem. Designed for tbe 
Uaa of Familiea and Bcboola. By 



^ AMTBOM^ B<RnCS OF 

First Latin Lessona, containing tbe 
moat Important Parte of tbe Grammar 
of the Latin Language, togetber with 
appr(^riata Exercisea in the transla- 
ting and writing of Latin, for the Use 
of BeginnenL By Charlea Anthon, 
LL.D. ISmo. 

First Greek Leaaoha, containing tbe 
moat important Parte of the Gramanar 
of the Greek Lahgtiage, togetber with 
nqirapriate Exercisea in tbe transla- 
tln£aud writing of Greek, for tbe ITae 
of SegiDnen. ^ Charlea Antbon, 
LL.D. iSmo. 

A Grammar of tbe Greek Language, 
for the Uae of Sehools and CoUetJes. 
By Charlea Antbon, LL.D. 12nH>.— 



gratuiga. ' 
UniToraal Hiatory, ftom tha CrsalisB«r 
tlM World to the Doceaaa of Geoii* 
m., 1620. By the Hon. Alexandar 
Fraaer Tytler and Rev. E. Nara0| 
D.D. EditM byan ABBeiiean. Io» 
tola. I8mo. 
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0reek BeadaK. PrlndpaUy 

IS 



from 



Ja- 

eal 
to 



Aiaarican Hlatovy. B^ tha 
•• Amaricaa Popolar 
Tola 18ma. Bngraviiigs. 

The ffiatory of Greece. By Dr. Ceil- 
amitb. Edited by the Author oT 
** American Popular Leaaooa*^ kit, 
IBmot 

Tha Hiatory of Rome. By Dc CSold* 
amith. Edited by H. W. Herbait, 
Eaq. 18mo. 

An Blementary Treattaa on MeekmieBf 
Translated ftom tha Frenalt «r M, 
Boachartat. With Adationa wiA 
Emendationa, deaigned to adapt it ta 
the Uae of the Cadets of tha U. & 
Military Afiaden^. By Edward SL 
Coortenay. 8to. Sheep. 

CobVa School Books. IndudinfWafl^ 
ei'a Dictionary, Explanatory ArUb> 
metic, Nos. 1 add 2, North Ajneiicaa 
Reader, &c. 

A Table of LogsTithma, 9f Logarltinile 
8iaea,andaTraTeraaTabie. 12om. 

*J' Many other wevka, anitabia fbr oaa 
aa text-books, Ac, and already largsr- 
ly introduced in schools and colhm, 
may be fbnnd under tbe beads of Hl^ 
tory. Biography, Natural Ffikwophy, 
and Natural History. 

CLASStCAt WORKS. 

gomer and Anacreon, and a eoNouA 
»iGon. By Charlea Antbon, LiCp-. 
Iftmo. 

A System of Greek Prosody snd Sfetao^ 
for the uae of Schools and Cirilqes: 
together with the Choral ScanniBgar 
the Prometheua Vinctua of £scby« 
Ins^ and the Ajax and OSdipQa Tyraa* 
nue of Sopbwlea ; to whloh ara a|^ 
pended Remarka on tbe Indo-Gw- 
manlo Analogiea. By Charlea Ai» 
thon, LL.D. ISmo. 

Ccaar'a ComnMVtariea on tha Gallla 
War; and the First Book of Uw 
Greek Paraphrase; with English 
Notes, critical and enylanaiory, Ftuw 
of Battles, Siegea, &o,, and Histsr> 
leal, 6cograplw:al, and ArchsBologia- 
al Indexes. By Charlea An^As^ 
LL.P. ISmo Map, Pofttali^** 



KATITRAI FHILOSOFHT* 



flWluflt^s Jagurthiae War and OoiMpl< 
ncy of Catiline. With an English 
'Cbfflmentary, and Geographical and 
Historical Indexes. By Charles An- 
then, LL.D. Ninth Edition, correct- 
ed and enlarged. ISmo. Portrait. 



Beleet Orations of Cicero. With Eng- 
Ibh Netes, critSeal and explanatory* 
and Historical) Geographical, and 
LBgal Indexes,. 9y Charles Antbon, 
LL.D. A new Edition, witU Im- 
proveniAnts. ISoio. Portrait. 

TlM Works of Horace. Wltb English 
Notes, critical and exj^afiatory. By 
Charles Anthon, LL.D. New Edi- 



tion, "With oomctioM and imiiroviM 
mems. ISmo. 

A Classical Dictionary, eootaining as 
Account of all the Proper Names 
mentioned in AneiMir Authors, and 
intended to elacidate all the impor- 
tant Points connected with the Geog- 
raphy, History, Biography, Archie- 
ology, and Mythology of the Greeks 
and Romans, tMstberwith a copioM 
Chronological "rale, andan Aoooant 
of the Coins, Weights, and Bieasans 
of the Ancients, with Tabular Valvea 
of the same. By Charles Antbou, 
LL.D. 8to. 

A System of Latin Prosody and Metre. 
By Charlw Anthoo, LL.D. ISno. 



UrBAX'S PHII<080PH1CA.L WORKS. 



Blements of Mental Philosophy, ahrida- 
ed, and designed as a Tex&>hook in 
Academies and Highsehools. By 
ThMMs C. Upham. 19ms. 

dements of Mental FhUosopby ; em- 
bracing the two Departments of the 
Intellect and Sensibilities. By Tboe. | 
C. Upham, Professor of Mental and 1 



Moral Philosophy in Bowdoin Col- 
lege. 2 Tols 13mo. 

A Philosophical and Practleal Traattse 
on the Will. By Thomas C Uphan. 
12mo. 

Ontlines of Imparftet md Disordered 
Mffital Action. By Thomas C. Up- 
ham. ISmo. 



NATURAI. PHILOSOPHY. 



itrst Principles of Chemistry ; being a 
fhmiliar Introdoetion to the Study of 
that Science. By James Renwick, 
LL.D. ISmo. EngraTlngs. 

Cb^mlstry apjdied to Agiicnltnre. By 
AL le Cmnpte Chaptal. Witb a pre- 
liminary Chapter on the Organiza- 
tion, Stmcture, Ae,f of nanta^ by 
Sir Himiphrey Davy. And an Essay 
SB tiie Otoe of Lime as a Manure, by 
M. PuTis; with Introdactory Obser- 
Tations to the same, by I^fessor 
Benwiok. Translated and edited by 
Xer. William P. Page. 18mo. 

An Elementary Treatise on Mecbaxdcs. 
Translated ttom the French of M. 
^oncharlat. With Additions and 
Emendations, designed to adapt it to 
the Use of the Cadets of the U. S. 
Military Academy. By Edward H. 
Courtenay. 8vo. Sheep. 

IHastrations of Mechanics. By Pro- 
fessors Moseley and Renwick. l9tno. 
EngraTings. 

Odestial Scenery ; or, the Wonders of 
ths nanetary System displayed. Il- 
lustrating the Perfections of Deity 
•od a Plurality of Worlds. ByThos. 

B 



Dick, LL.D. 18ra». Engravings. 

Titers on Natural Magie. Addressed 
to Sir Walter Scott. BySirD.Brew- 
18mo. BngraTings. 



Familiar Blastrations of Natural Phi- 
losophy. Selected principally ftwn 
Darnell's Chemical ^ilosopby. By 
James Renwick, Lift). 18mo. En- 
grsYings. 

On Astronomy, and General Phyirica. 
By the Eot. William Wbewell, MJl., 
F.R.S. I3mo. 

Applications of the Sclenee of Meehan- 
ics to practical Purposes. By James 
Renwick, LL.D. 18mo. Blnslrated 
by numerous EDgraTings.— 90 cents. 

The Earth : Its Physical Conditioa and 
most Reroarlable Phenomena. By 
W. Mullinger Higgins. ISmo. Ba- 
graving* 

A Preliminary Discourse on (he fSUnOj 
of Natural Plillosophy. By Jo&n 
Frederie WiUiam Herschel, AM., 
dte. l&no. 

The Sidereal Heavens, and other Sub- 
jects connected with Astronomy, as 
iUustrative of the Character of the 
Deity, and an Infinity of Worlds. 
By Thomas Dick, LL.D. ISmo 
Engravings. 



POBTRT, AND THE DRAMA. 



tMt«n of EfAw on dUnrait ^abJMta 
of Natnral Pbiloaophy. Addressed 
to • Gtorawn Prinoess. Translated 
hf Hnntw. Witb Notes, and a Lift 
of Buler, by Sir David Brewster ; 



with Additional Notes, by Mn €M^ 
com, LInD. Witb a Glossary «C 
Scientific Terms. SvolB.iaDioi Wm 
graTiofa. 



NATURAL HISTORY.. 



riM Bo(>k of Natun. By John Mason 
Good, M.D., F.R.S. To wbicb is 
now .preflaed, a Sketch of the An- 
tiMH^ Life. 8vo. Sheep eatnu 

Natural History of Birds; their Arcbi- 
leetare, HsMts, dec. lamo. With 
E^pravinga 

Natural History ofQnadrupeds. ISmo. 
EngraTittfS. 

A Manual of Conchology, according to 
tbe Syaton laid down by Lamarck, 
With the late Improvements by De 
BlainviUe. Exemplified and arran- 
ged for the Use of Students. By 
Thomas Wyatt, MJL. niastrated by 
thirty-six riates: containing more 
than two handred Types drawn ftom 
the Natural Shell. 8to. 

The same Wwk, with coloured Plates. 

The Hand; Its Mechanism and Vital 
Endowments, as evincing Design. 
By Sir Charies Bell, B^G.H., F.R.S. 
L. A E. ISmo. 

Vogetable Substances used fyt the Food 
of MuL ISmo. Engravings. 



The Natural History of Inaecta. ivola. 
18mo. Engravings. 

A Popular Guide to the Observation ef 
Nature ; or, Hints of Inducenmnt ta 
tbe Study of Natural Produetioosiiid 
Appearanees, in their Connexions and 
Relations. By Robert Mndib. ISmo. 
Engravings. 

The Elephant as he exists tai a WBd 
State, and as he has ben made sub- 
serneot, in Peace and in War, to tha 
Purposes of Man. ISmo. Numeioua 
Engravings. 

The Elements of Geology, Ibf popoStf 
Use ; containing a DeacriptioB of the 
Geological FcNrmattona and Mineral 
Resourees of the United States. By 
Charles A. Lee, MP. ISmo. 

Natural History; or, tTdclo Philip** 
Gonveraations wkh the Children 
about To(48 and Trades among tho 
Inferior Animals. 18mo. With Il- 
lustrative Engravings. 

The American Forest ; or. Uncle Phil- 
ip's Converaaiions with the Cbildrea 
about the Trees of America. ISmo. 
Numerous Engravings. 



POETRY, AND THE BRAMA. 



Pbcahontas, and other Poems. By 
Mrs. L. H» Sigowrney. 

Powhatan. A Metrical Romance. By 
8eba Smith. 19mo. 

The Dramatic Works and Poems of 
WUIiam Shakspeare. With Notes, 
original and selected, and introduo- 
tory Remarks to each Play, bv Sam- 
uel Weller Singer, F.S.A., and a Life 
of tbe Poet, by Charles Symmons, 
- D.D. Complete in one volume, 8vo. 
Numerous Engravings. 

Bound in S vola., 

The Dramatic Works of William Shak- 
speare, vrith the Corrections and Il- 
lustrations of Dr. Johnson, G. Stee- 
vens, and others. Revised by Isaac 
Reed, Esq. 6v4ds.crown8vo. With 
a Portrait and other Engravings. 
Fancy muslin. 

14 



Poems, by William Cullen Biyant. 
New Edition, enlarged. Ifttno. Wkh 
a Vignette. Fancy mtiatin. 

The same Work, fimcy muaiin, gUt 
edges 

The same Work, bpond in silk, gilt 
edges. 

Pof*ms, by Flrz-Groeno Hatleck. Now 
flret collected. 13mo. Vignette. 

Fanny, with other Poems. By Ftta- 
Greene HaUeck. ISmo. With a 
Vignette. 

Selections Prom American Poets. By 
W. C. Bryant. 18mo. 

Selections from British Poets. By Flta- 
Greene Balleck. 2 vols. 18mo. 

Velasco. A Tragedy, In five Acta. 
By Epes Sargent. ISmo. 



MISCJSLLANXOrS. 



flw Ftagw of Philip if a8aing«r. In 9 

▼Ola ISmo. Ponrait. 

Tbe Dnonatie Works of J,»hn Focd. 
With Notea, criticat and explanatonr. 
S vol*. ISmo. 

The Rivals of Este, and otiior Poems. 
By James 6. Brocdu and Mary E. 
Brooks. ISmo. 

The Doom of Devorgoll, a Melo-Drama. 
Auchindrane ; or, the Ayrshire Tra- 
gedy. By Sir Walter Scptt. ISma 

Tirgil. The Eclognes translated by 
Wrangliam, the Georgics by Sotheby, 
and the £neid by Dryden. 2 vols. 
ISmo. Portrait. 

iVsehyius. Translated by the Rey. B 
Potter, M. A. 18mo. 

flo]rtM>elea. Tranalated by Thomas 
FraneUin, DJ}. Idmo. Portrait. 

Baripideik. Translated by the Rev. R. 
PMt«ir,M.A. Svois.l8mo. Portrait. 

Berace. Ti^nalated by PhOip Francis, 
D.D. With an Appendix, containing 
Translations of various Odes, fcc, by 
Ben Jonson, Ckiwley, MUton, Dryden, 
Pope, Addison, Swift, Bentley, Chat- 
tprtoo, G. Wakefield, Person, Byron, 
&e., and by some of the most eminent 
Poets of the present day. And 

Phcdrue. With the Appendix of Gu- 
dius. Translated by Christopher 
Bmait,A.M. 8 vols. ISmo. Portrait. 



Ortd. THtASlated by Dryden, l^pe, 
Congreve, Addison, and others. % 
vols. 18mo. Portrait. 

Homer. Translated by Alexander 
Pope, Esq. 8 vols. 18mo. Portrait. 

Juvenal. Translated by Charles Bad- 
ham, M D., F.R.8. New Edition. 
With an Appendix, containing Imita- 
tions of the Third and Tenth SaUrea, 
by Dr. Samuel Johnson, i^nd 

Persius. Translated by the Rt. Bon. 
SirW.Drummond. ISmo. Portrait. 

Pindar. Translated by the Rev. C. A. 

Wheelwright. And 
Anacreon. Translated by Tb<»iuM 

Bourne, Esq. ISmo. 

Dramatic Scenes from Real Life. By 
Lady Morgan. 2 vols. ]2mo. 

Richelieu : or, the Conspiracy. A Play. 
With Historical Odes. By Sir E. 
Lytton Bulwer. 12ma 

The Lady of Lyons. A Play. By Sir 
E. Lytton Bui wer. ) 2mo. 

The Rebel, and other Tales.. By Sir 
E. Lytton Bulwer. 12mo. 

The Siamese Twins. A Satirical Tal« 
of the Times, Ao. By Sir B. Lyttoa 
Bulwer. 12mo. 

The Sea-Captain; or, the Birthright 
A Play. By Sir E. Lytton Bulwer. 
12mo. 



Blanche of Navarre. 
P. R. James, Esq. 



A Play. ByG 
12ma 



AU^CBIiliANEOUS. 



The Philosophical Emperor: a Political 
Experiment ; or, the Progress of a 
False Position. Dedicated to the 
Whigs, Conservatives, Democrats, 
-and Loeo-focos, Individually and 
Collectively, of the United States. 
ISmo. 

The Works of Joseph Addison. Com- 

glete in 3 vois. Svo, embracing " The 
pectator.'* Portrait. Sheep extra. 

The Woiks of TTenry Mackenzie^ Esq. 
Complete in one vol. 12nio. Portrait. 
Fancy muslin. 

Theeomplete Works of Edmund Burke. 
With a Memoir. 8 vols. Svo. Por- 
trait. Sheep extra. 

ilie Works of Charies Lamb. Oom- 
p1ete-»with his Life, Ac^ by Tftl- 
ftmrd. % tola. 12mo. Portrait. 



The Works of John Dryden, in Vena 
and Prose. With a Life, by the Rev. 
John Mitford. 2 vols. Svo. Portrait. 
Sheep extra. 

The Works of Hannah More. 7 vols. 
12mo. Blustrations to each volume. 
Fancy muslin. 

The same Work in 2 vols, royal Svo^ 
with Illustrations. Fancy muslin. 

Also an Editlnn in one vol. royal 8vo^ 
with a Portrait, ice. Fancy tnuslia. 
Sheep extra. 

Elements of Mental Pbiloeophy; em 
bracing the two Departments of tha 
Intellect and Sensibilities. By Thoa. 
C. Upham, Professor of Mental and 
Moral Philosophy in fiowdoin Col- 
lege. 2 vols. I2mo. 

X PhiloBophieal and Praetleal Tvealiac 
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MiteWa. By 



CVpbam. 



OotUiMi of Imptritet and Dtoordend 
Ifantal Action. ISomw 

TIm FWfiiMr*a Iiwtnietor : conaMIng of 
fimys, Pneiksal Direetlona, end 
Hiatt fbr the BteaaiMiient of tbe 
Fknn and tha Garden. By Jeaae 
BMlfEaq. Svola. ISmo. 

ATNBiiaeonA«Tie«lliire; eompiMng 
• eoaelae Hiaiary eT Ita Origin and 
Tngnm; tbe praaent Condition ui 
the Art abroad and at Home, aiid Uie 
Tbeory and Praetiee of Huabandry. 
To whieb is added, a Diawrtation m 
Hie Kiieben and FroU Garden.* By 
Gen. Mm Armatrong. WUb Nolea 
by Jeaae Boel. 18ma 

American Unabandry ; being a aeries 
or Eaaays, Ac., doa'gned for ita Im- 
proYement, compiled prinripally ftom 
** Tbe Cultivator" and *' Tbe Genesee 
Farmer.** with Notes and Additions 
by Willis Gaylord and Lutber Tuck- 
er, Editors of** The CoIUvator,** &c. 
tTola.l8mo. Engravings. 

Algie Researebes; comprising loqoi- 
ries respeetiag the Mental Cbaracter- 
laticB of the North American Indians. 
Fint Series. Indian Tales and La- 

rinds. By Henry Bowe Schoolcraft, 
voia. ISmo. 
bfbnlry Taetias ; or, Rules fbr the Ex- 
erciee and ManoDuvres «f the United 
Stales' liUantry. New Edition. By 
M^r-general Scott, U. S. Army. 
[Published by Authority.] 9 toIs. 
18mo. Plates. 

tIm Fairy Book. IftffiO. Illustrated 
with 81 Woodcuts by Adama. Fancy 
muslin, gilt edges. 

Georgia Scenes. New Edition. With 
original illustrations. ISmo 

Tbe Lift and Surpriaing Adventures of 
Robinson Crusoe. ofYork, Mariner. 
With a Biographical Account of De 
Foe. Illustrated with fifty charao- 
terlstic Eugravtnga by Adams. 12hio. 
Fancy mtiaiin. 

A new Hieroglyphical Bible, with 400 
Cuts, by Adams. 16mo.— 70 cents. 

Tbe Pilgrim's Progress. With a Life 
ofBunyao, by Robert Soutbey, LL.D. 
New and beautiftil Edition, splen- 
didly illustrated with 90 Engravings 
by Adama, and elegantly bound. 
ISmo. 

The Lift of Christ, in the Words of tbe 
Evangeliats. A complete Harmony 
of tbe Gospel History of our Savtoor. 

16 



■oitUdtt. WKhW 

Wood, by Adama. 

Eveniiiga at Home: or, the JavaaBa 
Badgel emned.' By Dr. AiUn ani^ 
Mra. Barbanld. Small 4to. Witk 
M Bngiavings on Wood. 

Baaaya on the Principles of MmriHfy, 
and on the private aad iMlitical Righca 
and Obligatlona «f Mankind. Qy 
Jonathan Dymond. WUhaPrefte^ 
by the Rev. George Bush, M.A. 8v^ 
Fmncy muslin. 

The Percy Aneedotes. lavised EdW 
tion. To which is added, a valuable 
Collection of American Anecdotes, 
oridnal and aelected. Svo. For 
tnuta. Sheep extra. 

Engllsb Synanymea. Wttb copious Il- 
lustrations and Explanations, draws 
fSrom the besc Writers. By Geoifa 
Crabb,M.A. Svo. Sheep. 

Seleetiona firom the Spectator: embrap 
cing tbe moot intereacing Papers by 
Addiaon, Steele, and othan. Svoia. 
18mo 

pautical Economy. Ita Objects atatai 
•ad explained, and ita Prineiplaa fa- 
miliarly aad practically Uluatrated. 
By Bev. Dr. FMter. 18nio.~90 



Comaela to Young Men on the 
tion of Character, and the Priaeiplia 
which lead toSucceaa and Happineaa 
In Life; being Addreaaei princtoaUy 
deUvered at tbe Anniveraary Goaf 
mencementa in Union Collen. By 
Eiiphalet Nott, D.D., Preaident or 
Union College. 18mo. 

The Pleasures aad Advantagea of Sd- . 
once. Bv Load Brougham, Profeasor 
t^edgwick, Gulian C. Verplancl^ and 
Bev. Dr. Potter. 18mo. 

The Family Instructor ; or, a Manual 
of the Dutiea, Ac, of Domeatie Uft. 
By a Parent ISmo. 

Anecdotes, Literary, Moral* Religloaa, 
and Miscellaneous. CompUedbythe 
Rev. Meaara. Iloea and Way. 8va. 
Sheep. 

Tbe Works of Lord Cbesterfleld, indo- 
ding bis Letters to his Son. With A 
Life of tbe Author. 8vo. 

Literary Remalna of the late Heaiy 
Neele. 8vo. 

Public and Private Eoonomy. Olaatra- 
ted by Observations made in ■anwe 
in 1B3&-7. By Theodora Sedgwi^ 
In three Parts. 8TOla.ltmo. 

Tbe Writings of Robert C. Saada, hi 
Praaa and Veiaa. With a Memoir of 



lIISCSIiLANEOUS* 



ite AMkar. S Tolt. 8vo. Fk>rtnit. 



to ObMiTe.— Morals and Man- 
By Harriet Martineau. ISmo. 



Mlniatai* Laxleon ortbe Engliah Lan- 
faage. By Lyman Cobb. 48mo. 

letters to Toung LadiM. By Mra. L. 
H. Sigourney. Third Edition, en- 
iargad. ]2nM>. 

Letters to Mothers. By Mrs. L. H. 
lligourney. 12mo. 

Letters, Conyersations, and Recollec- 
tions of the late S. T; Coleridge. 
ISmo. 

Specimens of the Table-Talk of the late 
Sanuwi Taylor Coleridge. 12ma 

Festivals, 6aiiiea» and Amosemmits, 
Ancieni; and Modem. By Horatio 
femlth, E^. With Additions, by 
Samttel Woodworth, Esq., of New* 
Tork. 18mo: Engra^vings. 

A Treatise on Language ; or, the Re- 
lations which Words bear to Things. 
By A. B. Johnson. 8vo. 

Ftrance; Social, Literary, and Political. 
By IL L. Bulwer, Esq., M.P. 2 vols. 
ISmo. 

Bngland and the Enriish. By Shr E. 
Lytton Balwer, M.P. 2 vols. 12mo. 

Practical Edneatioo. By Rlehard Lov- 
ell Edgeworth and Maria Edgeworth. 
Itmo. 

Ravery bi the United States. By J. 
K. niulding, Esq. ISmo. 

Letters on Demonology and Witch- 
craft. By Sir Walter Bcou. 18mo. 
With an Epgraving. 

Inqniries concerning the Intellectual 
Powers, and the TnTestigaiion of 
Truth. By John Abercrombie, M.D., 
F.R.8. Willi Questions. ISmo.^ 

The Philosophy of the Moral Feelings. 
By John Abercrombie, M.D., F.R.S. 
Wiih Questions. 18mo. 

Lectursson General Literature, Poetry, 
dto. By James Montgomery. 18mu. 

The Orations of Oemosthenes. Trans- 
lated by Thomas Leland, D.D. In 2 
5ro(s. 18mo. Portrait. 

On the ImprcTeroent of Society by the 
Diffusion of Knowledge. By Thomas 
iNek, LL.D 18m0. SngniTiugs. 



9* 



deem. The Orations translated by 
Duncan, the OfDces by Cockman,ana 
the Cato and Laelius by Melmoth. t 
\o\». l8mo. Portrait. 

Indian Traits; being Sketches of ih* 
Manners, Customs, and Character of 
the North American Natives. By B. 
B. Thatcher, Esq^ 2 vols. ISmo 
Engravings. 

The Swiss Family Robinson ; or. Ad- 
vent ores of a Father and Mother and 
Four Sons on a Desert island. The 
progress of the Siory forming a clear 
Illustration of the first Principles of 
Natural History, and many Branches 
of Science which most immediately 
apply to the Business of Life. 2 vols. 
18ma Engravings. 

The Son of a Genios. A Ttile for the 
Use of Tooth. By Mrs. Hoflaiid. 
l8mo. Engravings. 

The Young Crusoe ; or, the Shipwreck^ 
ed Boy. Containing an Account of 
his Shipwreck, and of his Residence 
alone upon an Uninhabited Island. 
By Mrs. Holland. 18mo. Engn 
vinga. 

Diary of a Physician. New Edition. 
8 vols. 18mo. 

Tbe ' Clergyman's Orphan and other 
Tales. By a Clergyman. For the 
Use of Youth. 18mo. Engravings. 

The Ornaments Discovered. By Mrs. 
Hughs. 18nK>. Engravings. 

Uncle Philip's Conversations with the 
Children about the Whal«-ILstiery 
and Polar Seas. 2 vols. 18mo. £a 
gravlngs. 

The Letters of the British Spy. By 
William Wirt, Esq. To which is 
prefixed, a Biographical Sketch of the 
Author. 12mo. Portrait. 

Lost Greenland; or. Uncle Phtlip^s 
Conversations with llw Chillrea 
sbout the Lost Colonies of Green- 
land. ]8mo. With Engravings. 

The Poor Rich Man and the Rich Poor 
Man. By Miss iScdgwick. ISrao. 



Live and Let Live. 
16nib. 



By Miss Sedgwick. 



A Love Token for Children. By Miaa 
Sedgwick. ISmo. 

Stories for Yotmg Persons. By Mlsi 
Sedgwick. J8mo. 

Tho Lady of the Manor. By Mm 
Stwrwood. i to1b» lamo. 
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■tozoM. By Mm fliMrwood. S vols. 
18mo. 

Frank. By Miw Edgeworth. 12mo. 

Rommond; and other Storlaa. By 
MiM Edgewoith. 12mo. 

Barry aiid Lucy. By HUa Fdgeworth. 
2 voia. ISmo. 

TbB Parent*a Aaaisiant. By Miaa 
Edgeworth. ISora.— 90 eanta. 

Beenea in our Pariah. By a '* Coontry 
ParaofiV Daaghter. ISmo. 

England and America. A Campariaon 
of the Social and Poliucal State of 
both Nations. 8vo. 

Bo Fiction: a Narrative founded on 
Recent and Interesting Facta. By 
the Rev. Andrew Reed, B D. New 
Edition. ]2mo. 

Martha ; a Memorial of an only and be- 
loved Siater. By the Rev. Andrew 
Reed, Author of ''No Fiction.** 
ISrno. 

The Mechanic. Tlj Rev. C. B. Tayler. 

J8UM. 

The Diatnct School. • By J. O. Taylor. 
Item. 



Lattera to Ada. 
ISino. 



By the Rev. Dr. Pine. 



Lettere of J. DMfnlng, nMor, l^tfWB 
ingvilie Militia, Hecond firiipula, to 
hie CHd Friend Mr. Dwigfat, of tba 
New-Tork BaUy AdvatliMr. Maia 

Bngravinga. 

Domeatle Dntfea, or tnatraetkNW lb 
Young Mwried Ladies on the Mao- 
agetnent of their Hoos^olda, anA 
the Regulation of their Condnct l« 
the various Kelatiotis and Duties of 
Married Lift. By Mrs. W. Paitaa. 
With Improveibeuta. ItBUU. 

Zion*a Songster. CompUedL by Rev. 
Tbomaa Mason. 48ino. 



The Cook's Oracle and 
Manual. Cbntyining Recelpis Ibr 
Cookery, and Directions for Cnrnng. 
With a Complete System oT Cookery 
for Catholic Familiea. By WUUaM 
Kltehiner, M.D. Uouk 

Modern American Cookery. With a 
Liat of Family Medical Receipts, aii4 
a valuable MiseellaBy. By Miss P. 
Smith. 16mo. 

Discoarses and Addreeses on Snbjeets 
of American Htaimy, Arts, and Ut- 
eraiure. By Gullaa C VerpUuick. 
ISmo 

The Note-book of a Coontry Cfsrgy^ 



FAMILY LIBRARY. 

AksBdanttr Oluttnlad bj M«pt, Fortraitt, and otlwr Cngnvlnp on itod, eopp«r, nd 
BmiDd •niComiy,, bat «cli work wld Kpantely. 



Nns. 1. S, S. The History of the Jews. 

By the Rev. H. fi. Milman. 
4, ft. The Life of Napoleon Bonaparte 

By J. 6. Lockbart, Esq. 
6. The Life of Nelson. By Robert 

Southey, LL.D. 
. The Life and Actions of Alexander 

the Great. By the Rev. J. Williams. 

B, 74. The Natonl History of Insects. 

0. The Life of Lord Byron. By John 
Gall, Esq. 

10. Tbe Lift Of Mohammed. By the 
Rev. Geurge Bush. • 

H. Lett en on Demonology and Witch- 
craft. By Sir Walter Scott, Ban.— 

19, 13. History of the Bibls. By the 

Rev. G. R. Gleig. 
14. Narrative of Discovery and Adven- 

ture^in the Polar Seas and Regions. 

By Pmfeasonp Leslie and Jameaoni 

•ud Hag) Unntiy, Bn^*^ 
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15. Life and Times of George the 
Fourth. By the Rev. GeoiiB Grair* 

16. Narrative of Diaoovery and A/kfrnh- 
ture in AiVica. By Profoeaor Jam^ 
son, and James Wilson and HjBgh 
Murray, Esqre. 

17. fr6, 19, €6, 67. Llvea of tbe most sbi- 
inent Patntera and Scnipton. i^ 
Allan Ctinningbam, Esq. 

S0» History of Cbivalnr and the Cm* 
sades. By Q. P. R. James, Esq. 

21, SS. Life of Mary, Queen of 8eol& 

By H.G.Belt, Eaq. 
23. A View of Ancient and Modem 

EgypL By the Re^ M. RusaeU, 

LL.D. . 
84. History of Poland. By JaniM 

Fletcher, Esq. 
9ft. FesUvals, Games, and AmnseiBSBtaL 

By Horatio Smith, Esq. 
fi6v Life of Sir Isaac Newton. ByBk 

DsvW Bnwaler, K.B., dcs. 
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fl". MiMllM, or tin BMy LattC Wf 
' ~~ M. RaMaU, LLD. 



M. MeinolfiortheEmprawJ«Mp|i&Be. 

By JMm 8. IfMMS, LL D. 
W. Tlw^CoiiitaadCuipsrBoMparte. 

aSL> LI«OT and VojnvM or Dmte, Car* 

•ttdMi, and Dammar. 
II. DaaertaUon of PUeaira^ Isiaod afid 

Its Inhabitants; with an Aceouitt of 

tiM Mtttluy of tlM Ship Boiuuy, Ac 

By J. Barrow, -Baq. 
tS,7S,84. Sacred History oftheWerM, 

io dlaplayad te the GmmIimi aad 

•ubac^ifMnc ETaata to the DMnge. 

By Sbanm ToriMr, F.S. A» 
tS, 34. IfemoirB of Oalalniatad Femato 

8ofwaigaa» By Mn. Ji 



tSv M. Jovmal of an BxpediUM to a>- 
]4oi« tb« Coona and TermlintkMi of 
Che Niger. Bf UkbaM and John 
Lander. 

17. InqwrieaeoneendngChelotdleetQal 
Pewera and the Mveatigation of 
Truth. By John Abaraoaihie. • 

38, 89, 40. Uvea of Oeiebrattod Tnv- 

ellero. By J. A. St. John. 
41, 4S. Life of Frederio the Seeood, 

Kinf of Proaaia. By Lord Dover 

43, 44. Sketehes fVom Venetian History. 
By the Ber. B. Smedley, BLA. 

4ft» 46. IwHui Blofrwhy ; or, m His- 
•orieal Account of tnoee ladiriduals 
who ha?e been distiotoished among 
tt>e North AmerieaD Nattves as Ora- 
tors, Warriors, Statesmen, and other 
remortcable Charactera. By B. B. 
Thatcher, fiaq. 

47, 48. 49. Histories and X^eserhtfive 
Ace«rant oT British India. By Hugh 
Murray, Esq., James Wilson, Esq., 
E. K. Greville. LI^.D., Whttelaw 
Ainslie. M.D., William Rhiod, Esq., 
Pr»Aaaor Jameaon, Frolbaaor Walr 
lace, and Captain CHarenee Dairini- 
pie. 

30. Letter* on Natural Magie. Byl>r. 
Bre wiier. 

31. as. BKstory oP Ireland. By W. C. 
Taylor, Esq. 

33. Historical View of the Progreas of 
Discovery on the Northern Coaota of 
NortH America. ^By P. F. Tytier, 
Bm. 

34. The Travels and Researcbeo of 
s Mexeitder Von Hnmboldt. By W. 

3laegUliTniy, A.1L 
^5. 56. Letters of Baler on DiflRnent 
Subjects of Piiatural Philosophy. 
TraBalaladbrlijNME, WilUMlss, 



*o.^ byBlr 9a«M BMn»ale» cnJ Jf Bi 

Griscom, LL.O. 
37. A Popular Guide to the Obserratict 

of Nature. By R. Mudie. 
58. The Philoaopfay of the Moral Peel- 
ings. By J. Alwferombie. 
50. On the Improvement of Society by 

the DlflhskMi of Knovriedgs. By 

Thomas Dicic, LL.D. 
30. History of Charlemagne. By GL 

P. R. Jamea, Eaq. 
61. Nubia and Abyssinia. BytibeRor. 

M. Raaseli, LL.D 

63, 63. Life of Oliver Gromwetl. By 
the Rev. M. Russell, LL.D. 

64. Lectures (hi General Liteiatttre» 
Poetry, dE& By James Mbo^omerf. 

65. Memoir of the Lifb of Peter the 
Great. By J. Barrow, Esq. 

66, 67. The Lives of the most eminent 
Painteni and Sculptors. By AUan 
Cunningham. 9d Series. 

68.60. The History of Arabia. By An- 
drew Crichton. 

7(k Historical and Deseriptive Aeooint 
of Persia. By James R.Fr8ser, Esq. 

71. The Prineiplea of Physiology ap- 
plied to the Preservation of Health, 
and to the Improvement of Fhysicil 
and Mental EdueatiiMi. J^Aodrew 
Combe, M.D. 

71 Sacred History of the Worid. By 
S. Turner, F.S. A. Vol.9. 

73. History and Present Condition of 
the fiarborv States. By the Bev. M. 
Russell, LLD. 

74. The Natural History of Insects 
Vol. 2. 

75, 76. A Life of Washington. By J. 
K. Paulding, Esq. 

77. The Philosophyof Living. By Ca- 
leb Ticknor, A.M. 

78. The Earth : its Physical Gooditioa 
and most remarkable Pheoomeoa. 
By W. M. Higgina. 

70.' A Compendious History of Italy. 

Translated by N. Greene. 
80,81. TbeChineee. By John Fraaeit 

Davia, F.R.S. 

82. Historical Aeconnt of the Cireum* 
navigation of the Globe, 4ia 

83. Celeetial Scenery ; or» the Wondera 
of the Ptaneiary Syttem displayed 
By Thomas Dick, LL.D. 

84. Soered History of the World. Sy 
S. Turner. F.S. A. Vol. 3. 

85. Aniaud Mechanism and Physiology. 
By John H. Qriaoom, M.D..>43 
eents. 

86, 87, 88, 89, 00, (1. Univeraal History 
By the Hon. Alexander Flmer Tyl* 
Jler and Rev. E. Naiea. 
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M^ fit. Thft Ul^ and WottaoT Dr.f 

Franklin. 

M, ttft. TiM ParBfiltof Knowledfe onder 
Pifficultifls; Itb Pivaaiires and -Re- 
wards. 

96,97. Palejr^Natoral Theology. With 
Npte^-tU., by Henry Lord Brough- 
am, mr Cbaiiea BelU and A. Potter, 
D.D. 

fB. Natural History of Birds; their 
Architecture, Habits, Ac 

89. The Sidereal Heavens, and other 
Boigects connected with Astronomy. 
By Thomas Dielc, LLJ>. 

100. Outtines of Imperfect and Disnr- 
dwed Mental Action. By Professor 
Upham. 

101, 103. Historical and Descriptiye 
Account of British America. By 
Hugh Murray, F.R.S.B. 

103. Outline History of the Fine Arts. 

By Benson J. Loeaing. 
IM. Natural History of Quadrupeds. 

Iflft. lift and Trar^ of Mungo Paik. 

M0. Two ¥ears belbre the Mast. By 

R. H. I>ana, Jr. 
107, 106. Voyages for the DiscoYery of 

a Northwest Passage firom the Atlan* 

tic to the Paaifie, &e. By Sir W. E. 
' P»rry, Gape. R.N., P.R.S.. 
100, no. Life and Works of Dr. John- 

^n. By the Rev. Wm. P. Page. 

^11 ffeleetiODS fVom Amaj^can Poets. 
By W. G. Bryant 

112, 113. Selections Qrom British PoeU. 
By FitK-Greene Halleck. 

114, 115, 116. 117, 118. History of Eng- 
land. B^ ThomsB Keightiey. 



119. 199. Mistary oTtbe {Tiiilf:il mm^m 

By the Hon. S. U«le. (As ongiaal 

worit, written expreiisly for this Lt 

brary.) 
121, 122. The Life, and Woito of Or, 

Oliver Goldsmith. By Waahtnftss 

Irving. 
123, 124. PbttnguialMMrMen tf Modem 

Times. 
12fr. JUfe of De Witt CUBtM. Bf 

lames Renwick, LL.D. 
129, 127. Life of Commedoxe Oliver H. 

Perry. By Lieut. A. Slidell Macken- 

si0. 

128. Lift and Adventures of Brqoe,th« 
Af^iean TraTelier. By Mi^or ISif 
Francis B. Head. 

129. Uvesof John Jay and Alexaiidcr 
Hamilton. By James Ranwiek. 

130. The Martyrs of Scienee ; or» flit 
Lives of Galileor Tycho Braha, and 
Kepler. By Shr David Brewster, 
K.H. ISmo. 

191. AnHistoitealtndDeacriplN»Ae» 
count et Iceland, Greenland, and the 
Baroe Islands. 16mo. Maps «ul 
EWigravings. 

132. Mannenf and Customs of the Japr 
anese, in the Nineteenth Century* 
From the Aoeouois of recent Dutch 
Residents in Japan, and from the 
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Serceant Dale, hia l>aafbier and the 
Oriman Xary.-^oaan Qny* — Lucy 
Clare. — Hedge of Thorns. — ^Tlie Re- 
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—My Godmother.— The Useftd Xit« 
tie Girl.— Caroline Mordannt.— Le 
Fevre.— The Penny Tmct.— TheBo^ 
tera^ Common.— TtieCfaina HanafiiA- 
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Leila; or, the Siege of GraoiAL 

Falkland. A Tale. 

The Pilgrims of the Rhine. 
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The Sea-Capiam ; or, the Birthrldit. 

A Play. 
England and the Engliah. S vols. 
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George Cmikiriumk. 9 vada. 



niLDlNO ARD aMOLLSTT. 19mO. 

Esq., and Illustrations by Georg* 
Cmikahank. 
The Adventnrea oi Roderick Random. 
By T. Smollett, M-D. With Ulna- 
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By Tbeodon S. Fay, Esq. 3 tola. 
19mo. 
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Sea. By the Author of ** Barton," 
dtc. 3 vols. 12mo. 

George Balcombe. 3 toK 13mo. 

S^kswatawa ; or, the Prophet of the 
West, 3 vols. ISmo. 
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